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INTRODUCTION. 




FEEL that, perhaps more urgently than in 
any previous instance, it is necessary to 
recall, that these Occasional Issues of unique 
or extremely rare books, are not published^ 
but rigidly limited privately to Fifty Copies, 
agreeably to the list prefixed. This limita- 
tion secures that they shall only be accessible to the "fit 
tho* few" students of our early literature and social history, 
and be used for such ends. Otherwise, I could not have 
reconciled myself to the preservation, by reproduction, of 
such free, if I might not say loose, productions as CarnucopuB 
and Palinodia. It were difficult to censure too severely 
the "filthiness, foolish talking and jesting, which are not 
convenient " {Ephesians v, 4), more especially of Cornucopia. 
Nevertheless, here is furnished a historically-ethically invalu- 
able measure of the advance in wholesomeness of public 
sentiment, if not of conduct, to-day ; all the more to be 
considered in that the " form and pressure " are not of the 
later Restoration-age but of the still stringent Puritan. It 
is surely most significant that ' Cuckoldry ' (adultery) should 
so have abounded in this our England and the crime lain 
so lightly on the national conscience. With every allowance 
for the mirthful exaggeration of the anonymous Poet, there 
runs through both ComucopUE and Palinodia a vein of fact 
that is profoundly suggestive. Nor with all his freedom of 
speech, is either poem without pungent hits at the sins and 
sinners of the day; neither does he fail to hold a steady light 
over the unclean places of (so-called) ''high folks" and the 
middle-classes. There are broad-spoken indelicacies of 
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incident and record that one would wish away ; yet substan- 
tively the grossness is in the things that were being actually 
done from day to day rather than in the wording. There 
are offences against good manners, against feeling, against 
decency, in the facts and acts ; but comparatively little of 
pruriency or nastiness for * nastiness * sake. Both Cor- 
nucopue and Palinodia^ as workmanship, show (meo judicio) 
a practised Maker. Both sparkle with clever things that, 
if not 'wit,' are at least touched of humour, in long 
anticipation of " Beppo " and " Whistlecraft." Both have 
now and again iridiscence of the Poet's fancy, unexpected 
as the rich colouring in poisonous toad-stools. Both have 
''wise saws " and apophthegms that start reflection. Empha- 
tically both are realistic portraitures of the time, of " men 
and manners." 

Who was the author of these two poems has not yet been 
ascertained. In Cornucopia (page 117, 1. 3593) he turns 
aside to celebrate a town on the river Aire, by which was 
probably meant " Leeds," in Yorkshire ; while in Palinodia 
(page 141, 1. 9) he apostrophises his native town and 
puts " Leed " in the margin, by which " Leeds " doubtless 
was intended. These references invite the Antiquaries of 
Yorkshire to set themselves a-searching after this new poet 
of the County, as they set aside the suggested name of 

Samuel Rowlands. 

Of Comucopue the earliest known edition is dated 161 2. 
It is our text, with very few trivial corrections from a later 
edition (1623?), both in the Bodleian and in the Dyce 
Library, South Kensington. The later text differs in noth- 
ing really noticeable beyond modernisation of orthography, 
and slight correction of a somewhat chaotic punctuation. 
Of Palinodia also there are two editions, viz., 1619 and 
1624 or 1634, — ^binder's cutting off the third figure making 
the latter date uncertain. The latter is our text, with like 
comparison of the other, and with like results. I am very 
much indebted to my friend the Rev. J. W. EbswoRTH, 
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M.A., of Molash Vicarage, and the Rev. W. E. BUCKLEY, 
M. A., of Middleton Cheney, for extremely painstaking tran- 
scripts and collation and re-collation of texts of both poems, 
as preserved in the Bodleian and in the Dyce Library. I 
owe likewise to the former the engravings of the original 
illustrations in both title-pages — ^that of Palinodia having 
been already utilized in the inestimable Bagford Ballads^ as 
edited by Mr. Ebsworth. Of Comucopue, Mr. Haslewood 
printed a very few copies in 1818 (8vo), and Palinodia Mr. 
Collier similarly reprinted, unaware of their common author- 
ship. 

It was a grievous blunder of the late Rev. Thomas Corser, 
M. A., of Stand Rectory, to ascribe Coruncopice to the white 
hand of NICHOLAS BRETON. Independent of the references 
already indicated, we might as well have ascribed to * holy' 
Richard Baxter or George Herbert any contemporary 
licentious book as such a production to his always pure and 
religious Muse. Fuller details of the non-Breton authorship 
may be looked for in our Memorial-Introduction to the now 
well-advanced Chertsey Worthies' Library complete collec- 
tion of the Works of Nicholas Breton. Therein, the whole 
set of Pasquil books will be critically examined. Both 
poems are careful reproductions of the Author's own text. 

ALEXANDER B. GROSART. 

St Gtorg^s Vestry^ 

aoih Dicetnber^ ^^77* 
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NOTE. 



In the title-page, as given on the other side, there 
is an engraving (copper) of an ancient theatre. For 
this, Haslewood substituted a wood-cut of the 'Globe' 
theatre. It has been deemed better to re-produce the 
original illustration ; and accordingly it is being re- 
engraved in fac-simile by my friend the Rev. J. W. 
Ebsworth, M.A., of Molash. It may be counted on 
with next bi-monthly issues, when the present leaf can 
be cancelled. My friend's illness has delayed the en- 
graving. 

A. B. G. 




ProomUum. 



Vnto the kindejl men that euer wiiid^ 
Whofe titles from the Cuckoe are deriu'd, 

And thereof Cuckolds named: 
To all the Francklins of the home^ 
Wfiomfcoffing Peafants ufe to f come, 

And greatly Jiaue defamed: 
And vnto all ourfrietids in Cuckold-fhire 
Health, happie fortune, and titeir heafts defire, 

Pasquil, a terror erfl toforreine States, 
To mightie Princes and great Potentates, 

In etierie other nation ; 
Perceiuing heere the Home defaced. 
And honest Cuckolds y&r^ dif graced. 

With termes of deteflation ; 
Lately in England is arritidfrom thence. 
In challenge of a Cuckolds excellence. 

If any Cuckold-maker him deride, 

(For none but cuckold-makers haue enuVd, 

A Cuckolds commendation) 
Or fleering knaues which on it looke, 
Condemne it for an idle booke, 

Asflill it is their fafhion ; 
YdiS^A protefls, alltliough they fcoffe and flout. 
Hereafter he with them will haue a bout 
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And little doth he care, though they forfake it, 
For not for them did Pafquil vndertake it. 

To winne t/teir affectation : 
For honeji Cuckolds was itpentid, 
To them this Worke doth he commend. 

And craues their acceptation. 
Tfien grudge not (gentle Sirs, without offettce) 
Kindly to reade a Cuckolds iujl defence. 

And yet in reading heere I humbly craue, 
Nofoolifh application you would haue, 

Nor cenfure things at randon, 
Nor priuate meanings would furmife, 
WJureby fond quarrels might arife, 

True freindfhip to abandon. 
Nothing but mirth did Pasquil here pretend, 
ludge not before yoti read: and there an end, 

Pasquil Anglicanus. 



luuenefque Senefque 



Et pueri nafuni Rhinocerotis habent. 
Sed abfit a iocorum noflrorum fimplicitate malignus 
interpres ; 



Cornucopiae. 

OR, 

Pasquils Night-cap. 

FY, what a vaine-conceited world is this ? 
Whofe iudgement, error blindly leades aftray, 
Accounting that as right which is amifle. 
Laughing at foUie, as a fport or plaie. 
Great fins are termed but a great mans pleafure, 
When lefler faults are plagued out of meafure : 
New titles falue old fores ; and euerie finne 
Some honeH name is allwayes shrowded in. 

A Broker now is thought an honefl: Trade, 
Though fome by felling of ftolne goods doe liue, 
Theeuing is now an occupation made. 
Though men the name of Tailor doe it giue. 
Bribes are accounted but a freindly fee, 
DiflTembling taken for pure honeftie : 
Pride is reputed handfome in apparell 
And he moft valiant^ that feemes mod to quarrell. 

The goutie Mackiuilian murderer. 
Whose codpeece is neere twenty winters old. 
Now fcomes the title of an vsurer. 
And mull be fafhion'd in an other mold : 
The greybeard muft a Monie-man be cleped, 
Becaufe great ftore of monie he hath reaped : 
Or Mony-maider he to name mud haue ; 
Though he vnto his monie be a flaue. 
B 



Pasquils Night-cap, 

A Tos-pot, fpend-thrift, and a fwaggering lackCy 

Which haue no pleafure but to drinke apace, 

And take in liquor, till their bellies cracke, 

Looking as red as scarlet in the face, 
Must be good fellowes : and the foolifti Boore 
That fpends his monie to maintaine a whore, 30 

Is termed a youthfuU and a gallant lad : 
Though men of iudgement think the gallant mad. 

The Prodigall that waftes his fathers pence 
In carding, dicing, riot, and exceffe, 
Mud haue a title of an other fence ; 
A liberall man, and void of niggardneffe : 
Cuiam eua- And he, whofe Ihape doth like a Ghoft appeare 
^5^.'^'^''"" For want of victuals, food, and bellie-cheare. 

The flamed mifer, fearefull, pale and wan, 
Is the good hufband, and the thriuing man. 40 

Luft is efteemed as a youthfuU fport, 
Lafciuious geflure, as the Courtlie fafhion : 
And wanton minions, with the wanton sort 
Thruft modeft matrons forth of reputation. 

Sinne is no fliame : O blufh my mufe to tell ! 

More Ihame befalls the good for liuing well ; 

Wiues play the wantons, hufbads weare the home. 

And patience (though a vertue) weares the fcorne. 

A Ample gull, clad in a filken cafe, 

Brought out of Satans ward-robe for his backe, 50 

Which learnes new fafhions, and forgets old grace. 
Turning his pinnes, till all his ftringes do cracke : 
Which for a Spanifti blocke his landes doth 
Or for to buy a Standing Pickadell, (sell. 

Which flmttes, and ftampes to moue his golden fpurres, 

That with their gingling he may feare the curres. 

If 
6 



Pasquils Night-cap. 

If his fweet worihip with his horfe-taile locke, 

(As he doth trauerfe neatly through the ftreet) 

Scrape fauour with fome female-wedded fmocke, 

Which by her carriage feemes for paftime meet ; 60 

Strait he is bold to bourd her to the plaie, 

And either fhe mufl yeild, or faie him nay, 

And howfoeuer matters after frame, 

Her husbands forehead flill beares all the fhame. 

For whether goffips when they fit and talke, 
(As woemen enuie one an others blifle) 
Seeing the gallant fometimes thither walke, 
May by coniecture Ihrewdly fpeake of this, 

Or whether (he herfelfe may fpread the failes, 

(As womens tongues be like to yong lambs tailes) 70 

And tell her pleafure to an other friend : 

And thus the world haue knowledge in the end. 

Or whether braue luuentm play the blab, 
Which vauntes himfelfe a gentleman at leafl ; 
And when he waxeth weary of his drab. 
Meeting his mates at Taueme, or at feafl, 

Reueale the fault : or howfoeuer it bee 

That time bringes forth the fruites of lecherie, 

I cannot iudge ; yet thus much I can fay, 

The Cuckold carries all the Ihame away. 80 

As for the woman ; she's a wanton laflfe, 

A good kind wench ; or of the dealing Trade, 

The Cuckold-maker (though as fond an AfTe 

As euer in this world, dame Nature made) 
Is term'd a gallant gentleman, and braue, 
Though he by right fhould other title haue : 
But for her husband, he which weares the home, 
He is plaine cuckold, and muft beare the fcorne. 

B 2 Sometimes 
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Pasquils Night-cap. 

Sometimes this prodigall the Chapman plaies, 
And to the Miftreffe fometimes ill alli'd : 90 

When as, God knowes, thefe are but fubtile waies, 
Deuifed, leaft their knauery Ihould be fpide, 
Elfe with her husband company doth keepe, 
To graft the horns vpon his head more deepe : 
And thoufand other fliifts do they deuife, 
To home the Cuckolds head, and hood his eyes. 

And yet not onely do they blind his fight, 

Which not fo much as dreames of any wile. 

But oft it happens by a cunning flight, 

One crafty knaue another doth beguile : 100 

And when the Hunter thinkes to strike the Bucke, 
His hopes are croft by some difafter lucke, 
" For true it is, when Fortune comes by chance, 
" There Fortune helpes the boldeft to aduance. 

But certs it is a ftrange and vncouth thing, 
To fee a pilfring and a picke-purfe knaue : 
Which well deferues to ftretch an hempen ftring, 
And climbe the gallowes for to feeke his graue : 

Diue to the bottome of a true mans purfe, 

Take out his coine, and not accounted worfe ; no 

And he, to whom the loffe did erft befall, 

Paffe with a fcoffe, to mend the match withall. 

Thefe are the humours of thefe prefent dales, 

Where luft is taken for a lawfuU thing, 

The Dolphin on the water skippes and plaies. 

When as Arion founds the filuer ftring : 

A homely bit in fecret fome difgeft 

Better then dainties, when their husbands feaft ; 

Panisfurtibus Stolne bread is fweete : in April and the Spring, 

duUts. Needes muft you giue the Cuckoe leaue to fing. 120 

And 
8 



Pasquils Night-cap, 

And (footh to say) needes muft that pleafant fowle 
Straine forth the plaine-fong of her pretty note, 
When crooked age, halfe parting with his foule, 
Will on a wanton Minion feeme to dote. 

And hee which hath one foote within the graue, 

Will needes beftride a gennet yong and braue. 

Well may the Cuckoe fmg at fuch a wedding. 

When age and youth together go a bedding. 

Nathleffe I will not iuftifie this part, 

And bolder vp vaine folly with my quill, 130 

A frolicke forehead hath a wanton heart, 

This wicked world is prone enough to ill : 

But in my iudgement, if it might fo pafle. 

An old mad foole, that weds a youthfull LafTe, 

Deferues a coxecombe, and to be withall, 

The chiefe Commander in Sow-guelders Hall. 

Well erft Lycurgus in his prouidence. 

Wifely forbade all aged men to marry ; 

For (certs) he knew their infufficience, 

Mufl by al reafon make their wiues mifcarry : 140 

When once the ftocke is dead, decai'd and rotten. 

Small is the fruite which from that tree is gotten. 

Yong plants affoord increafe in feemely order, 

Shrubbes feme for nothing but to fill the border. 

Would it not make a Cynnicke laugh the while, 

And Agelastus for to fmg and whiftle, The father of 

(Which ne're in all his life was feene to fmile. 

But when an old Mare once did eate a thiftle) 

If they Ihould fee a whithered rotten fcold, 

A toothlefTe beldame, fickely, lame and old : 1 50 

When fhee can neither go nor iland vpright, 

AddrefTe herfelfe in armour to the fight 

B3 And 
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Pasquils Night-cap. 

And is it not as foolifh, and as mad, 
To see old Mumpfimus^ that gouty Sire, 
Pranke vp himfelfe like to a youthfull lad. 
And looke as hanfome as a Pippin Squire ? 

And when he fcarce hath breath to keepe in life, 

Defire to couple with a youthfull wife ? 

The foole deferues to weare a moatley coate, 

When he Ihould thinke on death, begins to dote. i6o 

For little knowes the Woodcocke, what pertaines, 

Vnto the pleafures of the marriage bed, 

When that an empty paunch for food complaines, 

Nature requires (I wis) it fhould bee fed, 

A yong Wilde colt, when graffe begins to faile. 
Leaps forth his bounds, fpring^s ouer hedge & pale, 
And neuer refts in quiet, till hee know 
Or finde a field, where better graffe doth grow. 

No maruell then, if that a lufty Laffe, 

That lookes as frefti, as doth a flower in May, 170 

When (he is mated with a foolifh Affe, 

Which ftormes like Winter on his wedding Day, 

Sometimes feekes change of pafture and Prouant, 

Becaufe her commons be at home fo fcant, 

For in a dri'd red herring, and poore lohns^ 

Remaines more vertue then in old mens bones. 

What comfort can a newly married wife 

Haue in the company of fuch a drone, 

Which (like a Cricket) doth confume his life. 

And lies in bed as cold as any flone, 180 

Mouing no more, then doth a dead mans coarfe, 

Coughing and fpitting, like a rotten horfe, 

Pain*d with the Palfie, vexed with the Gout ? 

Better a woman were to live without 

Would 
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Pasquils NighUcap, 

Would it not grieue a dog to fmell the meate, 

And haue it hanging flill before his nofe, 

Yet cannot get a morfell for to eate, 

Though hunger force him barke, and tell his woes ? 
Leffe were his torment neuer to efpy it, 

Then to behold the meate, and not to come nie it, 190 

Farre better were it ftill a maid to tarry, (marry, 
Then want such things, for which a maid doth 

And fitter were it knocke her on the head, 
And rid her forth the forrowes of this life, 
Then by a lingring paine to liue as dead, 
Void of the fports belong vnto a wife : 

And like to Tantalus, ftill thirft for drinke, 

Whenas her lips do wel neere touch the brinke. 

This is the caufe prouokes an honeft maid 

Become a Miftreffe in the dealing Trade. 200 

For when fhe wants that which her neighbors haue, 

Which are not halfe fo beautiful! as fhe. 

So propper, fine, welfauoured and braue. 

Neither fo fit for fport and ioUity ; 
Yet blefled by their fortune and good hap. 
Sit playing with their children in their lap. (ter, 

Wel may (he with much patience brook the mat- 
But (fure) her teeth perforce muft runne of water. 

And if fhe fall in loi^ng for the Thing, 

Which is the inflrument of earthly pleafure, 210 

And binds more firmely then the wedding ring, 

Begetting little children out of meafure ; 
Her health and life vpon her longing ftands. 
And what good can fhee looke for at his hands, 
Whose feeble ioints are ftiffe for want of marrow, 
And bath leffe courage then an old cock fparrow ? 

Scarce 
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Scarce is an old man fit to beare a launce, 
Or play the fouldier in a warlike feild ; 
For might he wantes his weapons to aduance, 
And to refift his foe with fpeare and iheild, 
But lefTe of force he is a maid to wed, 
And play the fouldier in the marriage bed. 
For he that lackes ftrength to endure the fight. 
Is not fit man to Ikirmifh in the night. 
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Wedding (fome faie) it is a kind of warre, 
Whofe feild betweene a paire of fhetes is pight, 
(Though otherwife fometimes befall a iarre, 
When hufwiues fingers chance to be too light) 
Then he which fuch a matter goes about, 
Muft needes be ilrong, couragious, and ftout, 
For fharper confiictes marriage doth betide, 
Than euer fouldier in the warres hath tride. 
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The moil victorious man that euer liu'd, 
(Strong Hercules that famous warriour, 
Which twelue admired Labours once atchiu'd, 
And neuer fought but prou'd a conquerour) 

Though he with ftrength was ouercome of no ma, 
Was not of force to wreftle with a woman, 
But tooke the foile, and gaue her leaue to win. 
And for his penance was enioyn'd to fpin. 
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FtuiU diui' 
nabam poft 
iantum to- 
ftUru sequU' 
turam plu* 
uiam. 



Yea he, which by the Oracle was faid 

To be the wifeft perfon in his time. 

After that he was married to a maid. 

Which would not loofe the pleafures of her prime. 
For all his knowledge was efteem'd a sot 
And beaftly crowned with a chamber-pot : 
Strength is but weake, and wifedome feemes a foole. 
When Cupid leades them into Venus fchoole. 
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If then the greateft courage be too flender, 

And learned heads as fottifh as a blocke, 250 

When once they combat with the female gender, 

And enter difputation with the fmocke : 

How can an aged, filly, foolifh AfTe, 

Thinke to encounter with a youthfuU Laffe, 

Neither of might the battell to endure, 

Nor well approued of his furniture ? 

Yet if (forfooth) there be no remedy, 

But that the doting Gray-beard mud be wed : 

Let ancient Nejlor for to pleafe his eye. 

Make choice of old Niuofa for his bed. 260 

For dill by nature they do beft agree, 

Which are alike in age and quality : 

And fooner will the North-pole meet the South, 

Then frozen Age be pleafant vnto Youth. 

One afked of Diogenes in ieft. 

What time of life a man were beft to marry } luueni non 

Well he replide : For youth I think it beft, tl^m. 

Becaufe it is too/oone, that he may tarry. 

And for an old man, fince it is too late. 

Let him content himfelfe with fingle ftate. 270 

A little wind blowes bloffomes from the tree ; 

And rotten apples eate vnpleafantly. 

Scarce I fuppofe, that any yong Maid would 
Confume her Summer by cold Winters fire ; 
Though by conftraint, or for the Mifers gold. 
Some haue aduentured on an aged Sire : 

But either (he before hath had a fall, 

And weds old Cruft that he may father all : 

Or elfe to haue more fcope and liberty, 

Vnder a colour for adultery. 280 
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But whatfoeuer the pretence do proue, 
That yong and old do iointly come together, 
Well may the woman make a (hew of loue, 
And fmooth her brow in token of falre weather, 

And at the firft feeme louing on her part, 

Yet fure I am Ihee loues him not in heart 

For if that fortune bleffe her with good hap, (cap. 

Doubtleffe his head ihall weare a home-wrought 

And (certs) a Cuckold is a dignity, 

Too good by much for fuch a doting Swaine, 290 

And to the worfhip of that Company, 

It is a great difcredit and a flaine, 

To haue that gouty Peafant reare his Creft, 

And thinke himfelfe a Cuckold with the beft : 

In my conceit, his wife is much too blame. 

To grace him with the credit of that name. 

Obiection. But here (me thinkes) I heare an apifh knaue, 

Demanding in his proud and fcoffing fafhion : 

Are forked heads of late become fo braue, 

And homes afpired to fuch reputation, 300 

That this word (Cuckold) which was erft a name 
Alwaies attended with reproach and ftiame. 
Should on a fuddaine in our times ftep forth, 
And proue a name of credit and great worth } 

What glory can hee challenge, or renowne, 
Whofe wife is truly noted for a whore } 
Keeping anothers children as his owne, 
And beares the badge of infamy before } 

What credit to a Cuckold can befall, 

Whofe wife, as comon as Weftminfter Hall, 310 

Beftowes on others what is his by right. 

And of the Forked Order dubs him Knight } 
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Peace prating Cynicke^ left thou proue a dolt Confutation. 

A fnarling curre will barke at euery feafon. 
The grofler foole, the fooner (hoots his bolt, 
Although his wordes be voyd of wit and reafon. 

Little thou know'ft (poore foole) thy great amiffe, 

In fcandalizing fuch a name as this ; 

Which in thy rafhneiTe thus doft iniury, 

Thy felfe, thy friends, and famous Cuckoldry. 320 

But whatfoeVe thou art, that feem'ft to fcome, 
Carping the wel-fare of anothers ftate. 
And thus derid'ft the credit of the home : 
(To great a glory for a fcoffing mate) 

Seeke not too much a Cuckold to defame. 

For feare thy felfe be fubiect to that name ; 

True is the faying, though it feeme a left. 

The Bird is filthy that defiles her nejt 

And how canft thou repute thy felfe as free. 

And quite exempted from the Cuckoes fong, 330 

Since thoufands (farre fuperiour vnto thee) 

Grudge not her ditty (hould to them belong ? 

For any a man of woman borne 

Is fubiect by deftiny to weare the home : 

And though as yet no homes attend vpon thee, Actu vd 

Fortune hereafter may beftow them on thee. potauta. 

If thou be linked in the Gordian knot, 

And bound in fetters of the marriage ftate : 

Grieue not the homes ftiould fall vnto thy lot. 

Or that the Cuckoe fings before thy gate : 340 

For if thou marry, ftill make fure of this ; 

To beare with patience, what thy fortune is. 

Neither repine a Cuckold for to bee. 

But blefle thy fate, and thanke thy deftJny. 

C 2 And 

'5 



Pasquils Night-cap. 

And neuer loue thy wife a whit the worfe, 

For which (I wis) thou art beholding to her : 

Nor feeme for this to frown, brawle, sweare, & curffe, 

Becaufe (he hath a little bene a doer ; 

But rather praife her for her kinde deuotion, 
Since (hee hath lift thee vp to fuch promotion : 350 

Be not difmai'd, though faucy knaues do ieft, 
Knight of the Thou art exalted to beare fuch a Creft. 

Forked Order, 
and not in- 
ferior to fome And let bafe fleering fcoundrels talke their fill, 

new knights. 

And idle muddy braines out-braue their better, 
The world doth want no fooles, nor euer will : 
Dolts fcoffe at learning, which fcarce know a letter. 
And lame blind BaiardtMtx is as bold. 
As brauer horfes which for more are fold : 
None is more preft to blot a Cuckolds name, 
Then he which is both voyd of wit and fhame. 360 

Now if thefe fpurre-blind Feafants could but fee 
How much themfelues they blemifh and difgrace : 
Caue wpa- And how they fhame their friends and progeny, 
tremfenas. Their kindred, their acquaintance, and their race. 

They would not fpeake fo rafhly as they vfe, 
Nor feeme fo much kind Cuckolds to abufe : 
The greater is their folly to depraue, 
That title which perchance themfelues may haue. 

Better it were for old men fay the beft, 

Or elfe fay nothing, and to hold their tongue, 370 

Then at a Cuckold either fcoffe or iefl, 

Which might as well to them before belong : 

And let the married without feare and fhame, 

Seeke to vphold and patronize that name. 

Clearer he is not, which the same denies-; 

For (certs) blind men do fwallow many flies. 
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And as for yong men, which doe cheifely fcorne 
The ancient badge of famous Cuckoldrie : 
It is their duty to applaud the home, 
And to defend it by their chieualrie, 
And at all times a Cuckolds part to take, 
Both for their credits and their kindreds fake, 
Though now their head-peece be not fully call. 
Each dog muft haue his day : No time is pail. 
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Neither can they exempt themfelues as free, 
Although in marriage they have had no doing ; 
At Cuckolds-hauen manie landed bee, 
Euen in the verie time they go a woing : 

And fome haue fuch good fortune in their play 
They proue right cuckolds on their wedding day. 
For certaine I haue heard of fuch a lurch 
The verie howre before they went to Church. 
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What perfon is he of fo fpeciall gift. 
That can affirme he doth a Virgin Marrie ? 
Many a wench hath had a fecret lift 
Which of a Virgin ftill the name doth carrie. 
In euerie comer maides there are great ftore ; 
Yet diuers of them haue beene tried before : 
A lade in Smith-field fooner may you find, 
Then buy a courfer, found of limbe and wind 
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Wife is that child (the common Prouerb faith 
Though fcarce I doe beleeue it as my Creed) 
Which fo much knowledge of his father hath. 
He can auouch, that this is hee indeed. 
For though the mother doe proteft and fweare 
Her hufband did beget what (he doth beare, 
Yet now a daies men are fo much beguild, 
They oft proue fathers to anothers child. 
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This hath the vfual practife of this time 
Made mod apparant, and as cleare as day, 
For when yong gentlemen be in their prime, 
And giue themfelues to wantonnes and play : 
If that they chance a countrey maid to pricke, 
And with a Timpanie the wench grow sicke, 
Then ftraight his feruing-man, or hackney-foole, 
Muft be a couer to his maifters floole. 
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And not alone are feruingmen fo mad, 

To father what another hath begot, 

But better perfons now and then are glad 

To tafte what others put into the pot, 
For fcarce a wife of any gallant carriage 
Doth now perfourme what (he hath vow*d in mar- 
And fo great vertue hath attracting gold, (riage, 

Manie cannot be honeft, though they would. 

If fome feeme chaft, it doth of this proceed, 
They haue the wit to doe, and not be fpied. 
And know by deepe difTembling and good heed, 
With fober lookes their wanton luftes to hide. 
Some woemen muft be woe'd, they are fo chaft. 
And fome there are which tempt poore men as faft. 
That to conclude, as Ariojlo taught, 
Manie of them be lewd, vnchaft, and naught. 
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Obferue 
this yee wa- 
ter-cafters, 
& refenie 
the water 
of chaftitle 
to cure 
your owne 
blindnesse. 



Phat^o^ the king of ^gypty being blind 
For ten yeares fpace, made triall of this matter, 
When by the Oracle he was affing'd 
To wafh his eies in fuch a womans water. 
Which kept her faith inuoilate and right, 
And neuer had to doe with any wight 
But onely with her husband : Then ftiould hec 
Againe recouer fight, and clearely fee. 
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Manie a womans water Pkat^o tride ; 
And manie a chamber-pot to him was brought, 
Yet fliU his fight was unto him deni'd, 
Becaufe the female vrine helped nought : 
Nor could his wife releafe the wofuU King 
By the diftilh'ng vertue of her fpring : 
Long lay king Phar'o in great grief and paine, 
Defpairing euer to haue fight againe. 

And, but that one at laft of honeft life, 
Which after manie thoufands thither came, 
And was approu'd a true and faithfull wife, 
A modeft matron, and a vertuous dame, 
Reftor'd his fight by vertue of the fountaine, 
Which bubbled purely from her bearing 
He yet had liu'd in darkneife, and beene blind, 
For fuch Fhifitions ilill are hard to find. 
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Here may the reader three things chiefly gather, 
What (lore of homes were extant by this matter ; 
How hardly then a child could know his father, 
And what the vertue was of woemens water. 

The firft many might challenge as their right ; 

The laft had power to giue the blind their fight ; 

And how could children know their fathers well. 

When as their mothers truly could not tell ? 



I 

2 

3 



460 



Much could I wifh, that Phof^o were to trie 
The vertue of this medicine once againe, 
That we might fee what faith and loialtie 
In married wiues doth at this day remaine. 
Sure manie of them which haue done amifle. 
Would fay they had the ftone, and could not piffe : 
And many which we iudge could not be blamed. 
Then to make water would be much afhamed. 
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Then fhould you fee fome woemen which make 
Of pure behauiour, and great honeilie, ((howe 

Which will not touch a man, for ought we know, 
Nor once bee feene in prophane companie : 

Which walke in little ruffes, and fet their face 

So flmpringly, as if they ftill faid grace : 

Then fliould you fee them by their vrinall 

To bee found meerely hypocriticalL 480 

Then (hould you fee how daintie and precife 
Manie fine minions would be at this matter 
Affirming that it could not helpe his eies, 
To haue them wafhed in a womans water ; 

But that it was the fuperftitious tricke 

Of fome prophane, ungodlie CathoHque, 

Becaufe within the Primitiue of yore. 

They neuer read of fuch a thing before. 

Then (hould you fee fome men which doe deride 

And fcoffe at others wearing of the home, 490 

When their owne wiues did come for to bee tride, 

How they (hould be requited with like fcome ; 

Then manie woemen which feeme coie and nice, 

Would be diffemblers found by this deuice : 

So that if Pharo now releaft would bee. 

It would be long, ere he (hould clearly fee. 

Nath'les I will not be too cynicall. 

To condemne euerie woman for this fault, 

Nor for a certaine number blemilh all. 

Each beggar is not lame, though manie hault. 500 

Nor euerie woman, of fo fmall compunction. 

To violate her faith and holie function ; 

For many woemen (doubtleflfe) may be found 

Which keep their plighted promife whole & foud. 
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And God forbid, that wee Ihould all condemne, 

Though all do tafte the tree of good and ill : 

For in fo great a number, fome of them 

Muft needes bee honeft (though againft their will) 
Some are for feare as modeft as they may, (p'^y • 

And worldly fliame which holds them from their 510 
And some refenie their loyalty vntainted, 
Becaufe with Gallants they are not acquainted 

And fome for want of more conuenient place, 
And time, which for fuch pleafures are elected, 
Preferue themfelues from blemifh and difgrace ; 
Chiefely, becaufe they would not be sufpected : 

And fome for other idle vnknowne caufe, 

Obferue a while their vowes and marriage lawes : 

But very few of them, which to the laft 

For loue of honefty continues chad. 520 

Sometimes the golden prey doth make the theife. 

And women yeeld for further maintenance : 

Sometimes fhort commons makes them feeke releife : 

And ftubborne vfage and Heme countenance. 
Perforce conftraines a woman now and than 
To feeke for comfort of a kinder man ; (married. 

And fometime want of heartes, when handes are 
Is one great caufe, that many haue mifcarried. 

For 'tis not now, as erft in elder daies, 

When marriage was contracted by affection, 5 30 

For kindred now fo much the matter fwaies, 

The parties haue fmall choice in loues election ; 

But many times, ere one behold the other, 

An vnaduifed match the friends doe fmother : 

And howfoeuer they two can agree, 

Their friends haue woo'd, & they muft maried be. 
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When they are wed, behold the ill fucceffe, 

They Hue like dogs and cats, in brawles and ftrife. 

Before they lou'd not : Now they fancy leffe, 

Shee hates her husband he abhorres his wife : 540 

The diuels dance to fee the iuft confufion, 
Of enforft marriage. And to make conclufion, 
Hee growes a carelefle vnthrift, bare and poore, 
Shee tumes a fhamelefTe and detefted Whoore. 

Thus many either for this laft refpect, 
Or for the caufes which I late recited. 
May iuftly for their knauery be fufpect, 
And by the lawes of honefty endited : 

Where though that none doe giue in euidence, 

Nor fit as ludge, but their owne confcience : 550 

Certaine it is, the mod would guilty (land, 

To be condemned to dye, or burnt i'th hand. 

For either Iuft, reuenge, or want of loue, 
An vnkind husband, or defire of gaine. 
The tender hearts of woemen doth fo moue^ 
(As old and new examples (hew moft plaine) 

That few of them, if they haue fit occafion. 

Are able to withftand a weake inuafion : 

For they are fraile, vnconftant, apt to range, 

Faire-fac'd, falfe-hearted, and by nature ftrange. 560 

Chaft wiues are as the grapes, which we may fee, 
To hang vpon the Vine ; (the vintage paft) 
Or as the Apples which are on a tree. 
When blufl:ering Autumne hath her pride defac't, 

For fuch a dearth of honefty is tride, 

Since Patient Grefill and True Conjlance di*d. 

That if a wife be honeft, if once croft ; 

It is almoft as ftrange, as the great froft. 
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Here could I cote a rabble of thofe wiues, 

That you would wonder but to heare them nam'd, 570 

Which whilome led fuch lewd dilhonefl Hues, 

That to remember them I am afham'd^ 

But that the multitude and mighty number, 
Were good for nothing but your eares to cuber : 
Nor neede we any proofes from graue be brought, 
We haue too many liulng which are nought. 

Nor will I here their other vices fcanne, 

Which more then to a million do amount : 

He that would know them, may in Mantuan 

See a great nnmber more then I can count : 580 

As enuy, fcolding, fwearing, lying, pride, 

Diffembling, and a thoufand faults befide. 

Which I forbeare : becaufe beyond my tex', 

I would be loth thofe louing wormes to vex. 

For they are creatures, which God made, to nurfe 

And comfort man ; t'increafe and multiply : 

But firft, for comfort they procured his curfle, 

And brought a woe to mans pofterity : 

Yet for th'increafe which was of them required. 

They often bring forth more then are defired : 590 

Filling their husbands barnes with others come, 

As if to bargaine they were onely borne. 

For inftance of this truth, I can proclaime 
Diuers examples which are worth the hearing : 
To (hew that wiues, before they'l loofe their game ; 
Will ftill be taking vp, and fall to bearing : 

But that I feare I fhould to much offend them. 

And yet, although I know it will not mend them. 

One rie produce ; becaufe I do not loue, 

T'affirme for truth, more then I well can proue, 600 
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Within the fpacious bounds of fertile Kent, (ded) 

(The Country, which for Long-tailes is commen- 

Where the increafe of Rabbets paies the rent, 

And fixe dates labour is in one day fpended : 
Whether the Citizens (when daies are faire) 
Saile downe for pleafures, and to take the aire : 
T'eate plums and cheries : and about the Spring, 
To heare the Nightingale and Cuckoe fing. 

There is a Towne, I lift not tell the name, 

(Nor is the naming worth a Grauef-end Toft) 6iO 

Men of all Countries trauaile through the fame, 

And (if they money want) may kiffe the poft, 

, Englijk, Italids^ TurkSy Moores, Spaniards^ Germans^ 
DaneSf Scots, French, Irijh, Mufcauits, and Normans, 
And new Virgineans, and of euery fort, (fhort. 

Some white, fome blacke, fome long-men, & fome 

Som honeft men, fome fools, fome knaues, fome wife, 

Pafle through this Towne, of all degrees at large. 

Some thieues, fome Tailors, which do ftill deuife 

New foolifh fafhions to put men to charge. 620 

Some Cittizens, fome Cuckolds there ariues, (wiues : 
Some queans, fome Maids, fom bawds, & fome good 
And through this Towne they trauel to the ferry, 
To be conuai'd by Tilt-boate, or by Wherry, 

It is the place as now I call to mind, 
Where Marriners and their efpoufed Mates, 
Frollicke at farewell, while they ftay for wind. 
Which ihould tranfport them ouer to the Straites, 

It is the place whereas they kiffe and part 

With weeping ^y^ and with a heauy heart, 630 

Forward he goes his voyage to entend, 

Backe ftiee retumes to meete a fecret freind. 

Within 
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Within that Towne, there whilom was an Inne, 
Where man and horfe at liuerie might (land, 
There dwelt an Hofteffe with a double chin, 
A buxon wench, as any in the land : 

She now was old and tough, yet in her youth 

She was a morfell for a Parfons tooth ; 

Tender and faire, and plumpe ; and with the reft 

Courteous, and kind to welcome euery gueft. 640 

And therewithall well could (he talke and chat. 
And tell of fanes, and doe other thinges 
Her friend to pleafure. But what matter's that ; 
Her husbad knew not, where the Ihooe him wringes. 

For though Ihe was a wanton, {he was wife, 

And knew what times were fit to fall and rife ; 

And in her head this Prouerb ftill did carry, 

Although thou be not chajie, yet be thou cliarie. 

And (fure) I con her thanke and mickle praife 

(Confidering many of them doe ftep a wrie) 650 

That fhe could line her fhoes with vnder-laies 

So cunningly, that few the fault did fpie : 

For fince at Lodam they all loue to play. 

And will play falfe, yet her commend I may. 

That fo can fhift great Loaders from her hand. 

No lookers on, nor gamefters vnderftand. 

What with our eies we fee not in this cafe 

We greeue not with our heart, (as people fay) 

Nor doth the Forefter, which keepes a chafe 

(Vnlefle he fee men beare his game away 660 

Or by the bloud find where the Deare did fall) 

Suppofe he wanteth anie game at all : 

For how can Warreners their conyes miffe, 

Vnlefle they come, iuft when the hunting is ? 
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But though that marriage makes moft hufbands 
Or ells of one eye all of them depriues, (blinde, 

That what their left hand doth they cannot find, 
Nor fee the fecret dealings of their wiues ; 

Yet had my fubtile Hoft fome fmall fufpition 

My Hofteffe was too pliant of condition ; 670 

But they that Innes and Ordinaries keepe 

Mud often fee and winke, and wake and fleepe. 

For trauaillers, when they are in their Inne, 

Loue to be merry, and to make good cheare : 

How ere they fwagger, it muft be no finne, 

The forehead of my Hoft muft ftill be cleare, 
And though they chance my Hofteffe for to kiffe, 
My Hoft muft fay, ther's nothing done amiffe : 
For they will pay like Kinges, for all they take, 
And I haue dowe (Gods plentie) for my cake. 680 

For what care I ? or wherein am I worfe 
Though others tine their candles at my light ? 
Or though another man doth vfe my purfe ? 
If ftill my candle burne both faire and bright, 

And that my purfe returne home without tearing, 

With ftore of monie, nothing worfe for wearing. 

For this pofition I will euer hold, 

'Tis better wedde a Baggage^ then a Scold, 

Thus was mine Hoft content to let his wife 

Keepe companie, and wellcome euerie gueft, 690 

No foolifli iealoufie did ftir vp ftrife. 

Nor fond fufpition did their ftate moleft : 

For (he was merrie, and did loue to play, 

And with her mirth mine Hoft could well away : 

For though his wife did hault, he knew as much, 

That all his neighbours wiues did need a crutch. 

But 
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But to go forward. Now they both were old, 

And pad the pleafures of their youthful! nature, 

One child they had, more deare to them then gold, 

A prettie maid, iuft of her mothers ftature : 700 

Like her in face, in perfon, and in fauour, 

Like her in qualities, and in behauiour ; 

In all thinges like her mother, but in one, 

Her name was Kate ; her mothers name was I(me, 

Her father lou'd her well, becaufe he fee 
His wiues true image in his daughters face ; 
A forward Impe (he was, and like to bee 
A proper woman, (if Ihe want not grace) 

For to fpeake truth, and without partialitie, 

She was endu'd with manie a prettie qualitie, 710 

For fhe could fmg moft fweetly, dice mod finely, 

And on her virginals fhee plaied diuinely. 

At vpper end of table, by her mother. 
Dinner and fupper, louely Kate did fit. 
Whereby difcourfing ftill with one or other 
She grew to haue a prettie ready wit ; 

And could both ieft, & taunt, to make a laughter. 

That all men faid fliee was her mothers daughter. 

And fo fhe was ; for you fhall euer finde, 

" That Crowes breed crowes : And cat will after kind. 720 

But time pafl on, and Kate was pail a child, 
And in the teenes about a yeare or two ; 
When nature, which can neuer be exiFd, 
Made her conceiue, what (he was borne to doe. 

For now vaine luftes, and idle prouocations, 

Stif'd vp her mind with loofe imaginations, 

And this conceit ftill in her fancie ran, 

The chief eft pUafure was to know a man. 
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And now fhee thought (good Lord) what happy 
Haue woemen allwaies after they are wed ? (Hues 730 

How pleafantly and merrie liue thofe wiues, 
Which haue a man to comfort them a bed ? 

What fools are maids, to hold that thing fo deare, 

Which lets their fports, & grieus the for to beare ? 

This I refolue, though yet I doe not marry : 

My maiden-head I will not longer carrie. 

Thus courteous Kate decreed ; and euen the beft 

(Oft times) about her yeares are fo inclined : 

For their virginitie doth fo moleft, 

And is fo great a burthen to their minde 740 

That fcarfe a maid (fo foone as (he hath (kill) 

But keepes her maiden-head againft her will. 

And verie many of them I haue feene 

For grief thereof grow ficklie, and looke greene. 

But Kate had vow*d that fickneffe to preuent, 
And not to lead old grinning Apes in hell, 
And therefore fhe betimes to Phyficke went 
The caufes of that maladie to quelL 

And tailing of fome drugges within a corner, 

Which firft were miniftred by th* captain Homer ^ 750 

She lik'd fo well th' Apoticaries ftuff. 

That (he did thinke, fhe nere fhould haue enough. 

This Captaine Homer fometimes loued Kate, 

And fhe likewife good will to him did carrie : 

But priuate quarrels flirring vp debate 

Mine HoftefTe was vnwilling they fhould marrie : 

And therefore he, for feare fhe fhould him mock, 

Gaue Kate her farewell with a priuate knocke : 

Of which kind blow fhe tooke fo good a liking. 

That al were welcome, which would fal to flriking. 760 

Behold 
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Behold a womans vnreftrained thiril. 
Her greedy appetite, and great defire : 
After that (he hath broke the hedge at firft, 
And tailed of the fruite that all require : 

Her minde is fo vnbounded without meafure, 

That flie is neuer fatisfied with pleafure, 

But ftill (like to the graue) for more doth cry, 

Or (like the horfe-leach) which is euer dry. 

In fuch a gaping cafe was wanton Kate^ 

After that (he had tafted of the potions, 770 

Which Doctor Captaine Horner gaue her late, 

To bridle and repreffe her youthfuU motions : 

For though (he did defire to drinke before, 

Yet now her thirft increafed ten times more. 

For after we haue found the fweete of fmne, 

We worfe refraine, then when we did beginne. 

Thus Kate gaue bridle to her liberty, 

And (when occadon ferued) made not dainty, 

For ftiee had put her felfe in ieopardy, 

To try tlie battell at the leaft with twenty : 780 

And (he was growne fo (kilfuU in her play, 

That very few went conquerors away : 

But they that with fo many haue about. 

Shall fometimes haue the worft I make no doubt 

*Tis bad in (ickneflfe to haue diuers Doctors : 
Their fundry medicines will but make thee worfe : 
In law 'tis fooli(h to fee many Proftors, 
For fome will harme thy caufe and hurt thy purfe : 

So 'tis no wifedome in a wanton maide, 

To vfe her pleafures, as a common trade, 790 

And make her paftimes like her occupation, 

Which were inuented for her recreation. 

E So 
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So long the pitcher home doth water fetch, 
That by fome.knocke it broken doth returne : 
So long the flye doth at the candle cletch, 
That in conclufion fhee her wings doth burne : 

So long a wench may Phyficke vfe to take 

To cure the griping of her belly-ake, 

That fhe may furfet in fuch dangerous cafe, 

As (he will be the worfe a twelue-months fpace. 800 

Thus it befell to Kate^ that was fo frolicke : 

Her bucket now was broken at the well, 

Shee now complain'd that (he had got the coUicke, 

And maruailled much to fee her belly fwell : 

Her mother gaue her drinkes, and with a charme 
Did clap the pot-lid to her belly warme, 
To kill the wormes. But all her meanes are vaine, 
They are no wormes that put her to fuch paine. 

Sometimes about the ftomacke griefe (he feeles, 

And fometimes of her backe (hee doth complaine, 810 

Sometimes a quicke thing in her with two heeles, 

She thinkes doth (lirre, which maks her feare againe 

She is with child : but yet (he doth not know, 

For it may be her guts, that tumble fo : 

Or it may be with fatneflfe and with wind, 

That (he growes big before, and broad behind. 

But now (he did beginne to long for Cherries, 

For Codlings, Pefcodes, and for Apple-pies : 

And now (he faine would eate fome Goofeberries, 

And euery thing which came before her eyes ; 820 

Or others told her of, or fhe could name. 

She dill defired for to tafte the fame. 

So that the Mother feeing this eflfeft, 

Somewhat began her daughter to fufpe£l. 
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And one day taking Katherine afide, 
Into the Parlour or fome priuate place, 
She gan to tell her that ihe had efpide 
Both by the change of coulour in her face, 

And by her longing for fo many things, 

And by the griping, which her flomacke wrings, 830 

That fomewhat in her body was amiife ; 

And therefore^ KaUy come tell me what it is. 

Tell me (quoth (he) and doe not hide thy fault, 

And if thou haft offended, let me know it, 

'Tis hard before a Cripple for to halt : 

For I perceiue, although thou wilt not fhew it, 
That thou haft bene too bufy with a man. 
And art with child ; deny it if thou can : 
Tell me, for though we cannot helpe the fame, 
Yet by preuention we may hide thy fhame. 840 

KaUy which knew well her Mother was too wife. 
To be diffembled with in fuch a cafe, 
Thought it was bootleffe for to blind her eies, 
Which could difceme her folly by her face, 

And therefore on her knees fhe fell before her. 

And for remiffion did with teares implore her, 

And fince deniall could no comfort bring. 

She plainely told her Mother euery thing. 

And firft (he told her : how that Captaine Homer 

Before he trauaill'd to the New-found Land, 850 

By chance did meete her in a fecret comer. 

And preft her for a fouldier of his band : 

And how that diuers other men of Armes, 

Befieg'd her afterwards with fre(h alarm's ; 

But who had blowne her vp, and made her fwell, 

Mother (quoth (he) in truth I cannot tell. 

E 2 Now 
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Now Benedicite, her Mother faid, 

And haft thou bene already such a Twigger, 

I durft haue fwome thou hadft bene yet a Maid, 

And would'ft haue bene fo till thou hadft bin bigger. 860 

Art thou begot with child, and can'ft not gather, 

Out of fo many, one, to be the father ? 

Nor any but the Captaine can'ft thou name. 

Which long fmce went to fea ? Now fy for fliame. 

With that fhe fliooke her head and bent her brows, 
As if fhe had bene angry ; when behold. 
Mine Hoft comes in, to whom mine Hofteffe (hewes 
Their daughters fad mifchance, (as hath bene told) 

Which when hee heard ; fetting his cap afide, 

He was fo angry that he could not chide : 870 

At last he faid : And hath fhe plaid the whoore ? 

Fy on her, Baggage, turne her out of dore. 

Mine Hofteffe, feeing him to grow fo hot, 
Stept out, and fpake to him with fpeeches milde, 
Defiring him, although there were a blot. 
He would remember that fhe was their child : 

And not to caft her off, for one fault paft ; 

For neither is fhe firft nor will be laft. 

Of good mens children (fure I thinke as fhee) 

That in their youth offend in this degree. 880 

But husband (quoth fhe) 'tis no time to brawle : 
Wee all haue faults, and need for to amend : 
The deed is done, and wordes cannot recall 
That which is paft, nor bring it to an end : 

Many that now feemes honeft in their Hues, 

Haue done as much, before that they were wiues. 

'Tis true (quoth he) But this is too too vilde, 

She knowes not who is father to her childe. 
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If fhe could name the Sire, I did not care ; 

For by their marriage (he might hide her (hame. 890 

Although he were a begger poore and bare, 

Or if he were a cripple, blind and lame. 

Or whofoeuer, if (he knew the father, 

And could produce him, I could beare the rather : 

But neither knowing him, nor his abiding, 

This is a wonder worthie of deriding. 

Lord (quoth mine Hofteffe) what a coile you keepe ! 

Was neuer other woman fo beguild ? 

Some I haue heard haue beene conceiu*d a fleepe, 

And neuer knew the Father of their child. (fmother, 900 

And fome haue fuch good lucke their faults to 

That they will lie with one, then wed another. 

And wonder not, becaufe (he hath mifcarried, 

For fhe's as good a maid, as moft are married. 

We all haue faultes : and 'tis a womans nature 
To loue a man : She hath but done her kind. 
For when that I was yong, about her ftature, 
I was unto the fport as well inclined 

As others were : for we haue all beene finners, 

And fometimes loue it better then our dinners, 910 

But God fox^iue vs all. Both we and you, 

When we are yong, will doe as others doe. 

Well (quoth mine Hoft) I tell thee once againe : 
Thefe thinges are not the point whereon I (land ; 
Let me but know the man, which tooke the paine 
To fowe his feed in her vnfallowed land. 

And I am pleafd ; and will doe all I can 

To haue her quickly married to that man. 

Within her furrowes haue there plow'd fo manie, 

That for to reape the crop (he knowes not anie ? 920 
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And what of that ? mine Hoftefle then repli'd: 
Can it be holpen now with wordes or winde ? 
Fitter it were for vs to feeke to hide 
Her (hame, before the world the fame doe finde, 

Then like a paire of fooles to prate and chat 

Vnto no purpofe, of I know not what : 

One man fhe knowes ; but he is fuch a knaue. 

With my confent fhe neuer (hall him haue. 

And who is he (replide mine Hoft at laft), 

For whom your liking doth no better (land ? 930 

*Tis Captaine Horner^ which fome 6. months paft 

(Quoth (he) went this way to the New-found land. 

But he's fo great an vnthrift, that he would 

Confume this houfe, if it were full of gold : 

And he's a Papift, and I wi(h her quicke 

Laid vnder ground, then wed a Catholique. 

Surely (quoth hee) 'tis ftrange to fee your minde, 

That hee (whom in times pad you did commend 

To be an honed thriftie man, and kinde, 

And who hath euer been our fpeciall friend) 940 

Should now fo far be cad out of your fauour : 

That, though the fitted be that he (hould haue her, 

(All things confider'd) yet you are fo turned, 

Before (he be his wife, you'd wi(h her burned. 

But howfoeuer of the man you deeme, 
Or what conceit is come into your minde, 
I cannot tell ; yet he to mee doth feeme, 
(For I will fpeake no worfe then I doe finde) 

To be a ciuile gentleman of carriage, 

And like to doe as well as (he in marriage : 950 

And (by report) he hath a heauie purfe, 

I pray to God, our daughter doe no worfe. 
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But 'tis no matter ; once he would haue had her, 
And then flie muft not looke on Captaine Homer : 
Now (he is puft, and blowne vp in the bladder, 
And now there is no doubt, but he doth fcome her, 

And yet your anger is fo furious ftill. 

He (hall not marrie her with your good will, 

I thinke a woman is a fpright infernall. 

If once flie hate, her malice is etemall. 960 

It had been better that a chimny-fweeper 
Had married her, if they two had affefted, 
Though we had after beene compel'd to keepe her, 
Then with this (hamefuU deed to be dete£ted. 

For by that meanes, though he were ne're fo bafe. 

She might haue lookt her neighbours in the face. 

And now we both may keep her for our (lore, 

And (he (hall euer bee efteem*d a whore. 

Yet in my iudgement, the beft remedy 

That I can finde to couer her offence, 970 

Is, that in haft wee fend her priuily 

Vnto our friends or kindred, far from hence. 

Where for a feafon (he (hall make abode, 

Vntill that (he bee eafed of her lode ; 

And after that the child is put to nurfe, 

She may retume, a maide no iot the worfe. 

There like a wife (hall (he herfelfe attire. 

And fo (hall blinde the Countrie with a wile : 

Here we will fay, if any doe enquire. 

She's gone to foiourne with our freindes a while : 980 

And when the child is bigger, and can runne, 

We will maintaine it as our cozens fonne ; 

And 'tis no newes, for I haue knowne a dozen. 

Which kept their baftards, & did call them cozen. 

But 
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But if the matter chance to be defcri'd, 
And that it be divulged in the Towne, 
Some honeft place we will for her prouide 
At London, where (he fhall remaine vnknowne ; 

And there (as Country-men doe vfe to left) 

Shee'l be a Maid, as good as is the beft ; 990 

For 'tis a vfuall practice and a wittie, 

To fend vp broken veffels to the Cittie. 

Old hats, old clokes, and other fuch old ware, 

Bought at the fecond hand, and almoft wome, 

The Citizens drefle vp, and tricke them faire, 

And fell them vnto Country-men in fcorne : 
Againe, the Country-men in lew of this 
Send vp their wenches, that haue done amifle, 
Crackt maides, groife widdowes, and fuch broken 
Are good enough to marrie Cittie-GuUs. (Truls, 1000 

For I haue knowne fome wenches that haue borne 

Tow or 3 bailards (at the leaft) a peece, 

So that they were derided, had in fcorne, 

And hooted at, as if they had been Geefe ; 
And after all thefe mockes, and much a doe 
Haue gone to London but a yere or two, (Maides, 

And there within fhort time haue proau'd good 
And been well married vnto men of Trades. 

Therefore this courfe is good, if you thinke fit. 

For firft abroade fhe (hall be fafe deliuered, loio 

So that our neighbours fhall not know of it, 

And if her follie be at home difcouered. 

Then vnto London may (he quickly wend. 

To take fuch fortune there, as God well fend ; 

Yet if that I might rule the roft, much rather 

I wifh that Homer might the baftard father. 
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That Homer might ! replied mine Hofteffe then, 

I wonder why fo much you taike of him : 

In faith I could not loue him of all men. 

He lookes fo blacke, fo rigorous and grim : 1020 

Befides, he hath no Trade to liue vpon, 
Nor lands to keepe him, when the wars are done. 
And there's another thing, which I like worfe, 
All his wiues fpending mud come from his purfe. 

Oh, it will grieue a woman to the heart, 
For euery farthing that (he doth beftow, 
To make account, how (he did it impart. 
So that her hu(band muft of all things know : 

For we haue many fecret meanes to fpend, 

Which are not fit our hu(bands (hould intend : 1030 

For if that of them all they notice had. 

The mod of them (I feare) would run (larke mad. 

It is your Cittizen, which keeps his wife, 
Gorgeous and gallant, with all prodigality : 
Shee lines at pleafure ; leads a merry life ; 
Sits in her (hop with all formality : 

He hath a myftery which feldome failes ; 

And (he a great allowance by her vailes ; 

Her cob-web lawne, the altering of her wings, 

Come from her vailes, with many other things. 1040 

And truely it is wonderfuU to heare 

How some of them will brag of their great vailes : 

Boading they gather 40 poundes by yeare. 

From the pill'd fcrapings of a few (heepes tailes : 
And fome from (hreds, and homes, and fuch like 
Are able euery weeke to buy a ruffe : (duffe : 

That (fure) I thinke them in their hattes as good, 
As Gentle*women in their veluet-hood. 

F Indeed 
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Indeed the Gentle-woemen looke more high, 

And of the Cittizens will take the wall ; 1050 

Yet haue they but their penfion quarterly, 

To keepe themfelues, and finde their houfe withall : 
If they want trifles, or would be more braue, 
Out of houfe-keeping they muft pinch and faue : 
They haue their coaches, and great Vardingales, 
But Tradesmens wiues haue often better valles. 

And certainely, if I may haue my will, 

A Cittizen fhall marry her, or none, 

And therefore if you haue no better skill, 

Or care not whom fhe haue : Let me alone, 1060 

rie fee, if I a husband can prouide 

The child to father, and her fhame to hide : 

And though I know not whofe it is by right, 

It fhould be fathered, ere it come to light. 

Nor will I fland ingag'd to any friend, 

To be a Mafque to couer our difgrace : 

Nor vnto London after fhall fhe wend. 

To make her honefler by fhifling place : 

For thefe are foolifh fhifts, & common meanes, 
Practifd by none, but ordinary Queanes, (hide, 1070 

And though a while thefe trickes their faults may 
Yet at the length their fhame will be defcri*d. 

No, this deuife too much in vfe is growne^ 
And will not hold out water to the lafl : 
For 'tis no queflion, but it will be knowne. 
Then all our fat into the fire is cafl, 

And fhe vndone : For no man but a Daflard, 

Will loue a woman, which hath borne a Baflard ; 

Nor fhall you finde a man will wed a Whoore, 

If he can learne that fhe was fo before. 1080 

And 
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And therefore, hulband, take a fooles aduice, 
And if you loue our credit, and her good, 
Prouide a husband for her in a trice. 
Before that her offence be vnderftood : 

You know (he is our onely child and heire ; 

And (though I fay't) well fauoured and faire, 

And there are many yong men that do watch, 

And would be glad to light on fuch a match. 

Firft there is maifter Peter at the Bell, 

A Linnin-draper and a wealthy man : 1090 

Then Maifter Tlunnas, that doth ftockings fell : 

And George the Grocer, at the Frying-pan : 

And Maifter Tymothie the WoUen-draper, 

And Maifter Salomon, the Leather-fcraper : 

And Maifter Franke the Gold-fmith at the Rofe ; 

And Maifter Phillip with the fiery Nofe. 

And Maifter Miles the Mercer at the Harrow : 

And Maifter Nick the Silke-man at the Plow : 

And Maifter Giles the Salter at the Sparrow : 

And Maifter Dicke the Vintner at the Cow : 1 100 

And Harry Haberdaftier at the Home : 

And Oliuer the Dier at the Thorne : 

And Bernard Barbor-furgeon, at the Fiddle : 

And Mo/es Merchantailor at the Needle. 

And Maifter Hercules the Iron-monger, 

(Some fay that he is worth 2000. pound) Of old iron. 

And Maifter lames that fells frefh Cod and Conger : 

And Maifter Roger Scriuener at the Hand : 

And Maifter Anthony th' Apothecary : 

All which would willingly our daughter marry ; mo 

With diuers others that I know befide, (Bride. 

Which would be glad to haue her for their 
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All thefe are Cittizens, and well to liue : 

The word of them is worth 300 pound ; 

And with our daughter we as much will giue ; 

Then feare not, but a husband may be found : 
For (fure) among fo many we (hall find, 
(Doubtleffe) fome one or other for our mind. 
And yet to choofe one man before the reft, 
Hercules, The Iron-monger I do fancy beft. 1120 

For he is wealthy (and I craue no more) 

And with our daughters loue is ftrong infected ; 

He hath made diuers motions heretofore, 

Though hitherto he hath not bene refpected : 
Still he purfues his fuite, and is her louer, 
And he will fitly feme her fault to couer : 
Therefore the next time that he doth come hither, 
Let's knit the knot, and tye them faft together. 

I fee (replyed mine Hoft) it is no lie : 

Theyong Cocke after tK old Cocke leames to crow : 1 130 

Well may our daughter tread her fhoes awry, 

If like vnto her Mother (he doth grow. 
Yet fince I heare that (he hath done no more, 
Then (almoft) all the kind hath done before, 
I am content to do what (hall be fit: 
Broche you the meate, and I will tume the fpit. 

Thus was the plot fet downe and all agreed, 

That Maifter Hercules (hould be deceiu'd. 

And that it (hould be brought to paflTe with fpeed, 

Before it could be known (hee was conceiu'd. 1 140 

Behold yee Citizens what is concluded, 

Whereby your fimpleneflfe might be deluded ! 

Hereafter more aduifedly beware, 

To fet vp (hop with fuch like broken ware. 
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Now Maifter Hercules^ that little knew 
What fubtile ftratagems were lately plotted : 
Whither it was, that Cuckolds lucke him drew : 
(Which none can (hun) or loue had him befotted, 

I cannot at this prefent well difcufle, 

But in concluflon it did happen thus ; 1 150 

After 2. daies to Billinfgate he went, 

And ouer-fea fet forward into Kent 

The Tide that morning fell at fower a clocke, 
Two howers at leaft, before the day did fpring 
Manie good morrowes had the chearefuU Cocke 
Chanted to Cuckolds, clapping with his wing : 

Good morrow maifter Hercules he cried : 

Be ftirring early, or you loofe your Tide. 

Take Tide in time. The Tide for none will ftay. 

Good morrow Cuckolds : Neighbors al good day. 11 60 

Thus fang the Cock. But he more vigilant 
Then is the Cocke, was watchfull like a Cat ; 
Which hauing found the hole, and vfuall hant 
Of fome delicious Moufe, or nimble Rat, 

Still pries and peepes, and neuer can be quiet, 

Liftning and watching when (he may efpy it ; 

And though (he winke, no reft her eies can iinde 

The Moufe doth runne fo much within her minde. 

Euen fo lay maifter Hercules-ihsLt night, 

Telling the docke, and could not fleepe a winke, njo 

The loue of Kate did haunt him like a fpright, 

And ftill vpon his ioumey he doth thinke. 

No fooner had the clocke refounded three. 

But from his bed he ftarted fuddenly ; 

And in his braue new fuite leapt out of dores^ 

And ran to Billinfgate, and there tooke Ores. 
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Blacke gloomie cloudes did ouer-fpread the skie, 

And foggy vapours did obfcure the aire, 

So that the Water-men could not defcrie 

(Almoil) which way they fhould conduct their fare, i i8o 

For fuch thicke mifts vpon the water fell, 

It was as darke as if it had been hell : 

But hee, to whom faire Katerin did giue light. 

Would haue aduentured in a darker night 

For as that famous Hercules of old, 

For his friends fake to Pluto's kingdome went : 

Euen fo this other Hercules the bold, 

For his faire Kate did ferrie into Kent, 

And without Moone or Star his way to guide, 

Couragioufly faild forward in great pride, i igo 

Dreading no dangers of the darkefome night, 

No Oules, Hobgoblins, Ghofts, nor water-fpright 

For loue did make him bold and valiant, 
Feareleffe of Neptune, and his Trident Mace : 
No cloudes, nor miflie darkenefle could him dant, 
Nor (lorms, nor tempefls make him tume his face : 

But though it was fo darke, they could not fee 

Before their bote, aboue two yardes or three, 

Yet forward with great courage did he flote, 

And fung this dittie fitting in the bote. 1200 

Fortune my foe, why doft thou frowne this night ? 

Yee lowring heauens, why doe yee looke fo darke ? 

Though neither Moone nor Stars do giue vs light, 

Yet little Cupid doth condu£t our barke. 

And he will bring mee where my true-loue is. 
That face to face we may confer and kiife : 
For as the Moone amongft the Stars doth fhine, 
So 'mongft all Maides doth beauteous Katherine. 
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Thou little God, that with thy golden arrowe 

Didft wound my heart, and mad'ft my belUe rumble, 1210 

Giue me the courage of a yong Cocke-fparrowe, 

That precious Kate with valour I may tumble. 

Oh that my wordes may be fo eloquent, 

That I may tickle her with complement ! 

Oh peirce her (pretie Cupid) with thy iling, 

That I may pricke her with another thinge. 

My louely Kate^ which fleepefl at thy eafe, 

And doeft not dreame, that I to thee come Aiding, 

Would I were partner with the skipping fleas 

Which in thy bed with thee haue their abiding : 1220 

I would not bite thee in that g^euous fort, 

But hip and skip, and kifle, to make thee fport. 

For as the pricklings of the rofe bring pleafure ; 

So fhould my ticklinges be efteem'd a treafure. 

Yee bold Corriualls, which doe loue my KaU^ 
Leaue off your wooing, and giue mee the way, 
My valiant heart in loue admits no mate. 
Before I loofe her, I will kill and flay. 

For as the mightie Hercules ran mad. 

And for a woman loft the wits he had: 1230 

So If I haue her not, I greatly feare, 

I fhall run mad, or elfe goe verie neare. 

Thus did he fing : and further would haue chanted. 
But that a fuddain feare his note did ftay, 
Stopping his voice, and fo his fpirits daunted. 
That hee (poore man) could neither fing nor fay. 

For iuft againft the leaueleffe forked tree, 

Which euerie paffenger defires to fee. 

Whereon the Armes of Cuckoldrie appeares, 

There was he ducked ouer head and eares. \2ifi 
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The reafon was ; becaufe an other barke 
Comming from G^urt at Greenewich with a fare. 
And not defcrying th'other in the darke, 
Met them fo ftrongly ere they were aware, 

That maifter Hercules without a word 

Was caft to fi(h for Salmons ouer bord ; 

And both his Mariners clofe at his heeles 

Did foUowe him for Lampries, and for Eeles. 

The other bote far better fortune had, 

And with a little ilaggering kept her head, 1250 

But maiiler Hercules^ whofe lucke was bad, 

Sunke to the bottom, like a lumpe of lead ; 

Yet there perceiuing, ere he further went, 

It would not be the readie way to Kent, 

With hands and feet he dalhed and he waued. 

And like a rulhing Porpoife him behaued. 

Vpward he heau'd his bodie from the ground, 

And plung'd as proudly as a water-dog : 

Loth was he at that prefent to be drownd, 

Though he could fwimme no more then can a log. 1260 

For life is fweet, and he would gladly faue it, 

Nor would it loofe, fo long as he can haue it : 

And therefore *tis no meruaill if he ftriue 

With all his might to keepe himfelfe aliue. 

He ftrikes the water, and would gladly fwim. 
But there was one thing did hfs fwimming let : 
His head was heauie, and did trouble him. 
And out of water that he could not get. 

And therefore now he greatly gan to feare. 

That without doubt he ihould be drowned there, 1270 

And (fure) except fome lucky chance betide, 

An other father Katherine muft prouide 

For 
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For Maifter Hercules was now growne faint, 
And now his breath no longer could containe, 
And now in heart he flgh'd, and made complaint, 
That he (hould neuer fee his loue againe : 

Yet here behold I when he was moft in doubt, 

Defparing euer that he ihould get out, 

Then was his fuccour neareft to his hand, 

To faue his life and bring him to the Land 1280 

O valiant Hercules^ thou Champion bold, 
Couragious fuiter vnto louely Kate^ 
Feare not (braue man) but quickly take fad hold ; 
Good fortune at thy elbow doth awaite : 

Put vp thy hand and apprehend that Oare, 

Which for thy fuccour houers thee before : 

Dread not that death can defteny withftand, 

At Cuckolds-Hauen thou (halt quickly land. 

A happy Oare did happen then to fwimme, 

Vnto the place where Hercules did diue, 1290 

Which was a meanes moft fortunate to him. 

His preferuation thereby to contriue : 
For as he plunged in that pitteous plight. 
His handes by chance vpon the Oare did light, 
Which he held faft, and lifting vp his head, 
Help friendes (he cride) or elfe I am but dead. 

The other Boate, which was not farre away, 

Hearing him call, drew to him by the found, 

And finding him at laft in that array, 

Much like a Rat that had bene almoft drown'd, \yyo 

They lift him vp, and on his feete him reared. 

Which lookt as though he had been lately feared, 

Or rather like the pifture of a Ghoft, 

Pale, fpeachlefle, ftaring, ftanding like a poft, 
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His Hmbes for cold did quake ; his teeth did clatter, 
And from the dropping Ciftemes of his breech 
Downe both his trembling legs ran forth the water, 
And he for feare was almoft void of fpeech : 

But coming to himfelfe and there efpying, 

That his apparell (lood in need of drying, 1310 

And that his ioints were Itiffe, and wanted fire, 

To be conuaide to fhore he did defire. 

Angry he was in minde fo to be wet. 
And therefore thought at firft with them to brawle ; 
He faw thofe were the men that had them met, 
And in the water ouerthrowne them all : 

But when he did confider in the end, 

That quarrels would not this mifchance amend. 

He wifely them intreated in good fort, 

That to fome Hauen they would him tranfport 1320 

Not farre from thence there was a landing place, 
Cuckolds A Port of great report throughout our Nation, 
Which latter times haue branded with difgrace. 
With termes of flander, fhame and deteftation ; 
Though heretofore it was a place of reft, 
Where married men were fortunate and bleft, 
And where the Horne-aboundant did beftow, 
Riches and honour both to high and low. 

There whilome did a famous Temple ftand. 

To Lady Fortune fometimes dedicate, 1330 

Where all the homed perfons of the land, 

Did once a yeare conuene to celebrate ; 

But chiefly Cittizens ; vpon whofe Crowne, 

Fortune her bleflings moft did tumble downe : 

And in whofe eares (as all the world doth know) 

The Home of great Aboundance Jlill doth blow. 
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Within this Church an image was erefted, 

Which did the Lady Fortune reprefent, 

Crowned with mighty Homes, to be refpefted, 

For worth, for beauty, and for ornament : 1340 

All guilded and befet with pretious ilones, 
Which far were fotcht beyond the burning Zones : 
So bright with thefe fair lion's the horns did flame, 
That none but married men could fee the fame. 

Within her lap whole bundles there did lie, 
Of earthly bleflings, and terreftriall ioyes ; 
Wealth, honour, pride, acquaintance, vanity, 
Wiues, weddings, night-caps, and a thoufand toies ; 

All which in fuch aboundance (he did cad, 

(But chiefly on the Citizens) fo faft, 1 3 So 

That with the weight, fo ponderous and fo great, 

Many of them about the browes did fweate. 

With one of her faire hands (he marriage made, 
And coupled two together, man and wife ; 
With th* other hand a paire of homes (he laid 
Vpon the husbands head for all his life : 

Then all the bleflings, which her placket filled, 

She feem'd to (hake, and on his head diftilled, 

The reafon was (obferue it now and then) 

That Cuckolds often are the wealthieft men. 1360 

A homed Altar (lood before her face, 
Old dotards here which mary youthfuU wiues ; 
And all old woemen, void of wit and grace, 
Depriu'd of (hame, and weary of their Hues : 

Which wed yong boies, had wont to facrifice^ 

For fortunes fauour at their enterprife : 

On whom by right (he alwaies did beftow. 

Helmets of homes, to beare off euery blow. 
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And at this Shrine did offer of each fort: 

All thofe, which hauing fpent abroad their ftocke, I370 

At home haue nothing to renew the fport, 

But by their wiues He fenceleffe like a blocke : 
They and their wiues did here both offrings make, 
And each receiued homes for th' others fake : 
For try who will, The prouerbe ftill doth threate, 
Whojlrikes with/word^ the fcabbard JhaU him beat. 

And here did offer many a fapleffe Sot, 

Whofe frigid nature, wanting moifture due, 

Made his wiues tillage proue a barren plot, 

Till fortunes hand with homes did him endue : 1 380 

But ailer that his offering here was made, 

The fruitleffe foile which was for barren laid, 

Without his husbandry or helping hand. 

Oft prou'd more fertile, then he would demand. 

This place was famous, and of great report, 
Vntill Wat Tyler (as fome bookes haue faid) 
With all the rabble of the Kentijh fort, 
Hauocke and fpoile through all the country made. 

Then was this (lately Temple ouerthrowne, 

The Image and the Altar caft quite downe ; i jqo 

All things defac't, and topfie-tumy tumed. 

Fortune difgrac't, and all her horns were burned. 

Thus Fortunes Temple fell : for what can ftand, 
Againft fo wilfuU, and fo wild a crue ? 
Where loue, nor faith, nor fortune can command, 
Nor care, nor feare of dangers that enfue : 

But Fortune, angry this great fpoile to fee, 

And fore incenfed with this iniury. 

With fuch reuenge the rafcall Rebels foUowes, 

That moft of the {he made to climb the gallowes, 1400 
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The reft, which by remiflion of the King, 

Efcap'd the halter and the fatall Tree, 

She likewife plagued with another thing 

(Foule Ihame to them and their pofteritie) 

For from their backe-parts neere about their 
Did fpring a lothfome & deformed lumpe, (rump 

Couer'd with haire ; which growing pedent down 
Shew'd like the taile of Munckie or Babowne. 

Thus was that rafh and rebell crew of Kent, 

Plagued with tailes of wondrous admiration, i^io 

And fo continued downe-ward by defcent 

From man to man, by many a generation : 

And though they curtailed them, or did them pare, 
It could not helpe ; They grew againe as faire. 
And hereupon a long time to their fhame. 
They and their race of long-tailes had the name. 

Long time thofe long-tailes did remaine in Kent^ 

Aihamed of themfelu^s ; and monfters deemed, 

And no deuice could iinde for to preuent, 

And rid their tailes that fo deformed feemed. 1420 

But ftiU the more they laboured to auoid them, 

The longer ftill they grew, and more annoid them : 

Vntill a man of Art by skill did find 

The meanes to cure their maladie behind. 

Who fitting one day in his priuate cell, 

Casting an eye vpon his Kentijh taile, 

With incantations of a Magick-spell, 

Able to make great Rhadantantltus quaile, 
He coniur'd vp a fpirit ; and charge'd him tell 
The firft occafion how this fhame befell, \AZO 

And by what meanes they might the fame efcape. 
And bring their buttockes to their ancient (hape. 
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The fiend repli'd, I can thee plainly tell, 

This (hame attendes you for your fires offence : 

For when in former times they did rebell, 

They Fortunes Image vTd with violence : 
Defac'd her famous Temple, and in fcorne 
Confum'd with fier her guilded Crowne of Home, 
Whereat difpleafd for them and for their feed, 
Fortune this puniftiment of Tailes decreed 1440 

If therefore from the ignominious ftaine 
Of long-taild Kentijhmen you would be free : 
Endeuour Fortunes fauour to regaine, 
That (he may cure your great deformitie : 

And for her Image, which was erft deiected, 

Let fome faire Monument be there erected, 

That your fubmiffion may with her preuaile. 

To the confumption of each Kmtijh taile. 

Hereat the fpirit vaniftit out of fight, 

And left the Inchanter mufing : which with fpeede 145^ 

Affembled all the long-tailes, that there might 

By wifedome and aduifement be decreed, 

What Image, portrature, or Monument 

Were for this purpofe moft conuenient 

To pacifie the Goddeffe, and redrefle 

Their beaftlie back-partes, and vncomelineflfe. 

At Canterburie met this congregation 

From euerie Towne and village within Kent : 

Where after much ingenious confultation, 

It was at lafl concluded by confent, 1460 

That on the fertile bankes of tliat faire floud. 

Where fortunes famous Image whilom flood, 

An horned Filler there they would exalt 

T'appeafe the Goddeffe for their fathers fait 
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And, that it might be done with more refpect, 

And Fortunes greater honour ; they decree, 

That at the time, when this ihould take effect, 

Great (lore of Kentishmen in their degree, , 

Knightes, gentlemen and yeomen of the beft, 

Of common people, ihould be readie dreft, 1470 

In all their braue accoutrements, to grace 

The forked Filler to the fore-faid place. 

The 18. of October was proclaimed ^*^ ^^kis 

To be the day of this great celebration. ^^' 

Againft which time, each long taile before nam'd. 
Made much prouifion and great preparation, 

And vnto Canterburie tooke their way, 

There to be ready at th* appointed day. 

To giue attendance in moft fumptuous manner 

On fortunes Filler, with all pompe and honour. 1480 

Now was the inftant come to play this prize. 
The day of good Saint Luke ; which was of old 
The time, when men were wont to facrifice 
At Fortunes Temple, (as before was told) 

Chofen the rather, that their Frefent might 

Better refpected be in Fortunes fight : 

And that Ihe might behold with what defire 

They were conform'd to pacifie her ire. 

And now the long-tailes in their beft array, 

Freuenting the Sun-rifmg by their haft, 1490 

Affembled were, before the dawning day 

Had nights blacke curtaines from the skie difplaft. 

The thundring drums did rattle through the towne. 

To fummon euery gentleman and Clowne : 

All which no fooner heard that lowd Alar'me, 

But like to Bees together they did fwarme. 
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When loe I a glorious Poft you might behold, 

Fairer then any ftake in Graycs-Inne feild, 

Or the large paftures of Saint Georges hold, 

Or Finfburie^ or IJlington can yeild ; 1 500 

Which in a cart (as theeues to hanging ride) 

Are thither brought by Archers in great pride, 

Guarded with gunners, bil men, and a rout 

Of Bow men bold, which at a cat doe fhoot 

Forgiue mee. Fortune, that I doe compare 

Thofe painted poftes with thy renowned Filler ; 

Thofe gaudie ftakes which for no purpofe are. 

But roving markes for Long bows and for Tiller : 
For euen fo much for beautie, worth and gloffe. 
As Croffe in Cheape excels old Charing-Croffe, 15 10 

So much and ten times more this peereleffe (lake 
Exceeds thofe Poftes which Archers vfe to make. 

For not within a Carmans durtie Cart, 
(As if it weare to Tibume) was it laid ; 
Nor plaifterd ouer with the Painters Art, 
Which with a ftiower of raine is feene to fade : 

Nor on the top a Cat-Amount was framed. 

Or fom wilde beaft which nere before was tamed. 

Made at the charges of fome Archers ftout 

To haue his name canonized in the clout 1520 

Vpon a chariot was this Filler mounted, 
(A chariot framed of the pureft Home,) 
Whofe workmanfliip here cannot be recounted. 
It was fo curious, fine, on foure wheeles borne : 

Two Gotes firft drew this chariot, then 2 Rams, 

Two Vnicomes tlien followed, tame as Lambes, 

Laftly, 2. fober Oxen with flowe pace 

Held vp the chariots head with horned face. 
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The piller was of wood, all guilded faire, 

Befet (like pretious ftones) with ftuds of home : 1530 

Vpon the top did iland a goodly paire, 

Fairer than any Cukold erft hath worne : 

From whence two liuely trees did feeme to grow, 

Bearing all forts of fruit : to make vs know, 

That howfoeuer fooles their fortune fcome, 

Profit andpleafure both fpring from the Home, 

Now drums and trumpets fill the aire with thunder ; 

When firft the chariot gan to ifioue her wheeles : 

Now Canons and Caleeuers feem'd to thunder, 

Then ihoutes and clamour followed at the heeles : 1 540 

The Clergy firft before the Coach did fing ; 
The Waites did play, & all the bels did ring, (ris, 

Bag-pips' plai'd horn-pips, fom did dance the Mor- 
Some wind their horns, & fome with comets fiorifh. 

Before the Chariot all the married went, 

According to their place and due degree : 

Behind it all the Batchelours of Kent ; 

Marched in order very gallantly : 
Befide all thefe fo great a troupe, and throng. 
Did fill the paflfage as they went along, 1550 

That many were fore thruft and wanted breath. 
And fome were crowded hard, but not to death. 

For as you fee vpon that folemne day, (ried, 

When as the Pageants through Chepefide are car- 
What multitudes of people thither fway, 
Thmfting fo hard, that many haue mifcaried. 

If then you marke when as the fire-workes flye. 

And Elephants and Vnicornes paffe by, 

How mighty and tumultuous is that preffe, 

Such were thofe throngings, and no iot the leffe. 1560 
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But notwithftanding all this grieuous thruft, 
Forward they march in decent ranke and fafhion : 
Some, leaft their tailes (hould daggle in the duft, 
Had men to beare them vp with oftentation : 
But they which wanted men their tailes to guide, 
Faft round about their middles had them ti*de, 
Or elfe about their neckes : For (without faile) 
The leaft was longer then an Oxes taile. 

Many of them (the better to expreffe, 

Their willing mindes Dame Fortune to appeafe, 1570 

That (he might fooner cut their long-tailes leffe, 

And curtaile their great rumps to giue them eafe) 

In comely fort their foreheads did adorne, 

With goodly coronets of hardy-horne : 

As Siluan Satyrs in old time were feene, 

When as they danced Horn-pipes on the greene : 

It were too long to fet downe euery thing 

Which chanced in that progreffe as they went, 

How all the bels in Feuerjham did ring, 

In Sitting-borne^ and other townes of Kent : 1580 

What intertainment and precefiion was 
Ordain*d, whe they through Rochejler (hold paffe. 
And how each Officer in his beft gowne, 
Stood ready to conduft them through the Town. 

Nor is it for our purpofe to decide. 
The hearty welcome giuen at Grauef-end, 
How many Cittizens came downe that tide, 
With their fweet wiues the ftiew there to attend : 

And how at Dartford the tall Sea-marke rod 

His ftately top and wether cocke did nod ; 1590 

To bid her welcome ; fmce our end is moft, 

At Cuckolds Hauen to erect the Poft. 
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Where being new arriu'd : A mighty crue 
Of wealthy Cittizens did them confront, 
Come from the Citty, that faire poll to veiwe, 
And all the goodly homes which were vpon't. 

Which howfoeuer they defirous be, 

Abroad to range ftrange fafhions for to fee ; 

Yet fure for this to range they haue fmall neede, 

They may abide at home, and better fpeed. 1600 

There had the Cittizens large tables fet, 

Loaden with ftore of vi£luals and good cheare, 

To gratulate the Long-tailes, which they met, 

And fhew the loue which to the Home they beare : 
Where after they had fed in bounteous manner. 
And drunk a thoufand healths to Fortuns honor, 
Towards the Thames they drew the horned Poll, 
And there did plant it ftrongly on the Coaft. 

luji in the place where Fortunes Temple Jiood, 
There ftands the forked Filler, ftout and tall, 1610 

Whofe leaueleiTe boughes are neuer feene to bud, 
Though much ftone-fmit do from the branches fall. 

Weftward it threatens, and with armes all bare, 

Giues waming to the City to beware : 

Like to a flaming Beacon, which flill (hewes, 

The neere approaching of fome dangerous foes. 

Thus was this famous Monument extolFd, 

And on the fmitfuU bankes of Thames erefled : 

Which when the Goddeffe Fortune did behold, 

Perceiuing how deuout they her respefted : 1620 

Her anger vaniiht, and with gracious eye, 

Shee tooke compafTion on their malady. 

And all their mmpes, fo infamous before, 

Vnto their priftine beauty did reftore. 
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Thus came their Buttockes to their ancient hue, 
Their tailes fell off, and on the ground did lie, 
When loe ! a wondrous matter did enfue, 
A miracle, moft ftrange to euery eie : 

For on a fuddaine all their tailes vp flood, 

Tooke roote within the ground, and 'gan to bud ; 1630 

And into willow trees, which there are feene, 

Were the transformed moft fragrat, fweet & green. 

Which when the Kenti/h-men at firft beheld, 
Feeling their hanches lighter then they were, 
With fhootes and ioyfuU cries fo long they yel'd. 
That many vnto Dauer did them heare. 

And London-bridge with Cafars Tower did (hake. 

By reafon of the noife which they did make. 

But Charing-croffe fell downe (as Stow doth fay) 

And broke his necke, as may be feene this day. 1640 

But that this ftrange'and great deliuerance. 
From fuch huge long-tailes, as they had of late, 
Might ftill be had in frefli remembrance : 
That day to Fortune they did dedicate : 

Enafling ; that for euer once a yeare, 

On S. Lukes day they fliould affemble there. 

To feaft and froUicke on thefe pleafant bankes, 

And giue to Fortune her deferued thankes. 

Long time this folemne cuftome was obferu'd. 

And Kentijh-men with others met to feaft, 1650 

But latter times are from old fafhions fweru'd, 

And growne repugnant to this good beheaft : 

For now vngratefuU men thefe meetings fcorne, 

And thankeleffe proue to Fortune and the home : 

For onely now is kept a poore Goofe faire, 

Where none but meaner people do repaire. 

But 
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But whilft it was obferued : did befall 

A certaine matter worthy obferuation, 

For some wilde Colts (which Cittizens we call) 

And when they are abroad it is their faihion^ 1660 

Being all fluftred, in their merry mood 
Puird down the Poft, & threw the horns i'th flood : 
But marke a wondrous thing ! The horns next Tide 
To land aboue the Bridge were all defcride. 

The Kentijh-men at their next Congregation 
Seeing the Poft to be purloin'd away, 
T' erect another made a confultation, 
As like vnto the former as they may : 

Which was no fooner vp : but fome againe, 

Which had fmal caufe for want of horns to plain, 1 670 

Stole them away : and thus from tinn: to time. 

They were abufed with the fore-faid crime. 

Which thing when that thefe curtail'd men efpide : 
With certaine London Butchers they agreed, 
That they fufficient homes fhould ftill prouide. 
For to repaire the Poft when it (hould need : 

And for reward the neighbouring fields fhould be 

Theirs and their heires to hold eternally : 

Prouided ftill, that homes did neuer want, 

For then they made a forfeit of their grant. 1 680 

Thus is the Poft repaired, and Fortunes Port, 
Since Citizens firft tooke their Homes away, 
(Whether it be in eameft or in fport) 
Is nicke-nam'd Cuckolds-Hauen to this day : 

And at this place as you shall vnderftand, 

Was Maifter Hercules conuai'd to Land : 

An ominous prefage (without all doubt) 

Of future lucke, and what he went about, 
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The watermen, which tumbled in with him, 

Were in the meane time gotten to the fhore : '690 

For they by happie fortune both could fwim, 

Being inftrufted in that Art before. 

Their bote and euerie thing the others fought, 
And vnto land with Hercules them brought : 
Onely his hat was mift, which was fmall harme. 
His Horn-wroght-cap wold keep his nodle warm. 

They were no fooner on the bankes arriu'd, 

But prefently new troubles did begia 

The ftubbome watermen of wit depriu'd 

Fell at debate about their falling in, 1700 

And firft with bitter termes of foule difgrace, 

Each one reuiFd another to his face : 

And afterward, to recompence their mockes. 

They fell fro words to blowes & boiftrous knocks. 

Which when ftout-hearted Hercules^ beheld, 
(Being vnwilling to be beaten drie) 
He tooke his heeles, and ran into the feild 
To ihun the dangers of this mutiny ; 

Where by the glimmering of a candle bright, 

Vpon a little cottage he did light : 17 10 

Whither he went, and entrance did defire. 

To drie his dropping garmentes by the fire. 

Which when the maifter of the houfe did heare. 

And looking forth did fee that mifer wight, 

Which (like a drowned moufe) flood dropping 

He was much moued at that pittious plight ; (there 

And firfl into his cottage him admitted. 

And after bid him welcome, as befitted, 

And made a fire, enough to rofl a bull, 

And gaue him Ale and Tofl his bellie full. 1720 
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The watermen, which lately were at iar, 
(Seeing the lookers on to giue them way, 
And not once offer for to end their warre) 
Did wifely of themfelues conclude the fray, 

And after that they found their buffets fmarted 

From blowes they fell to wordes, and fo departed, 

Curiing each other with reproches vile, 

After they were afunder halfe a mile. 

And now our mariners no fooner were 

Freed from thofe dangers : and all tumultes paft ; 1730 

But that incontinent a fudden feare 

A frefh inuaded them, and much agaft. 

For Hercules they mift, and fought about. 

Yet by their feeking could not finde him out, 

Then did they call alowd, but all in vaine, 

Which makes them feare, he is fall'n in againe, 

Neere to the (hore they fearched with their bote, 

But no where by their groping could him finde : 

His hat they found which fairely there did flote. 

With treble Syper, and with veluet lin'd. 1740 

But miffmg him, they rowd againe to land. 

More happie tidinges there to vnderftand : 

Whither arriu'd. The dawncing day did fliewe 

The little cottage fituate belowe. 

Vnto that little houfe forthwith they ran. 
And for halfe-drowned Hercules enquire ; 
When they beheld that lamentable man 
In drouping manner drying his attire. 

Sadly he lookt, and forrily did fit, 

As if he fcarce recouered had his wit, 1750 

But when he faw the watermen arriu'd. 

His fainting fpirits fomewhat were reviu'd. 
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Glad were they to behold each other there, 

And 'gan difcourfe of their fore-paffed dangers :' 

But maifter Hercules, now void of feare, 

Did chafe, and fret, and threat, & curfe the ftrangers, 

And, like a Lyon raging for his prey. 

Did fweare reuenge, if they came in his way. 

For to a yong man fals no greater lofle. 

Then in his wooing time to haue a Croffe. 1760 

The watermen, his wrath to pacifie, 
Gaue him faire wordes, and *gan for to relate 
How valiantly they made their foes to flie, 
And how they foundly knockt them on the pate. 

But fince (quoth they) all dangers now are paft, 

And we are fafely here arriu'd at laft, 

Let's drinke downe forrow, & the day here fpend. 

And at nexte Ebbe weel ferrie to Graue/end, 

With this was mafter Hercules content. 

And there that day to tarrie he decreed, 1770 

(For when we cannot choofe, we mull confent) 

His clothes were wet, and he could not proceed. 

For both his health, the time, & his good fortune 

To wooe in drie apparrell did importune : 

And homeward to returne he was vnwilling, 

There to be mockt. Twere better spend a shilling. 

There all that day, and allmoft all the night, 

(Too tedious vnto Hercules) they ftay'd : 

Where how they fpent the time, recount I might, 

But that to trouble you I am afray'd. ^7^0 

Therefore of purpofe (as I thinke moft fit) 

Thofe circumftances I will here omit ; 

Becaufe (for breuitie) I moft intend 

To haue them quickly landed at Graue/end, 
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And now conceiue them in their boate againe, 
Their garments dry, and they faire fhipt for Kent: 
And now fo fwift they furrow downe the maine, 
As if an arrow from a long-bow went : 

And now imagine they haue fail'd fo fall, 

That at Grauef-end they are arriu'd at laft. 1790 

And now becaufe weel not be long a doing, 

Imagine Hercules is clofe a woing. 

Kate had her lelTon : and at firft was coy, 

Yet was (he coyly kind, and kindly nice : 

Now lift him vp with hope her to enioy. 

Now caft him downe with doubts which did arife : 
Shee faid, his faith and long perfeueration, 
Had almoft forc't her to commiferation, 
And that she lou'd : but where our selues we are not 
We often wifli, when do the thing we dare not 1800 

I do confefle I beare you fome affection, 

Although the fame I yet durft neuer (hew : 

For where the Parents will haue all election ; 

The children muft be bended to their bow, 
And therefore (ince their will muft be my law, 
Let me entreat your meaning to with-draw : 
How happy are thofe maids, whofe fearleflfe voice 
May of their hu(bands make their own free choice : 

Both hope and feare in Hercules his face, 

Were feene to combat : when he thus replied, 18 10 

Let me enioy thy fauour and thy grace, 

And I refpect not all thy friends befide : 

For though they be vnwilling, and withftand 

To giue their full confent to my demand, 

Yet if to be my wife thou wilt agree, 

Without their liking I will marry thee. 

I Pitty 
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Pitty it were, your feruent loue (faid Kate^ 

Should want his merite and his due defart, 

And I could wifh, if it were not too late, 

To giue redreffe to your deftreffed heart ; 1820 

But that my Parents haue decreed it meeter, 

To haue me married vnto Maifter Peter : 

The wealthy Linnin-Draper at the Bell, 

Though I proteft I loue you twice as well. 

To Maifter Peter ? (quoth he) what am I, (better ? 

That Shepeheards-holland should bee thought my 
It is my parents will (did Kate reply) 
And they intend me to that log to fetter. 

But bleft were I, before our hands do meete, 

If I were fhrouded in my winding iheete, 1830 

For fure I am, although I do him marry. 

True loue vnto him I (hall neuer carry. 

Hereat ihe ftaid and wept He wip'd her eies, 
And wept to fee her weepe ; and thus replied : 
My deereft loue, before the Sun doth rife 
Earely to morrow doe thy felfe prouide, 

And fecretly to London with me wend. 

Where of thefe matters I will make an end, 

For I will wed thee firft, and which is fweeter, 

rie bed thee after in defpight ol Peter. 1840 

And let thy froward Parents fret their fill, 
Which feeke to marry thee againft thy minde : 
If thou wilt grant me promife of good will. 
And take the courfe which I haue now affign'd, 

Though all thy friends difpleafure feeme to take. 

And both thy parents do thee quite forfake : 

Their frownes or fauours I do little ftand on, 

For I till death will neuer thee abandon, 

KaU 
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Kate^ which knew well, when as the Sun did fhine 

It was the fitted feafon to make hay, 1850 

Did now thinke meete her Fortreffe to refigne : 

Confidering dangers iflue from delay : 

And therefore fetting circumftance afide, 

Becaufe his loue fo faithful! (he had tride, 

She was content next morning before day. 

Sans fathers leaue to fleale with him away. 

Thus was this match confirmed with many a kifle. 

And they on all things fully were concluded : 

When loe ! mine Hofteffe (feeming Kate to miffe) 

Into the roome forth-with her felfe intruded : (her i860 

And caird her forth, for much it seem'd to mooue 

To fee her talking fecret with her Louer, 

And therefore chiding Kate (as much offended :) 

Away they went, and so the woing ended. 

And now mine Hoft, mine Hofteffe, & her daughter, 
About thefe matters did in counfell fit, (laughter) 

Which when mine Hoft did heare (furprised with 
He much did praife their quicke and ready wit ; 

Which had fo foone, and in fuch fubtile wife, 

Contriu'd fo fine and ftrange an enterprife : 1870 

And by a ftratageme fo rare and witty, 

Had caught a Ample Cuckoe of the Citty. 

But (briefly) there, without more confultation, 
It was enacted, by a full confent 
Before the cocke did chant his falutation, 
Or lampes left burning in the firmament, 

That Kate next morning ihould her felfe prouide, 

To meete her louer at the waters fide : 

Sad meeting vnto him, which muft by lot 

Father a child* the which he neuer got 1880 

I 2 Time, 
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Time, which doth fwiftly turne all things about, 
Brought on the time for meeting deftinate, 
When Hercules came foftly ftealing out, 
And at his heeles went creeping louely Kate^ 

Not daring almoft breath (as he suppofed) 

For feare that her efcape fliould be difclofed : 

How happy art thou Hercules to finde, 

A wench so truly conftant, and fo kind ? 

A boate was ready into which they enter, 

Fair (hipt for London^ without winde or tide : 1890 

And like to lupiter with his aduenter, 

(When as Europa on his backe did ride) 

So vp the Thames in triumph did he ferry, 

Proud of his purchafe, froUicke, blith, and merry : 

And landing at the Tower, with liberall purfe, 

Married they were for better, and for worfe. 

Thus is the Woodcocke fall'n into the gin, 

And in Lobs-pound intangled by a wile: 

Behold the fortune of a Cittizen, 

That makes no confcience others to beguile ! 1 900 

In woing time here likewife vnderftand, 

At Cuckolds-Hauen to be caft on land, 

How ominous it is, and hard to flie, 

The horned chance of forked deftinie. 

But this is for thy comfort (man of Trade) 
Thou neither art the firft, nor (halt be laft, 
Which haft a voyage in this manner made. 
And bene on quicke-fands by mif-fortune caft : 

For *tis vncertaine to the moft that wed. 

Whether they haue a womans Maiden-head : 19 10 

And 'tis as hard a matter to be knowne. 

Whether they keep more children the their own. 

Therefore 
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Therefore ye rurall and champeftriall men, 
Which Hue in villages and Countrie Townes, 
Doe not deride and mocke the Cittizen, 
As if there were no Cuckolds among Clownes ; 

As though your maids were Malkins, & your wiues 

Would came no Codfish, wanting of your kniues 

For 'tis reported (greater is the pittie) 

The Countrie partly imitates the Cittie. 1920 

I doe confefle, the Cittie may of due 
Plead of the Homes the more abundant (hare, 
Chiefly by reafon of the gallant cme, 
Which there refide, and of their daintie fare, 

Befides, Plaies, Pageants, and the tilting day, 

May giue occafion for to mnne aftray. 

Againe, their beauties, and their braue attire, 

Are greater motiues to prouoke defire. 

Nathles I would not have a mfticke Swaine 

Condemne all Cittizens to be comuted, 1930 

As that the Countrie were deuoid of ftaine. 

And that the Cittie were alone polluted : 
For many Cittizens did neuer fet 
Their wiues in (hopes more Cuftomers to get : 
Though diuers wealthie farmers haue ben knowne, 
To keepe their Landlordes children as their owne. 

The thriftie Cittizen which Hues by Trade, 

Hath in a roome or two his wife confin'd. 

So tliat the want of place hath often made 

Some woemen honed, much againft their minde : ^940 

She neuer walkes abrade, but either hee. 

Or his apprentice watch her narrowly ; 

So that by any meanes I cannot fee 

How euerie Tradefman fliould a Cuckold bee. 
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Whereas the Countrie forrefts, woods, and feilds, 

Groues, thickets, haiecockes, graffe, and (landing 

To fuch intenes more fit occafion yeildes, (corne, 

And greater libertie to graft the Home : 

And therefore howfoere the Cittic-Dame 

For pride and beauty may deferue the name ; 1950 

Yet Countrie Marian with her liuelie browne, 

Is oft as willing to be tumbled downe. 

Therefore although much crazed broken wares 

Are vented vnto Cittizens by chance ; 

Yet fure the Countrie people haue their (hares, 

And hand in hand with Cittizens may dance : 
And this to be no fiction nor a lie, 
Their Teachers in white (hetes can tedifie : 
So that I muft conclude ; Both Towne and Cittie 
Haue (lore of Cuckolds, worthie, rich and wittie. i960 

But now doth Hercules enioie his Bride, 
And to his houfe with glorie doth her bring ; 
God giue you ioy, his freindes & neighbours cride. 
And fend you comfort of your wedding ring. 

Thus for a weeke in pleafures and delights 

They fead on daies, and froUicke in the nights. 

When loe ! a fudden (lorme did ouerfpread 

The mirth and reuells of their marriage bed. 

The louiall time of padime and content, 

Which married perfons do in ki(ring fpend, 1970 

Was fcarce begun, when all their merriment 

By meanes of forked fortune made an end. 

And now their Hony-Moone, that late was cleare, 

Did pale, oblcure, and tenebrous appeare ; 

And thruding forth her homes, did plaine bewray, 

That fome are Cuckolds on their wedding day. 

The 
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The reafon of this fudden difcontent, 

Which nipt fo foone their pleafures in the fpring, 

Was by occafion of an accident, 

A lucklefle chance, and vnexpected thing, 1980 

That vnto maifter Hercules befell, 
Which made him thinke his head began to fwell, 
A fudden Croffe, which did fo much him paine, 
That now he wiflit to be vnwed againe. 

They were not long conioyn'd in wedlocks band. 

But that from them a Meffinger was fent 

Vnto mine Host, to let him vnderftand 

The wedding newes, and how all matters went : 

Which when he heard ; with wordes he Kate re- 
Calling her graceleffc, difobedient child ; (uiFd 199^ 
And fince Ihe married, (all her friends vnwilling) 
He fwore, fr6 the fhe neuer fhould haue (hilling. 

This was fome caufe why Hercules might grieue, 

And of his haflie marriage foone repent ; 

(The want of portion, which ihould him relieue. 

The lacke of Parents fauour and confent) 
The want of wealth for which fome onely marrie. 
Might giue him caufe with Katherine to varie : 
But^want of thefe, nor all thefe did moleft him : 
It was too much of one thing which opprefl him. 2000 

Too much and^more then he was glad to finde, 
Too much, and more then he fo foone expected. 
Did fo with iealous thoughts diflurbe his minde, 
That now his Bride by him was much fufpected. 

For as one night he chanced to put ouer 

His twining arme about his naked Louer, 

(As married men are wont to doe in bed) 

With fudden feare he was aftonifhed. 
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For as he there her bodie did embrace, 

Touching each tender and delicious limme, 2010 

Her breads, her necke, her chin, her nofe, her face, 

So round, ftreight, prettie, beautiful!, and trimme : 

And finding thofe fo pleafant to his touch, 

Downeward he felt if lower partes were fuch. 

But on her bellie when his hand was laid, 

A quicke conceit his further fearching ftaid. 

A quicke conceit, or thing conceiued quicke, 

Vnder his hand he deemed for to feele ; 

And now he thought that it did ftir and kicke. 

As if it were a creature with a heele. 2020 

But in the end he certainly concluded. 

That in this haftie match he was deluded, 

And that this ftirring motion needes muft be 

A liuing childe, and two legd Timpany. 

And doe I liue ? (thought he) or am I dead ? 
Or doe I sleepe ? or doe I dreame awake ? 
Or doe I feele ? or are my fenfes fled ? 
Or doth this ftir ? or doe I but miftake ? 

No furc, I liue, and waking haue percciu'd, 

That I doe feele, my wife is quicke conceiu'd ; 2030 

That I doe truly feele and plainly find 

Thefe ftirring motions cannot come from winde. 

And am I gul'd ? and made a laughing ftocke. 
To haue my children gotten to my hand ? 
And had you none (fweet wife) but me to mocke ? 
Or do you thinke I cannot vnderftand ? 

Muft I be baud vnto your bafe defire, 

And cloak your whordome like an Apple-fquire ? 

No, Kate you fhall perceiue that I haue eies, 

And can defcerne your wiles and poUicies. 2040 
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Herewith his fleeping wife he did awake, 
And grauely to examine her b^un : 
What thing is this which doth this ftirring make, 
And vp and downe thy bellie feemes to run ? 

Art thou with child ? and couldft thou find no other 

To be thy flale, and make a yonger brother ? 

Or do'ft thou thinke I am fo foone beguild, 

That I will patronize an others child ? 

KaUy which had long before thefe things debated, 

Now of an anfwere was not to prouide, 2050 

Nor at his fpeaches did fhe feeme amated, 

Neither to be conceiued Ihe denide. 

For I confeffe (quoth fhe) I feele fome thing 

Within my bellie for to leape and fpring, 

Which if it be an infant, as I gather, 

Here I will take mine othe, you are the father. 

Shamelefle and wicked woman, void of grace. 

Dost thou not blufti (faid he) thefe wordes to giue ? 

Can it be true, that in fo little fpace 

A child (hould be begotten, moue, and liue ? 2060 

Cert's if you proue fo foone, and child fo quickly. 

We (hall haue ftore of children it is likely : 

But 'tis fo plaine, that I will pawne my life. 

You were with child, before you were my wife. 

And therefore early doe your felfe prouide. 
And backe againe vnto your friends repaire : 
For I will be no Gold-fmith, for to hide. 
And guild the outfide of your copper ware, 

Nor will I be a marchant of retaile, 

To fet your broken marchandife to fale : 2070 

No miftris Kate; your cunning is too (hallowe, 

I am not yet fo blind fuch flies to fwallowe. 

K Kate 
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Kate was not daunted at his bofterous threats, 
Nor of his mighty menaces affraid : 
Neither for pardon at his hands entreats ; 
But boldly vnto Herades (he faid : 

Haue I (faid fhe) vnfortunate, vnbleft, 

Againft my Parents liking and beheft, 

Onely for loue (vnwifely, chofen thee, 

Reiecting many better of degree ? 2080 

And are you now fo Jealous without ground ? 
Or elfe growne weary of your wedding ftate ? 
Do you not know, when marriage once hath bound, 
That afterwards repentance is too late ? 

Haue I caft off my friends at your petition ? 

And would you now diuorce me for fufpition ? 

Making your felfe a by-word vnto men, 

And laughing ftocke to euery Cittizen. 

Well Mynion (anfwered he) I tell you plaine, 

Fie not be bob'd with fuch a flight excufe : 2090 

You know, without a caufe I do not plaine, 

Nor will I pocket vp this vile abufe. 

For though till death the lawes of wedlocke bind, 

Yet in this cafe I am not of your minde. 

For if conditions be diflblu'd by you, 

The forfeit of the bond, Fie (land vnto. 

If I (faid (he) haue broke my plighted vow, 

Or fince the marriage gone one ftep awry, 

Then vfe the rigour which Law doth allow, 

And of the forfeite take the penalty: 2 loo 

But from my promife since I haue not fweru'd, 

But haue my faith inuiolate obferu'd, 

I craue no fauour : Therefore do your worft, 

It is your child, and you (hall fee it nurft. 

And 
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And though my wrathful! Parents for your fake, 

Out of their loue and fauour haue me throwne, 

Yet both of them I will acquainted make, 

And prefently fend for them to the Towne : (grieued 

And though my foolish choice much hath them 

Whereby I might defpaire to be relieued ; 21 10 

Yet fince my honeft name is at the (lake, 

I hope that now they will me not forfake. 

Thus for that night the conference had end, 
And carelefTe Kate fell quickly fail afleepe : 
But Maifter Hercules the night did fpend. 
In troublous thoughts, which did him waking keep : 

Sometimes he thought to put her quite away ; 

Sometimes fuppos*d it fitter (he fhould flay ; 

Sometimes to make it knowne he deemed befl ; 

Sometimes much better that it were fupprefl. 2120 

For if he cafl her off, or made it knowne. 
Though to her fhare great fcandall might betide, 
Yet he perceiu'd the fcome would be his owne. 
And that the world his folly would deride : 

Or if he kept her, and the fault conceale, 

(To fhun reproaches in the common-weale) 

Yet inwardly fome griefe would flill be cleauing, 

Becaufe that he mufl take anothers leaning. 

And thus perplexed in his doubtfuU mind, 

Confulting with himfelfe he lay all night, 2 1 30 

Vntill the Rofle morning had aflign'd, 

The clouds of darkeneffe to auoid the light : 

When from his bed arifmg prefently. 

He went vnto a neighbour dwelling by, 

His trufly friend, a Midwife by vocation. 

Of great experience, and good eflimation. 

K 2 Full 
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Full twentie yeres (he had a widdowe beene 

Like to a Turtle mourning for her make, 

Yet fat and plump flie was for to be feen, 

As if but little care flie vfd to take : 2140 

Many a match and married copulation 

Had been affected by her infligation. 

True talkatiue (he was, like all the red, 

And could tell bawdie tales, and brcake a iefl. 

Some little skill (he had in Surgerie, 
And could redrefTe, and cure difeafes hidden. 
Which doe proceed from luft and furquedrie, 
By tading of thofe fruits which are forbidden, 

By which occafion (he was well acquainted 

With diuers Cittizens that had been tainted, 2150 

And for this fecret caufe, or for fome other 

Was Hercules well knowne to this old mother. 

Vnto this ghoftlie Counsailor he came. 
And all his grieuance let her vnderiland : 
Defiring her, that to preuent the (hame. 
Which did attend his credit hard at hand, 

She would aduife him in her poUicie, 

What he (hould doe in this perplexitie ; 

And fo the ftory of his woe he told : 

From point to point, as I did erft vnfold. 2160 

Which when old mother Maribones did heare, 
Like to a fage and fober Ape (he fmiled, 
And thus repli'd I wis, my neighbours deare 
It is hard meafure to be thus beguiled, 

And (fure) it cannot chufe but vex your minde 

Such quicke conception in your wife to find : 

Nor truly (neighbour) can I much you blame, 

If you be mou'd and angrie for the fame. 
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But let me tell you ; Tis no time to grieue, 

Or raife tumultuous brawles about this thing : 2 170 

larring debate cannot your wrong relieue, 

Nor anie helpe unto your head-ache bring. 

Rather with patience, and with quiet carriage, 

Support the Croffes of your haflie marriage. 

For fince the Prieft the wedding knot hath tide. 

For better and for worfe (he is your Bride. 

Keepe her you muft with quietnes or ftrife, 

And therefore make your choice of which you will. 

If (he be true or falfe, (he is your wife, 

So is (he likewife, be (he good or ill. 2180 

If (he be fat and rich, or leane and poore ; 

If Saint or Deuell, honeft or a whore ; 

After the weddings fportfuU celebration 

It is too late to make a recantation. 

To put her quite away for this her crime 

In law and confcience you can haue no reafon : 

For fince the fault was done before your time, 

Cause of diuorce doth now come out of feafon, 
Since therefore by no meanes you can forfake her, 
But that with all her faults you needes must take 2190 
'Tis rather for your credit to conceale it, (her 

Then to your (hame and infamie reueale it 

And yet I would not haue you fo content, 
Wholly to cloke and fwallow this abufe ; 
Make (hew of anger, wrath and difcontent, 
Neither allow of anie blind excufe : 

Threaten diuorce, and if that beare no fway, 

Priuately fend her to her friends away. 

And boldly let them know, that backe againe 

You neuer meane your wife to entertaine. 2200 
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Which when her Parents fee, that ftill make fliowe 

Of great difpleasure at their daughters choice, 

And neither will with portion her endowe 

Nor with kind looke, nor confortable voice. 
When they behold their daughter in that cafe, 
Turnd out of dores vnto her foule difgrace, 
Though heretofore they haue been proud & ftout, 
Then (hall you fee them glad to feeke you out 

Then (hall you fee them humbly to you fue. 

With faire entreaties, and much obfecration, 2210 

That her offence you would with pitty vewe. 

And on their yeares take some commiferation, 

And not to make them, and their onelie daughter, 

The fcomefuU fubieft of reproch and laughter. 

Then will they promife much and giue you more. 

If you will keepe her ftill and falue this fore. 

And now, allthough at firft you were vnwilling 
Euer againe to take their daughter Kate ; 
Yet when you fee your cheftes and chambers filling, 
With ftore of monie, houfhold-ftuffe and plate. 

Then may you feeme by little to relent, 2220 

And (in your loue) her follie to lament. 

And that you pleafe (vpon her good behauiour) 

At their requeftes to take her into fauour. 

Thus (hall you purchafe both her Parents loue, 
Obtaine great riches, and conceale your (hame : 
And this your kindneflfe will your wife fo moue, 
(If (he haue anie grace to weigh the fame) 

That (he will proue fo honeft, kind, and chaft, 

And (he will fatisfie for all is pad 

And all your friends which fee her vertuous life, 2230 

Will bleffe your fortune in fo good a wife. 
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And though ihe be big-bellied with a child> 
That you are certaine cannot be your owne : 
Let it not grieue you to be thus beguild, 
(Confidering that the matter is not knowne) 

Neither refufe to patronize the fame, 

And Chriften it according to your name, 

For many wealthie Cittizens haue done it, 

And either did not know, or could not shun it. 2240 

For better is your cafe then manie others, 
Whose iealous mindes are ftill oppreft with feare, 
Euer fufpecting when their wiues growe mothers. 
They are not fathers to the babes they beare. 

And flill ambiguous, that their wiues difTemble, 

If their yong infantes doe them not refemble 

Whereas you need not feare to be beguild. 

For you are certaine it is not your child. 

And though it be not yours, nor you can tell 2250 

What Cuckoe laid this egge within your neft. 
Imagine it is yours, and all is well. 
For in imagination all doth reft. 

Many a man is by his wife beguild. 

And yet imagines he begot the child. 

For whither children be your owne or no, 

Imagination onely makes them so. 

Your wife hath done amifle, and fo haue manie 
(For who offends not, either foone or latter) 
The moft haue wanton motions : Neither can I 

Excufe my felfe, vnleffe my felfe I flatter, 2260 

But when that I was yong, I was enclin'd. 
As other merry wenches are by kind. 
For this is all the difference can be fpide 
She is leaft faultie, that can faults beft hide. 
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Then fmce fhe is but like your neighbours wiues ; 
(Onely her lucke is worfe to haue it knowne) 
Since you are tied together for your liues, 
And cannot be diuorft, as I haue fliowne. 

And fince you cannot her difgrace report, 

But it will breede your fcome : let me exhort, 2270 

That you conceale her fault ; and let her friends 

With bags of monie make you fome amends. 

Thus did that poUiticke old woman prate, 
And Hercules went home well fatisfied, 
Meane while you mufl conceiue, that craftie Kate^ 
Was neither idle, nor ill occupied. 

For (hee (poll haft) a meflinger had fent 

To let her Parents knowe how all things went, 

And to defire them (fince ftie ftood in need) 

They would repaire to London with all fpeed. 2280 

And for to keepe without her husband's reach, 
Lockt in a chamber all that day fhe fate, 
Becaufe (he had no minde to heare him preach, 
Nor of thofe matters to expoftulate. 

But when her Parents were come to the Towne, 

Out of her chamber ftie came fadly downe. 

Her head clofe bound, her countenance delected. 

And on her knees their blefling fhe expected. 

But they, (as though ihe had not been their child 

Or they disdeigned to know her) look'd afide. 2290 

With bitter wordes they sharpely her reuil'd, 

And outwardly made (hew to brawle and chide. 

But Kate with teares of forrow and contrition 

Vpon her knees for pardon made petition ; 

Defiring them, (fince her offence was paft) 

They would forgiue her, and forget at laft. 
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Married I am (quoth fhee) and would to God, 

That I could truly fay I were not married : 

But till repentance whip vs with her rod, 

With headftrong youthfull wills we are fo carried 2300 

We cannot turne : vntill too late we finde 

Our felues vnto our felues are moft vnkinde : 

And yet how blefl and happie Were my ftate 

Now to repent, if it were not to late. 

But I am tied to fuch a crabbed Clowne, 
That all this Cittie fcarce hath such a fellow ; 
For he doth nothing else but lowre and frownc, 
And hath his hofe allreadie died in yellow : 

Becaufe I breed, he twits me with a crime. 

And faith I am with child before my time : 2310 

And though I left you all (by his perfwafion) 

He meanes to cafl me off by this occaflon. 

Herewith a dropping showre of trickling teares, 

(As moll of them haue weeping at command) 

Did Hop her fpeach. And Hercules appeares, 

Which in the next roome all this while did (land ; 
With whom mine HoftefTe in great rage & choler 
(Seeming much mou'd to fee her daughters 
In bailie manner did begin to chide, dolour) 

That fo vnkindly he had vf'd his Bride. 2320 

And hath our daughter againft our intent 
Made choice (faid shee) of fuch a froward mate ? 
Hath j[he without our liking and confent 
(Preferring your good will before our hate) 

Left all her friends, and gone with you away. 

And in this fort doe you her loue repay ? 

Now (doubtleife) (he hath made a goodlie match 

Fiihing fo faire, at length a Frc^ to catch. 
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What fhe hath caught in filhing (he replied) 

May by her bellie quickly be perceiued, 2330 

But for my part, it cannot be denied, 

But with a Frog, or worfe, I am deceiued. 

Yet howfoere a Frog fall to my fhare, 

Becaufe in fifhing I did not beware. 

Since that the Frog too foone doth multipiie. 

He neither keepe the Frog, nor yet her frie. 

The fimple truth is this I doe not meane 

To ftile anothers baftard by my name. 

He which did till the furrowes, let him gleane. 

And reape the crop, that growes vpon the fame : 2340 

Your daughter is with child : and I doe find 

That by no meanes it can be of my kinde. 

Therefore I am refolu'd, (let come what may) 

Within my houfe fhe (hall no longer ftay. 

Sir (said mine Hoftefle) if that fhe were cleare, 
I would thinke fcorne to pin her on your fleeue, 
But fince fhe is with child (as you doe feare) 
And ye are married (though without our leaue) 

Whether that you be willing, or elfe loth 

You fhall maintaine and patronize them both : 2350 

For I am fure you wed not to the halfe, 

Yours is the Cow, and you fhall keepe the calfe. 

She is with child, you fay, and what of that ? 

'Tis none of yours, you thinke : how can you proue it ? 

I fay, if that fhe be with child, it's flat, 

That you muft father, keepe, proteft, and loue it. 

But 'tis not yet a month, fmce you were married, 

And therefore you fuppofe fhe hath mifcaried : 

But giue me leaue to fay, you are deceiu'd 

For diuers in leflfe time haue been conceiu'd. 2360 
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You are too yong as yet, and much to feeke, 
What to thefe woemens matters doth belong 
You thinke, vnleffe (he goe full fortie weeke, 
That Ihe hath plaied you falfe and done you wrong ; 

Alas (good men) how cunning you will be 

In your wiues childing, and deliuerie ? 

Before you fcarce know how to get a child, 

You will keepe reconing left you be beguil'd. 

To fee the child b^otten is your part : 

It is your wiues to bring them forth in feafon, 2370 

It fhewes a iealous and fufpitious heart, 

How long or Ihort they reckon, for to reafon : 

Neuer was man with child. And therefore no man 

Can tell thofe things fo truly as a woman : 

And therefore to your proofe I make deniall, 

Since by report you fpeake, and not by triall. 

Some foole, or grofle Ph3^tion brought to light 

This fond opinion firft of fourtie weekes : 

But I will fhew by arguments aright, 

That this opinion is not worth two leekes : 2380 

For though in ancient times it might be true, 

Yet in the yeares and ages that enfue 

It ftill ihould hold, is no found inference. 

As I will (hew by good experience. 

In former Ages, when the world began. 

And that dame Nature was in her full ftrength, 

The time of life appointed vnto man. 

Nine hundred and odde yeares was then in length. 
Then wiues had time to breed (as writers tell) 
And tooke more leifure for to doe thinges well, 2390 

Their children were far greater, large, & ftronger, 
Which was the caufe that they accounted longer. 
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For then a child but newly come to light, 
Lying in cloutes vpon his Nurfes knee, 
Was euerie way as great in outward fight, 
As now at 20. yeares a man can bee : 

And therefore fuch great children muft by reafon 

Vnto their birth require a longer feafon 

Then doe our little, filly, Pigmie brats. 

Which, in refpeft of them, are but like Rats. 2400 

Another inftance likewife doth me moue. 
Which much auaileth for this truths difcerning. 
When our forefathers firft began to loue. 
And generations art was but in learning. 

Men were not halfe fo skillfull in the Trade, 

As now by long experience they are made : 

And therefore (horter time will feme (I hold) 

To bring forth children now, then did of old. 

Againe, dame Nature is more fertile growne. 

Then erft Ihe wonted for to be of yore, 2410 

Twice in a yeare you fee fome meadowes mowne. 

And trees to bring forth fruit, (not feene before) 

Twice in a yeare fome Ewes doe multiplie. 

And more then twice fome creatures fructifie : 

And diuers wiues, whofe faith wants no excufe. 

Three or 4. children at one birth produce. 

In ancient time full 40. weekes did need, 

Becaufe their babes were of a larger size : 

But now, dame Nature making better fpeed, 

A great deale Ihorter time doth well suffize. 2420 

For manie woemen, after they are wed. 

In lefle then 20. weekes are brought a bed ; 

And fome in ten, and fome in more, fome lefle, 

According to their kind, and fruitfuUnefle. 



And 



80 



Pasquils Night-cap. 

And which his yet more ftrange then all the reft^ 
But not fo ftrange as true ; I knowe a wife, 
That was efteem'd as honeft as the beft, 
And true vnto her husband all her life : 

Which, ere a moneth was fully paft and done 

After the wedding, had a goodlie fonne ; 2430 

And yet I know her husband will be fworne, 

The child was his, although fo quickly borne. 

And therefore, if you meane to liue in quiet, 
It is your beft to make no further trouble, 
The childe is yours : It bootes not to denie it, 
And you the father, though (he carrie double, 

Well (anfwered Hercules) I doe not meane 

To keepe a baftard, and anothers Queane : 

Good wordes (faid (he) & then the harme is fmall ; 

You muft and (hall, and ther's an end of all. 2440 

When as mine Hofte did heare them grow fo hot, 
Which all this while ftood filent without fpeach, 
With milder wordes, (as they had laid the plot) 
That they would heare him fpeake, he did befeech : 

I cannot tell (quoth he) to what intent 

You hold this ftrong and needlefle argument : 

For many idle wordes may breed confufion, 

But neuer bring thefe matters to concluiioa 

The cafe is thus. Our daughter you haue married 

Without our leaue, our liking and confent ; 2450 

And therefore, if fhe chance to haue mifcarried. 

It is your iuft deferued punifhment. 

If we had been the makers of this match. 
You might haue fayd, we did you coni catch : 
But fmce it was your worke, againft our minde, 
You muft be pleaf'd to take fuch as you finde. 
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I fpeake not this, becaufe that I doe thinke 

My daughter hath plaid falfe, and done you wrong, 

But for to let you know, that you muft drinke 

As you haue bru*d, bee it fmall or ftrong : 2460 

Befides, the fault (if that (he haue offended) 

Againft your perfon cannot be intended : 

Becaufe the damage, trefpas and tranfgrefTion 

Was done, before that you were in poffeflion. 

Likewife the Lawes of Holy Church doe binde. 

And fall combine you during all your life, 

So that no fault, which at the firft you finde, 

Is caufe fufficient to diuorce your wife. 

For by the Prieft you vnder-went this curie, 
To haue and hold for better and for worfe 2470 

Then fure by law you neuer can forfake her, (her, 

With all her faults (perforce) you needs muft take 

And neuer grudge for to take her for your Mate, 
For Ihe deferues your loue : I can you tell, 
She might haue had your betters in eftate, 
And left them all, becaufe ftie lou'd you well : 

And for her honeftie I now dare fweare. 

She is as honeft, as her mother here : 

It is but fome conceit which feare hath bred, 

That thus with iealoufie doth fill your head. 2480 

Here : Take her, loue her, and God giue you ioy : 

And you fhall haue 300. pound in hand ; 

And, after we are dead, you fhall enioy. 

Our houfe, our goods, our monie, and our land : 

And if you thinke that Kate hath you beguild. 

And therefore doe repine to keepe the child. 

Send it to vs ; And we will entertaine it, 

And at our proper charges will maintaine it. 
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When thefe good motions Hercules did heare, 

Although at iirfl he feemed difcontent 2490 

Yet at the laft all thinges concluded were, 

And he well pleafd with their arbitrement : 
And thus you fee how Kate herfelfe behaued, 
Whereby her name and credit might be faued : 
How Hercules is wiu'd and well befriended, 
And all parts pleaf *d, and thus my Tale his ended. 

But from this ftorie which I late haue told, 

Some few Ihort obferuations let vs gather : 

First, how the Cittizen for loue of gold, 

An others child was willing for to father : 2500 

Whereby we may difceme the feruile minde 

Of many Cittizens in this same kinde. 

That for defire of profit will not (hrinke 

At fuch fmall faultes, and greater, for to winke. 

Yea, fome of them are fo in loue with monie, 
Or elfe, fo couetous to have Homes budding, 
That to allure great Beares vnto their honie. 
And hungrie dogs vnto a dirtie pudding ; 

They will not flicke to make their wiues a Stale 

To draw on Cuftomers for better fale ; 25 10 

And vnto fome it is the furest prop. 

To haue a handfome woman keepe their (hop. 

And this is one great reafon I suppofe. 

That in great Townes fo many Cuckolds fwarme 

For when a Woman beautious as a Rofe, 

Sits in her (hop the paffengers to charme, 
Like to a Ship in tempefts doth fhe flit 
In danger euerie minute to be fplit : 
And though fhe doth efcape both rockes & fand. 
Yet is not fafe, vntill fhe come to land. 2520 
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For after all thefe ftormy guftes are pad, 
And windes are huflit, and feas are calme and ftill. 
On fubtile Syrens fhe may fall at laft, 
Whofe fmiles are wiles, whofe kindefl lookes do kil : • 
Befides, on cruell Pirats (he may lights 
And be encountred in the darke of night : 
And though a while (he fight, yet ten to one, (gone 
Some canon (hootes her through, & then shee's 

Euen fo a Cittizen that fets his wife 

A publique lodeftone to attraft mens eies, 2530 

Doth vnto danger leaue her honeft life, 

Amongft both S)rrens, ftormes, and Pyracies 
And therefore, if that fome be Cuckolds named, 
Onely themfelues I thinke are to be blamed : 
For notwithftanding all their (hops pretence. 
They are the Bawdes vnto their wiues offence. 

Yea fome of them, (as though this were too little) 

To hood the forked comers of their head) 

AUthough they know their wiues are fraile & brittle, 

And apt into temptations to be led, 2540 

Yet vnto Tauems, fpeftacles, and Plaies, 

And to the Court vpon the folemne daies, 

They will conuoy them verie faire and quaint, 

As though a woman were an earthly Saint. 

And yet miftake not, for I will not fay. 

But manie of them are both chaft and pure : 

Yet thofe are meanes to make them run a ftray. 

For golden booties foone doe theeues allure : 
And yet they need no winde to blow the fire : 
A^^md For *^y are hot euen of their owne defire, 2550 

Tree or a Tree And fome of them (though kept with key & lock) 
ml^c " Will graft a horne-thome tree vpon your (locke. 
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A well-conceited fiftion I haue read, 
Among the Stories which old Poets framed, 
Of one that had within his carefuU head, 
An hundred eyes : and he was Argus named. 

And yet for all his eyes which neuer clofed. 

But euermore to watching were difpofed, 

One filly woman he could hardly keepe, 

For whiles he flept but once, fhe playd bo-peepe. 2560 

Oh what deceitful! trickes haue women kinde. 
When they intend their luft to fatisfie ? 
How boundlefTe and vnfatiate is their minde, 
When they are bent to lawlefle luxurie ? 

How brittle, fickle, wauering, falfe and fraile, 

Like to a wether-cocke, ftill turning taile ? 

So that to write their faults, who doth intend. 

May well begin, but nere (hall make an end. 

But why (hould I complaine of letchery ? Objection 

Or prefle bad wiues with fuch an exclamation ? ^570 

Since they vphold the (late of Cuckoldrie, 
And are the pillars of that ordination. 

If that the fruit be good, no caufe I see. 

Why we fhould faulty or discommend the tree : 

Or by our malice feeke the mans difgrace, 

Which by his cunning graft it in that place. 

The end is all (the prouerbe old doth say) 

And doth approue, or difallow each thing : 

Nor doe the caufes wander much aflray, 

Which to a good conclufion matters bring. 2580 

If that a woman fomewhat tread awry, 

And follow fports of lufl: and venery. 

Why (hould we blame her, fince (he doth pretend 

Her hu(bands good, and credit in the end. 
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What reafon haue I then (may fome fuppofe) 
To raile at woemen in this bitter manner ? 
If wiues were true, and free from fecret blowes, 
How fliould their hufbads purchafe fuch an honor ? 

If that a Cuckold be fo braue a name, 

They rather merit praife, then any blame. 2590 

And thus will Momus fnarling brood complaine, 

What late I prais'd, I now difpraife againe. 

Well could I wifli the world were at that ftay, 
And euery woman of fo honeft carriage, 
That homes, which now beare fuch a mighty fway, 
Might be exil'd the bonds of lawfull marriage. 

But fmce this fortune hath befalne fo many, 

(I fay not, that I cannot exempt any.) 

Better it were the title (hould be graced. 

Then honeft Cuckolds vtterly defaced. 26cx> 

And though when fruit is good, we cannot blame, 
Or fault the perfon which did graft the tree, 
Yet in the ground which other men doe claime, 
We cannot plant, nor graft, nor fowe as free. 

Each hath his parcell ; that which is inclofed, 

Muft at the owners pleafure be difpofed. 

If ground be fcarce, the common fields be cheape, 

Yet let men fowe whereas they meane to reape. 

The end is all ; and fo may Cuckolds fmg, 2610 

For many men are Cuckolds in the end. 
Yet little good proceedeth from that thing 
To her, which doth her husband thus offend. 

For where (he was efteemed chafte before. 

Now ftie is taken for a paltry whore : 

Nor was her end to win him reputation, 

But for to quench the flames of fornication. 
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If that a tyrant merits any praife, 

Which doth adjudge a Martyr to be flaine, 

Then doth a wanton wife which fpends her dayes 

In making homes to breede her hufbands bane 2620 

Deferue great thankes : For both alke wee fee, 

To be the caufes of their deflinie. 

But though bad manners better orders breed, 

Still they are nought, & fliame ihal be their meed. 

None I fuppofe is of fo vild a life, 
But will affirme it by his owne confeffion : 
To haue clofe dealing with anothers wife, 
It is a (hamelesse and a great transgreflion ; 

Yet though from thence arife a Cuckolds name. 

No blemifli can redound vnto the fame. 2630 

For oft we fee, euen from a dung-hill growes, 

Sweet flowers, which neither fent nor odour lofe. 

Many a man of credit, and good place, 

Hath eamd great riches by a (linking Trade : ^ lakcs- 

And neither doth his lining him deface, farmers, 

Nor of a bafer reckoning is he made. an/cumcrs. 

Why then fliould men thus fcorne a Cuckolds life. 

For that his name comes by a (linking wife } 

Who doth diflike good meat, is void of wit. 

Although a greazie Scullion turne the fpit 2640 

Many a wicked father hath beene knowne 
To haue a fonne of good and honefl life : 
And many a famous Cuckold of renowne. 
Hath erft beene married to a wanton wife. 

And yet the womans lewdnefTe is no fhame 

Vnto the credit of a Cuckolds name. 

For (certs) a Cuckold in his generation 

Is held a name of worth and ellimation. 
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And of all men that live vpon the ground, 

None can more fitly be a Martyr named : 2650 

For with fuch fcoffes and mockes his dayes abound, 

As would in truth make any man afhamed, 

But that with patience he is pofTeft, 

Which makes him happie, and his flate more bled : 

For Patience fuch a noble vertue is, 

As will in fine promote him vnto bliffe. 

This is the caufe fo many learned Clarkes, 

So many antient Authors, and graue men, 

Did in their feueral volumes and their workes, 

Much in the prafe of worthy Cuckolds pen. 2660 

For where this patience is fo much commended, 

A Cockolds honor need mufl be intended. 

And well we may expound them in that fenfe. 

Since that a Cuckold is all Patience. 

And rather truly might thofe learned wits. 
Applaud a Cuckold vnder that pretence : 
Becaufe this vertue, which that ftate befits. 
Might beare amongft them fome preheminence. 

And fince it might feeme foolifli to dilate. 

In open words the glory of their ftate ; 2670 

c^^k "fls Better they thought to fet before her eyes 

The patient Cuckolds praifes in this wife. 



The poUicy of 
old Writers in 



Tulfy the Orator fo much admir'd. 

The Paragon of fweet-tun'd Eloquence, 

In fuch a robe of glory hath attir'd 
llac quifaa- A Cuckolds vertue and his patience : 
dot, non ego That he not onely hath preferd him cleere 

summisviris „ 

eum compare^ Before all men that are, or euer were ; 
v^mdikm Bu^ ^^ hath (without refpea of ods) 

jHjsjudieo, Reputed him as equall to the gods. 2680 
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I lift not here alledge what all haue faid, 

In commendation of the patient crue, 

The vfuall examples, which are made, 

Do proue my fayings and aflertions true. 
That fure I wonder, and I much admire them, 
(Vnleffe the homes with patience do infpire them) 
How they fo meekly fuffer and abide, 
The wrongs and iniuries which them betide. 



But (doubtleffe) they are men of gallant parts, 
And fcome to take reuenge for euery toy : 
It fits not valorous and noble harts 
To picke a quarrell with each scuruy boy : 
They Hue contented ftiU what ere befall. 
And for their croffes neither fight nor brail, 
What Fortune fends, they willingly receiue. 
As you by this example may perceiue. 



2690 
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An honeft good plaine-dealing man of life, 

Which got his liuing daily by his labour. 

Finding a knaue in fporting with his wife, 

And playing frolickly vpon his Tabor, 2700 

Did not, as fome would vfe to fweare & fwagger. 

And at the first fight ftab him with his dagger ; 

But in good words he wiftit they would amend, 

And let him go, becaufe he was his friend. 

Here is a glafie for all men to behold 
How great the patience of a Cuckold is, 
Worthy in leaues of brafle to be inrold. 
That after-ages might remember this. 

Neuer was perfon of fo mild a hart, 

That if he found his wife at fuch a part, 2710 

Would with fuch quiet brooke fo great a fcorne, 

Except he had an intereft in the home. 
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Note this my ^ know some hot-fpurd-youths, which are not wed, 
yong gallants. Will fweare this Cuckold was a very lout : 

For if that they had found the knaue a bed, 
Zound's, by the eares they would haue puld him out. 
They would haue beate the villaine like a ftocke, 
That neuer after he fliould loue the fmocke : 
And in fuch manner they would vfe the Boore, 
Scarce he fliould goe aliue out of their doore. 2720 

Omnfsfadie Thus wiU my youthful ftriplings, in their vaine, 

cum valemus Brag of their valor, ere they go to field. 

(Bgrotu%nus. But vaunting Souldiers oftentimes are flaine, 
Or in the battle forced for to yeeld 
An emptie veffell giues a mighty found, 
When leaft or nothing can therein be found. 
Many can tell the way to tame a flirow. 
But they which haue the woman doe not know. 

Oft haue I heard a gallant fay as much, 

And ftamp & fweare, that he would flea him quicke : 2730 

Yet hath his fortune afterwards beene fuch, 

Though he haue come euen in the very nicke, 

And taken one in bourding with his wife, 

He durft not draw his dagger for his life, 

But was content to faine himfelfe afleepe, 

Meane while his head was armed like a flieepe. 

What are they better if they take the knaue, 

And beat him foundly, or bereaue his life ? 

Can they auoyd the title they muft haue ? 

Or purchafe any credit to their wife ? 2740 

Tis but a meanes to breed their further fcorne, 

Becaufe fo grieuoufly they take the home. 

Better it is to fee, and not efpy it, 

Then by their folly more for to defcry it. 

But 
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But if the Cuckold-maker be fo bold, 
To tume againe, and brauely play the man, 
And knocke the Cuckold while his cudgell hold, 
In what a taking is the Cuckold than ? 
Surely by this needs muft he gaine profoundly, 
That both is Cuckolded and beaten foundly, 
Much wifer might he feeme to hold his peace, 
Then with fhrewd knocks his forrows to increafe 
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If my aduice may feme in any (led, 
Rather I giue thee counfaile not to see. 
When thou beholdft a knaue within thy bed, 
Then for to make a brawle, or mutinie : 

For he that takes the home in fuch a gmdge, 

A very fimple fellow men him iudge. 

When he that is not halfe fo foole-precise. 

Is oft efteemed to be very wife. 

And well may he be taken for a Clowne, 
Which, when hee cannot remedy the thing. 
Doth in his fury trouble all the towne, 
And makes the Country of his folly ring. 
But though the vulgar fort a Cuckold deeme him 
Yet worthy of that name I not efteeme him. 
For to the home this vertue doth belong, 
T/iat patient heads ntujl vndergoe each wrong : 
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lie is a 
Cuckold, not 
worthy to bee 
a Cuckold. 



And now vpon a fudden to my fight 
Prefents himfelfe a greater foole then this ; 
Which is not onely pleas'd to bring to light, 
And make a wonder of his wiues amifle. 
But for to proue himfelfe a very Daw, 
Needes muft hee bee diuorced by the Law. 
The firft ; by witnejfe is a Cuckold cleped, 
This ; By authority the hornes hath reaped. 
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Graue-headed fathers of the homed crue, 

And all yee patient friends of Cuckoldjhire^ 

Let me intreat a little boone of you : 

(Tis for your good and credit I require) 2780 

Banifh these peafants, thefe two lowring langlers, 
Expell them from your company for wranglers : 
Raze out their names and titles from your booke, 
Which their good fortune with fuch fury brooke. 

Neuer let them be ranked in your band. 
Which grieue to haue their Head-peece made of 
It cannot with your reputation (land, (home, 

Your colours by faint cowards fliould be home. 

Flucke off their homs, & on their coxcombs place 

A paire of Affes eares to their difgrace. 2790 

Well doth their folly this old faying fit, 

A male-contented Ctukold hath no wit. 

For let me but expoftulate this cafe ; 

Although to you I know it is but vaine, 

Which are of wifdome, and with time and place 

Can order all your aflions to your gaine. 
What better is the wood-cocke, made a wonder, 
When with a knaue he sees his wife lye vnder ? 
Or what amendment doth he reape from hence. 
To put her quite away for this offence ? 2800 

I must confeffe (perforce) this is the way 

To let the world haue notice of his name : 

Yet him I holde a foole which doth difplay 

Thofe things which may redound vnto his ihame. 
And greater is his madneffe I suppofe, 
Which whe he hath good fortune, fcarcely knows 
But moft his folly, if I dare fo fay. 
Which bolts the doore when Steed isjhlne away. 

Better 
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Better it is in quiet take the cup, 

(Since what is wouen cannot be vn-fpun) 2810 

And patiently to drinke thy forrowes vp, 

Than call in queftion what thy wife hath done. 
If of the homes perchance thou art afhamed, 
Tenne times as much by this thou art defamed : 
And where to few before the fault was knowne, 
Now all about the countrey it is blowne. 

Thou ma/ft remoue th' occafion of this matter, 

And by a lawfuU course diuorce thy wife : 

Yet with the vulgar fort, which cannot flatter, 

Thou (halt be thought a Cuckold all thy life, 2820 

And though with equitie you be vntied. 

The moft will cenfure hardly on thy fide : 

For whether part foeuer be in fault, 

Still is the husband deemed for to halt. 

But to conclude, when all is come about. 
And that from thee thy wife is quite diuorced. 
What haft thou earned buu a mocke or flout ; 
For still to weare the homes thou muft be forced. 

Yet here proceedes great caufe to make thee forrie. 

The name of Cuckold giues to thee no glorie : 2830 

And though the title make another bleft. 

Shame and difgrace it paints vpon thy creft. 

The purest Wheat caft in a cankred ground. 

Dies ere it fprout, and neuer yeelds increafe : 

Good holefome meat, when bodie is vnfound, 

Doth cloy the ftomacke, and the man difeafe : 
So if the Homes be grafted in his head, 
Which is with furie and impatience led. 
Nothing but fcofles and mocks they do importune. 
Though otherwife the Scutchions of good fortune. 2840 

N This 
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All wiues 
which haue 
doting hus- 
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Amen. 



This is the fcope and meaning of the place. 

That ancient Poets of A£lceon faine. 

Which tooke the homes with griefe and fuch difgrace, 

That of his dogged pafTions he was flaine. 
For this the ftorie plainely ftiewes in part, 
His dogs did teare him in the (hape of Hart : 
And this to all mad Cuckolds be the end, 
Which grudge at that they neuer can amend. 

Here can I not with filence ouer-paffe, 

Without great preiudice vnto the Home, 

To tell how patient once a Painter was, 

(As kind a Cuckold as was euer borne) 
And fince it is a matter of fome worth, 
Meet to be drawne in golden colours forth. 
After my fimple skill it fliall be painted. 
Though with the Pencill I am not acquainted. 
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This cunning Painter was but newly wed, 

Lining in pleafure with his wanton wife ; 

When Fortune ayming for to home his head, 

(As Fortune ftill difturbes the quiet life) 
Gaue him occafions by an enuious chance, 
That he by fea muft trauaile into France, 
The night before his iourney he did take. 
Thus to his wife in bed the Painter fpake. 

Sweet wife (quoth he) thou know'ft I loue thee deerly. 
And much I grieue to leaue thee thus alone, 
I feare my abfence it will touch thee neerely. 
And my departure caufe thee sigh and mone : 
But be content (my deere) I will not ftay. 
Above a moneth at moft from thee away, 
'Tis but a little while (my prettie Sweet) 
Shortly I hope againe we two (hall meet 
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Yet in remembrance, till I come againe, 
And that in heart with thee at home I am, 
Let me entreat thee (if it be no paine) 
That on thy belly I may paint a Lambe : 

Not that thy truth of honeftie I feare. 

For thou art too too honeft I dare sweare ; 

But that it be a figne before thy eyes, 

Both when thou go*ft to bed, and doft arife. 2880 

And that when Hill thou look'ft vpon this geere, 
And on the little Lambe doft caft a glance, 
Thou maift remember who did paint him there, 
And fend a figh vnto the coaft of France, 

And thinke thy husband will no longer ftay, 

Then his affaires be paft, if winds obey ; 

And with thefe words he kift her, and fo ftaid, 

When fhe againe this readie anfwere made. 

Husband (quoth (he) and then the woman wept, 

And figh'd and fob'd, as though (he had been fickly : 2890 

Deere husband, your great kindneffe I accept, 

And fore lament, we thus muft part fo quickly. 

Yet neuer thinke that I fliould you forget, 

Though your affaires a tweluemonth fliould you let : 

But if to paint a Lambe will breed your eafe 

Paint on my belly euen while you pleafe. 

The good plaine-dealing man was glad of *this. 

He tooke his Pencill, and to worke he went. 

And on her belly did he paint (yvvis) 

A prettie little Lambe incontinent. 2900 

But fmce the winde for no mans caufe doth ftay, 

He is imbarkt for France, and gone away : 

Piti^ it were to tell the griefe and mone 

His wife made for him, being left alone. 

N2 Be- 
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Behold how crofle fometimes our fortune playes, 

The Painter his affaires did hap fo ill, 

That now are almoft pad thrice thirtie dayes, 

And yet he is conftrain'd to tarrie ftill : 
So that before his bufineffe was ended, 

Three quarters of a yeare were quite expended : 2910 

And fince in France fo long the Painter tarries, 
Marke how his wife her felfe in England carries. 

A moneth (he took his abfence paffing fad ; 
But when he came not at th' appointed day, 
She entertaines another luftie lad, 
For to maintaine the fport, and hold her play : 

Which in all points did pleafe her luft fo right, 

That he was welcome to her euerie night ; 

Nor much (he cared, but in outward (how. 

Whether the Painter came againe or no. 2920 

The luftie youth, which was with her acquainted. 

And kept poffeffion of her hufbands place. 

By chance efpied upon her bellie painted 

The little Lambe, whereat he laught apace : 
But fure he thought it wanted fome perfeftion, 
Becaufe of homes there was a plaine defeftion ; 
And therefore when the woman was afleepe. 
He painted two greate homes vpon the (heepe. 

Now is the Painters bufineffe quite part. 

And he from France by fea is fafely come ; 2930 

His wife about his necke her arms doth caft, 
And kiffe him oft, and bid him welcome home : 
Ah my fweet husband (then (he kindly wept) 
Ag>od kind ^^^^ f^ J misfortune hath fo long thee kept ? 

Againe (he kift him, and againe (lie cried, 
If longer you had ftay'd, I (hould haue died. 
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Her louing husband taking all for truth, 

(Seeing his wife to weepe for very ioy) 

KilFd her moft kindly, like a wanton youth. 

And feem'de as blithe and luftie as a boy : 2940 

He tooke her ftreight and fet her on his knee, 
Ah my fweet wife, how does my Loue ? (quoth he) 
How fares my Turtle ? I haue done thee wrong, 
In (laying from thy companie fo long. 

But fuch (fweet-heart) was my difafter chance. 
And fuch occafions did my comming let, 
That I no fooner could retume from France, 
(No harme, thought (he, if you had tarried yet) 

But fmce (quoth he) at laft I am come backe, 

Drinke welcome to me in a pint of Sacke : 2950 

She dranke to him, he pledg'd her ; to be (hort, 

They fupt, and went to bed in honeft fort 

And now the Painter 'gan for to remember. 
That on the night before he went from home, 
A little Lambe he painted on the limber, 
Vp-bearing out-fide of her tender wombe : 

Therefore, that he a(ruredly might know. 

Whether his wife had faithfuU been, or no, 

To view the Lambe he 'gan her kindly pray, 

Which he did paint before he went away. 2960 

Husband (quoth (he) that you may plainely see 
I haue preferu'd my faith as vndefird, 
Behold the Lambe, and after iudge of me, 
If in your abfence I haue you begfuil'd : 

Therewith (he (hew'd her bellie, whereon faire 

The painted Lambe appeared with homes a paire : 

Whereat he ftarted as he were afraid. 

Yet his owne pi6lure was there truly made. 

N 3 The 
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The woman maruelled for to behold, 

The Lambe defcrib'd with fuch a goodly head : 2970 

The man was angrie, yet his peace did hold. 

And Hood amaz'd, as though he had beene dead : 

But flie (as women are by nature flie. 

Apt to excufe their folly with a lie) 

After that fhe fome little paufe had made, 

Demurely to her husband thus flie faid : 

Etquanquhm Well may you wonder how this comes to paffe, 
^pr^fli^bm And thinke (fweet husband) I haue beene vnkinde : 
auddexcufare Yet if you ponder how it changed was, 
^' And how the Lambe transformed thus we finde, 2980 

I doe not doubt but you will iudge me true, 
In deed, in word, in thought, in all to you. 
For by the Sunne that (hines before my face, 
I know not when the homes came in this place. 

And yet the night before you did depart. 
And left me like a widow here at home, 
A little Lambe, according to your art, 
You painted (you remember) on my wombe : 
If at that prefent time it was a Lambe, 
Note her Although no greater but to fucke his damme, 2990 

argumeiiL yet fince a twelue-month you haue tarried hence. 

Now it muft be a flieepe by confequence. 

When as her husband heard this fine excufe. 

So wittie, pleafant, and fo readie told. 

Though he was much aggrieued at th'abufe, 

And well perceiu'd the (heepe was of his fold : 
(Knowing the homes which fell vnto his (hare 
Were marriage-fortune, and good neighbors fare) 
He tooke with patience what did him moleft, 
And fmiling kindly, put it vp in ieft. 3000 

Loe 
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Loe here (kind Cuckolds) prefent to your view 

A worthie mirror of true patience, 

A rare example, meet for all the crue, 

With whom the homes ftiall haue preheminence : 

This is the way to win your reputation, 

And make your wiues to leaue their fornication : 

Thefe are the meanes a womans feet to ftay, 

Which is difposd to range or goe aftray. 

BootleiTe it is to breake a womans will, 

Or feeke to curbe her pleafures by thy rage ; 3010 

For if Ihe once be giuen vnto ill, 

Brawles, (Irife, nor anger can her luft afluage. 

If Riuers haue their courfe, they gently fall, 

Stop but their paffage, then they throw downe all : 

So if a woman be reftrain'd by force, /ram atpu 

She growes more head-ftrong, and by nature worfe. animos a 
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Take for example what one Cuckold did ; 

Which when he heard his wife was prone to finne. 

Shut not the dores vnkindly, but ftreight bid 

More fhould be made to let her louers in : 3020 

That euery person, when the dores were many, 

Might come and goe away, vnfeene of any : 

But when his wife did fee his dispofition. 

She left her wanton life and lewd condition. 

Many, before they marrie, feeme to boail 
How they will dominire when they are wed. 
For they will tie their wiues vnto a poft, 
Before fhe g^ft the home vpon their head : 

And they with watch and ward will fo preuent her. 

That no corriuall shall haue time to enter : 3030 

And maugre fortune, and in fpite of chance. 

After the Home-pipe they will neuer dance. 

But 
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But let them know, no policies preuaile, 
No art, no craft, no force, their fate to ftiun ; 
Strong brazen walls ; Argus his eyes doe faile 
To keepe a woman, when (he lift mif-done : 

And if flie once doe by his lookes efpie. 

No faith her husband doth in her rdie. 

Or elfe is iealous, and doth her miftruft. 

Much more (he is incenfed vnto luft. 3040 

In vaine thou ftandft within a womans way. 
When (he is once part honeftie and grace : 
For though thou watch and ward her night and day, 
And haue her prefent ftill before thy face, 

By fome deuice or other which may fall, 

Occafion (he will find to pay for all : 

And (or fit place (he to her pleafures lacke) 

She will not fticke to home thee at thy backe. 

Preuent an euill (doth the Prouerbe fay) 

But when an euill comes by deftinie, 3050 

And cannot be auoided any way, 

What profit falls by peruerfe iealoufie ? 

Nothing but this; that ftanding ftill on thornes, 

Sufpition bids thee to beware the homes : 

And (fure) a horned head lefle griefe doth finde, 

Then doth a iealous and a homed minde. 

I cannot well commend that (imple fwaine. 

Which for his hatred to the Cuckoes fong, 

(Becaufe the Cuckoe in a merrie vaine 

Sometime did fmg his Appletrees among) 3^^ 

Cut downe the trees, that (he might fit no more 

So neere his houfe, as (he had done before. 

But whether neere or farre the Cuckoe flie. 

No Cuckold can auoid his deftinie. 
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I meruaile much, and cannot know the reafon, 

Why eueiy foolifh Peafant and rude knaue, 

When as they heare the Cuckoe in the feafon, 

Which in thefe quarters doth her prefence craue. 
Send out her notes fo pleafant and fo fhrill, 
That all true Cuckolds they with gladneiTe fill, 3070 

Why they fhould mocke, deride, abufe, & flout her, 
And to the death with Hones & cudgels clout her. 

ft 

In my conceit, of all the fowles that flie. 
Most pleafant are her notes, furpafling all, 
Chaunting fo fweet the fame of Cuckoldrie, 
That vnto men they feeme Angelicall, 

And fo replete with fugred melodie. 

As driues kind Cuckolds to an extafie : 

Ah, fweetly, fweetly, doth the Cuckoe fmg 

The Cuckolds prayfes in the pleafant Spring. 3080 

Familiar is her fong, fmooth, eafie, plaine, 
Not harfli, nor hardly wrefted from her throat : 
No bird there is knowne fooner by her ftraine, 
In fuch regard is growne the Cuckoes note : 

Yet is her voice fo pleafant to the eare. 

It glads the meanefl creature it doth heare. 

For neuer I beheld fo foure a face. 

But for to heare her fong did laugh apace. 

Fond wantonizing Ouid giue vs place, 

Comparifons in all things are not meet ; 3090 

'Tis not your Nightingale that can difgrace 

The Cuckoes tunes, fo muficall, fo fweet : 

Her warbling notes fcarce equall halfe the skill 
That is compafl within a Cuckoes bill : (to fmg, 

Packe hence (poore Woodcock) teach your bird 
The lonely Cuckoe is of Birds the King. 

O Greatly 
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Greatly I maruaile thou would'ft be fo blind, 
Being a man of wifdome, to prefer 
That piping bird, fprung from a pewling kind. 
Before the Cuckolds merrie Trumpeter ; 
Since (he complaines of murder, rape, and wrong, 
The Cuckolds glorie is the Cuckoos fong : 
And when fhe chantes it in her pleafant mood, 
Shee makes the fweeteft noife in all the Wood. 

And yet (in truth) I cannot much thee blame. 
If ignorance did leade thee thus awrie ; 
Thou wouldft have writ diuinely in her fame. 
If thou hadft knowne a Cuckolds dignitie : 

And highly hadft thou grac'd thy wanton vaine 
In prayfing her, that fings thy prayfe againe. 
This, this had been a fubjeft for thy pen. 
To all thrice welcome that are married men. 
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But fmce I thinke thou bore no good afiefUon 
To honeft Cuckolds, nor the Cuckoes fong. 
Thy bookes of Loue doe make a plaine detefUon, 
Thy mind was much inclined vnto wrong, 
And thou a lewd profeffed Cuckold-maker, 
And therefore wouldft not be with her partaker. 
For ftill Experience euidently fhewes. 
That Cuckold-makers are the Cuckoes foes. 

Famous Sir Geffrie Chaucer, you were wife, 
And worthily efteemed an Englifh Poet, 
And like a SchoUer you could poetife : 
Yet once you plaid the foole I let you know it. 
For in that great affemblie which you make. 
Wherein together birds did counfaile take. 
You greatly wronged this birds magnificence. 
In giuing her fo fmall preheminence. 
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Reafon it was, flie fliould before the reft 

Haue taken place, and order, in her ftation ; 3130 

Both for her voice, which is in great requeft, 

And alfo for the Cuckolds reputation. 

But you no Cuckold were, it may be deemed, 

Or Cuckolds then were not fo much efteemed : 

Or (fure) Sir Geffrie, you were beetle-blind 

In tearming bafely fuch a bird vnkind. 

But as for Skelton with his Lawrel Crowne, 

Whofe ruffling rimes are emptie quite of marrow : 

Or fond Catullus^ which fet groffely downe 

The commendation of a fiUie Sparrow : 3140 

Becaufe their lines are void of eftimation, 

I paffe them ouer without confutation. 

Much would the Cuckoe thinke herfelfe impared. 

If fliee with Philip Sparrow were compared. 

Let chirping Philip leame to catch a flie, 
And picke vp crums from off his Miftris finger : 
And let the Nightingales fweet harmonie 
Win her the name and title of a finger : 

Thefe are not all the praifes we can bring 

To praife the Cuckoe which attends the fpring. 3150 

For well I may alleage in her defence 

She is a bird of wonderous patience. 

Too much it were to reckon all the wrong. 
And eueiy iniury doth her betide : 
No fooner fhe begins her louely song, 
Which Knaues and Minions cannot well abide, 

But one or other Woodcocke that doth heare her. 

With threats and curfings is at hand to teare her, 

That fure I thinke (he could not Hue a day, 

If (he did want the wit to flie away. 3^^ 

O 2 One 

X03 



Pasquils Nightcap, 

One foole derides and mockes her to her face, 
(As if her words did not conceme his honour) 
Another, being angrie, chafes apace. 
And with a murren bids a fliame light on her : 

The comes a third will neither curfe nor mock her, 

But feekes with (lones and Cudgels for to knock her. 

Thus Hues the Cuckoe, which offendeth no man, 

Scom'd, perfecuted, both of man and woman. 

Mean while the harmeleffe creature (pretie Fowle) 

Flies vp and downe content from tree to tree ; 3^70 

Gently with patience fhe abides controll. 

For neuer was fhe angrie I could fee : 

But ftill with meekenefle and great modellie 

Well fhe difgefls their inciuilitie ; 

And not a word fhe giues them vndifcreetly, 

But onely Cuckoe, which fhe fings most fweetly. 

As in her language if you marke her well, 
Thus to the bufie fooles the bird did fpeake : 
Cuckolds (quoth fhe) whofe confcience is your hell, 
And thinke on me your malice for to wreake ; 3180 

You that doe take the Home in fuch difgrace, 
Grieuing to have it grafted on your face, 
Content your felues, your fortunes are not daintie, 
The Cuckoe faith, that Cuckolds there are plentie. 

Then frolicke. Sirs, this fragrant time of yeare, 

Pale iealoufie was neuer void of woe. 

Sorrow is more encreafl by needleffe feare, 

Heart-fretting care to health was euer foe : 
Your States, the Cuckoe tels you, are no worfe 
Than many thoufands, which nor brawle nor curfe : wcx^ 

Many do beare great bookes, know fcarce a letter. 
Many are learned which are nere the better. 

■ 
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Many are Cuckolds, which fuppofe they are not ; Three d^ees 

Some are No Cuckolds, which thinke they are none : One & none. 

Wife be the Cuckolds which both be and care not ; ^ne and one. 

Fond is the man which is not, will be one : one. ' 

But one or not one, ftill I am your friend, 

You either are, or may be in the end. 

I fing your prayfes to expell your forrow. 

And thus the Cuckoe bids you all Good morrow. 3200 

Ah fweet and pleafant bird, how I admire 
The vnregarded vertue of thy kind ! 
How neere thy meet behauior doth afpire 
Vnto the patience of the Cuckolds mind ! 

Certes it is a glorious thing to fee 

The Cuckoe thus with Cuckolds to agree, 

And well deferues fome worthy Poets pen. 

That birds can leame the qualities of men. 

• 

Anger the Rauen, he will flye about. 

As though his meaning were to feize vpon thee ; 32io 

The Goose will gaggle, and the Cocke crie out, 

And euery other bird call fhame vpon thee : 
Annoy the Larke, and he will hang the wing, 

Trouble the Nightingale, fhe leaues to fmg ; j^^^ ^^^ 

Onely the Cuckoe, which furmounts them all, «?»«« f*/-^-* 

She ftill chaunts Cuckoe, whatfoere befall. ' "' 

No hurt (he meanes to any liuing thing, 

And therefore deemes no creature will her harme : 

For when her little egges (he forth doth bring, 

Within anothers neaft (he layes them warme, 3220 

Suppofmg that kind bird will loue them deare. 

As Cuckolds doe, which no deceit doe feare, 

Su(rering their wiues to keepe good companie. 

Thinking that men will vfe them honeftly. 

O 3 Neither 
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Neither doe I efteeme her as a Sinner, 
(Although Pythagoras reproue the fault, 
Which neuer eat an egge vnto his dinner, 
But onely fed vpon a root and fait) 

Becaufe (he flyes into anothers neft, 

And fuckes the eggcs which there (he liketh beft, 3230 

Nor doth (he more deferue and merit blame, 

Than honeft men, which daily eat the fame. 

Rather I deeme her worthy commendation, 

(If to the Cuckoe her defert we giue) 

Since (he deuoures and fuckes their procreation, 

That eat the come whereby mankind fhould Hue. 
Herein (he (hewes herfelfe a friend to man, 
Seeking his good by all the meanes (he can, 
Both in applaudiug them which weare the home, 
And fucking vp their brood which eat the come. 3240 

Kind gentlewomen, ye which take delight, 

A pratling Parrat in your Cage to haue, 

Becaufe (he prates good morrow and good night, 

Or bids a fawcie fellow Walke a knaue. 
And ye which keepe a Puppie or a Daw, 
To make you laugh by playing with a draw. 
Let not thefe toyes be thought a womans treafure. 
But keepe the louely Cuckoe for your pleafure. 

Your Jack-daw cannot with her (iluer bell 

Match this fweet bird, the mistreffe of the Spring ; 3250 

And truft me truly, (he doth farre excell 

Your Puppie and your Parrat in each thing, 

The Parrat prates as (he is taught by rote. 

This bird by nature hath a merrie note. 

And all her fongs, in lieu of fauors (howne, 

Shall tell your husbands glorie, or your owne. 

Thrice 
106 



Pasquils NigkUcap, 

Thrice famous Dauid Lindfey of the North, 

Thou hadll great conference with a Popingay, 

Which erft did tell thee many things of worth, 

As they in print are extant at this day : 3260 

Yet greater matters might thy pen haue painted, 

If with the Cuckoe thou hadft beene acquainted : 

For deeper myfteries doth fhe bewray, 

Than euer was reueal'd by Popingay. 

No bird, nor any creature hath the grace, 
(Though they in other qualities excell) 
Which can fo truly to a mans owne face 
In good plaine tearmes his proper title tell. 

No fooner (he a married man efpies. 

But in her language Cuckoe ftraight (he cries : 3270 

Which her a prophet makes me to suppofe. 

Since fecret faults fo openly (he (hewes. 

If (he farre off a company defcrie. 

Or by the noyfe their comming vnderftand, 

Cuckoe (he doubles moft melodioufly, 

As if (he said. More Cuckolds are at hand : 

And (though (he neuer fee them) (he can tell 

Both what the perfons are, and where they dwell ; 

Cuckolds they are, if you their names require, 

And where they dwell ? forfooth in Cuckold(hire. 3280 

This is the caufe, I thinke, that lealoufie 

Repines to heare the Cuckoe fing fo faire : 

For he, confum'd with fooli(h phrenefie. 

With raging madne(re, griefe, and fretting care, 

Kickes like a fcabbed lade, when he doth heare 

That name repeated which he needes muft beare, 

And with impatience brookes her gracious call, 

Which tels him truly what will after fall. 

Ano- 
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Another fort there are, which cannot well 

Abide to heare the Cuckoe for their Hues, 3290 

But do deteft her as a Fiend of Hell : 

And thefe are women, Minions, vnchaft wiues, 
Which are afhamed for to haue difplaid, 
How their kind hufbads they haue Cuckolds made : 
Or they are Baftards, which fcarce loue to heare 
Their mothers faults, and who tlieir fathers were. 

But for the yeomen of the homed Crowd, 

Me thinkes their joy and comfort is not fmall. 

To heare the Cuckoe carroU out fo lowd 

The wondrous glorie doth their dates befall, 3300 

And fo harmonioufly their prayfes fmg. 
That Woods and Forefts with their Ecchoes ring : 
DoubtleiTe a Cuckold is a gallant name, 
When birds chant Hymnes in honour of the fame. 

And fuch in ancient times hath been the praife. 

And eftimation of this worthie State, 

(Though much it be difgraced in thefe daies, 

And fore abufed of each fcoffing Mate) 

That Kings and Emperors haue thought no scorne, 

For arms to beare the beails which weare the horn. 3310 

And crowns & fcepters, thrones & great dominios. 

Are not more rich than homes in fomes opinions. 

Let famous Greece be witneffe of this thing, 

Where horned heads were wont to beare fuch fway. 

That feldome any came to be their King, 

But ftill he prou'd a Cuckold, as fome fay. 
This Menelatis well could verifie, 
^ Whofe homes procured Troyes endlefle miferie : 

were not the *Yet not from them arofe that mortall ftrife, 
cause. By^ tjjat he could not haue againe his wife. 3320 

He 
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He could haue beene content with all his heart 
To haue beene Cuckold, and haue bleil his fortune, ' 
If they his wife had fuffered to depart, 
Whom he to haue againe did much importune : 

But when he faw faire meanes could not obtaine 

It was concluded, he by force fhould gain her; (her 

To make it knowne, that fhe was his by right, 

And {hew himfelfe a Cuckold of great might. 

And not alone was he a Cuckold deemed ; 

But AgamemnoUy which was eke his brother, 3330 

And in the warres as chiefe commaunder feemed, 

Had happie fortune to be made another. 

Nor could Vlyjfes quite himfelfe exile 

From out this companie by any wile : 

For though Penelope was loth to marrie, 

So long without a friend (he could not tarrie. 

Suruey the Hiftories of elder daies ; 

Perufe the chronicles of euery Nation ; 

And thou fhalt find that men of greateil praife. 

Wealth, riches, honor, fame, and eftimation, 3340 

Mod valiant, hardie, learned, graue, and wife, 

Grieu'd not to be addreft in Cuckolds guife. 

And thus hath Fortune often thought it bed, 

To make kind-hearted Cuckolds perfect bleft. 

None euer liu'd and haue had better chance. 
Or beene inhanced vnto higher ftate : 
None of more valour, might or cheuifance, 
Or in the warres haue been more fortunate. 

Or greater glory and renowne haue wonne. 

Then hath the Cuckold, and the Cuckolds fonne ; 3350 

As from thefe two great Monarchs we may gather 

Great Alexander y and his worthy Father. 
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I will not here infift my lines to cumber, 
Let it fuffice that I haue named two. 
He which aflaies by name to take the number 
of ancient Cuckolds (hall haue much to doo. 

If he can tell the fands vpon the fhore, 

Then he may count the Cuckolds all of yore. 

This is enough to free the name from fcorne : 

Kings haue not beene afham'd to weare a home. 3360 

But what fhould I dilate of earthly Kings, 
Of worldly Monarchs, and of mortall men } 
Since I(mes owne wife, (as Ouid fweetly fmgs, 
And other pleafant Poets erft did pen.) 

luno the glorious Empreffe of the skies, 

Queene of the aire, where winds doe tiranife, 

Was through her husbands vfual ribaldry, 

Made Ladie regent vnto Cuckoldrie. 

Nor had fhe only fuch propitious luck, 

(Though fhe in Heauen chiefe Cuckquean was repu- 3370 
Vulcan her fonne was headed like a Buck, (ted 

And by the lufty God of Warre cornuted. 

And loue himfelf (thogh fome the truth do shroud, 

Faining Ixion did imbrace a cloud) 

Was in this, common lot a great partaker. 

And both a Cuckold, and a Cuckold-maker. 

If then no other matter did commend, 

Or paint the glory of a Cuckold forth ; 

This were enough (me thinks) that I haue pend. 

To grace his title and approue his worth. 3380 

That loue^ his wife and fifter, and their fonne. 

Were fubject to that chance which none can Ihun. 

And yet a Cuckolds dignitie is fuch. 

That in his praife I cannot fpeake too much. 

Greatly 
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Greatly I mufe, and no occafion find, 
Why men fhould mocke a Cuckold with the home ; 
And fcoffing Peafants (as they come behind) 
Should with two fingers point at him in fcome ; 

Since he hath oftentimes as good a face. 

As he that feeks his blemifh and difgrace. 33^0 

And in his forhead (though you marke him neare) 

Seldome or neuer doe the homes appeare. 

If one but fhimbles as he goes along, 
Or chance to ftrike his foot againfl: a ftone : 
Tis with the vulgar fort a common fong ; 
Some Cuckold there was buried long agon, 

Whofe homes vpftarting ftrongly in this place 

Well neare had caft the fellow on his face. 

Surely I wonder where thefe homes fhould be, 

Which each one talkes of, yet could neuer fee. 3400 

But let vs grant, what addle heads fuppofe ; 
That homes are grafted on a Cuckolds brow : 
Small hurt thereby vnto a Cuckold growes, 
Nor is he therefore like an Oxe or Cow, 

Or to be thought a monfter vnto nature. 

Or a mifhapen and deformed creature ; 

But in all points a comely handfome man, 

And not vnlike vnto the great God, Pan. 

Pan was a mightie Syluan God of yore, 

And (by tranflation) Pan doth all containe : ^ 3410 

Yet on his head a paire of homes he wore ; 

Which fhewes that homes to all alike remainc. 

Why then (hould homes a Cuckold so difgrace, 

Since that a God hath borne them on his face ? 

Certes I bleffe his fortune with my heart, 

Which is alike the Gods in any part. 
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The filuer Moone, faire Cynthia of the night, 

The great'ft and fwifteft Planet in the skle, 

Which did in marriage neuer take delight. 

But as a maid kept her virginitie, 3420 

(And therefore cannot well be Cuckold deemed) 

Of fuch great value hath the homes efteemed, 

That ftill Ihe weares them, not accounted ftrange, 

Three or foure dayes before and after change. 

In great account our Elders heretofore 

Did hold the home, when as they went to fight, 

The found whereof their ftrength encreafed more, 

And with frefli courage did fupply their might. 
And when in hunting they purfu'd their game. 
They tooke great pleafure for to vfe the same : 3430 

It cheares the dogs, it makes them come and goe ; 
'Tis much in hunting, well a Home to blow. 

And fuch a neceffarie Inftrument 

It is for hunting either Hare or Conie, 

That not a Huntfman wants this implement. 

Nor would be void of it for any monie. 
And fo much credit now attends it daily, 
That euery common Crier, Petie Baily, 
Swine-heards and braue Sow-gelders in a pride 
Doe beare a home low dangling by their side. 3440 

Matters of chiefe importance are in haft, 
And for more fpeed difpatched by the home : 
Great light a Lanthome, made of horne, doth caft, 
Which with a candle in darke night is borne. 

When little children firft are brought to fchoole, 

A Home booke is a neceffarie toole : 

Nor can a Shoomaker well lacke this ginne, 

A fhooing-home exceeds the Squirrels skinne. 

What 
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What (hould I tell the vertues of the home, 

Which are incredible to muddie braines ? 3450 

Groffe ignorance will laugh the truth to fcorne, 

Becaufe beyond his compaiTe it containes : 

But let him know, fome homes haue fuch refeflion, 

They can expell each poyfon and infeftion ; 

And that the fhauings of a Homers ftall, 

Good to prefeme are Artichokes withall. 

But of all Homes that euer I haue heard, 

None is more famous then the Home of Plentie^ 

Which had fo great abundance ftill prepared, 

Take while men would, yet it was neuer emptie : 34^0 

Which (not vnfitly) we may well compare 
Vnto the homes befall a Cuckolds (hare : 
For thefe are chefts, that hold great ftore of treafure, 
Though thefe men liue at eafe, & fpend at pleafure. 

Such profit and commodities arife. 

And fo great gaine redoundeth from the home, 

Vnto the Cuckold, which will blinde his eyes, 

And can with patience well endure the fcorne, 
That many haue a better lining made, 

Than by the traffique of their honeft Trade : 3470 

And fome haue foud fuch gettings by thefe means. 
That they haue forfd their wiues to play the queans. 

Many that feeme fubftantiall men in Towne, 
Reap through the home an hundred pounds by yeare, 
And many which are fcarcely worth a crowne. 
Thus keepe themfelues with pride and lordly cheare : 
And many which in prifon haue beene layd, 
In taking of the home their debts haue payd, 
That fure I thinke, though other homes be daintie, 
A Cuckolds home, it is the Home of P Untie, 3480 
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And yet not onely doth the home befriend, 
And yeeld the Cuckold that which is his due, 
But wondrous profit often doth it fend 
Vnto his wife, although fhe be vntrue. 

By this (he eames great ftore of golden crowns, 

To buy her veluet kirtles, filken gownes ; 

This makes her braue, this makes her fine & nice ; 

A Cuckolds home, it is a home of price. 
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Nay more then this, which fome wil think a wonder, 
The cuckolds home maintains the Cuckold-maker. 
For need the law will neuer be kept vnder. 
The Vine muft fall, if that the Elme forfake her : 

Some women in another field fuppofe. 

That deeper graffe and better pailure growes. 

Wantons are wilfuU, and before they'l lacke (crack. 

Their pleafures, they will make their purfe ftringes 
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Scarce will you thinke a fwaggering Caualier, 
Which hath his garters brauely frindg'd with gold, 
Swimmes in his filkes, and furfets with good cheare. 
And Hues as pleafantly as can be told, 

Onely by Cuckold-making thus fhould Hue, 
And get no more but what kind wenches giue ; 
Yet many gallants I haue heard report 
Are now maintained after fuch a fort. 
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What fhould I further amplifie this matter ? 
Since euery honeft man which weares the home, 
Can tell for truth I neither mocke nor flatter. 
Though fools may deem I write thefe things in fcom : 

But what they fay I haue in no regard, 

Nor doe I paffe the cenfure of a knaue. 

Vnto the touchftone of a Cuckolds wit. 

The truth for triall euer I commit. 
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For (cert's) I know they are a generation 
Of wife, difcreet, fage, honed, fober men ; 
Their name it is a name of eftimation, 
Deferuing worthily a golden pen. 

But for the home which fortune them hath fent 

(Since it would proue fo fine an ornament) 

Well could I wifh, that to their greater grace, 

Each Cuckold had two homes vpon his face. 3520 

And yet (graue Patrons) let me here intreat 
You would not feeme my meaning to miflake. 
For I proteft, my loue to you is great, 
Denoted to you all for one mans fake ; 

And therefore thinke not that I vfe this fpeech, 

Your names, eftate, or credit to impeach. 

Or by this wifh defire your heads to harme : 

For homes wil keep your heads in winter warme. 

But thus the world might know what men you are ; 

Which be the fonnes of Fortune and of Fame : 3530 

And thus the better fort might haue a care 

To giue your flate what doth belong the fame ; 

Thus might the name, to which you haue afpired. 

Be both applauded, honoured, and admired : 

And men would wonder at the flrange euent, 

To fee kind Cuckolds weare this Implement. 

Thus euery gentle heart and patient mind, 

Which haue the horns, and willingly do weare them, 

Might be perceiued from the Keflrell kind 

Of forward lealous fools which grudge to beare the ; 3540 

Thus honefl Cuckolds might fequeftred be. 

From fcofiing Peasants of a bafe degree ; 

Thus might your glorie be the more increafed, 

And you well hooded, and your wiucs wel pleafed. 

For 
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For (footh to fay needes muft it pleafe your wiues : 
To fee faire homes vpon your forhead grow, 
Sure that the whole demeanor of their liues, 
That they defire the same, doth clearely show, 

And if they did not wifli you fuch a head, 

They would not fo defile their marriage bed 35 50 

But vfuall pra£life makes plaine declaration. 

They both defire and feeke this transformation. 

If then fuch profit hereby might arife, 
Both to your glorie and your wiues content : 
Seeme not fo great a blefiing to defpife. 
Nor fcorne the wiflies of my good intent. 

For 'tis not fuch a blemifli and difgrace 

To haue faire homes to grow vpon your face, 

Neither a wonder to behold this change, 

Though gazing fools at firft might think it ftrange. 35^0 

For many famous men of older daies, 
(As writers doe record, and ftories mention) 
To their great honour and eternall praife, 
Without reproch, fcoffes, mockes, or reprehenfion, 

Haue had the fore-part of their comely head 

With two faire homes full feemely fumifhed. 

This may you well perceiue by horned Pan, 

Which was a mightie God in fhape of man. 

I will not here vpon examples ftand. 

To cloye your minds with wonders, tales, and lies : 3570 

Onely for proofe of what I tooke in hand 

Thefe few (to paffe the reft) (hall now fuffice 

Cipptis, the valiant Roman, who tooke fcorne 

To be a King, (though chofen by the home) 

Did by his homes become fo much renowned. 

That they on poftes were painted, and he crowned. 

When 
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When luftie laue was once a wanton louer, 

And woo'd Europa^ King Agenors daughter, 

That he in fecret might his loue difcouer, 

(Althogh he knew fome fools would make a laughter 3580 Comuapama 

To fee the fame) yet on his head he bare quidem. 

Of faire bright (hining homes a comely paire : 

And therefore Quids booke (of leafmgs full) Puraque 

Doth faine that I<me was turned to a Bull. ^cI^^Jm, 

On ftrange and forraine proofes what (hould I ftay ? 
Or tell of antique matters long agone ? 
The time would faile me, if I (hould aifay. 
To number all the perfons one by one, 

Which to their glorie and their hearts content 

Haue on their forheads worne this implement : 3S90 

Our prefent time for truth can teftifie. 

It is no Monfter, wonder, nor a lye. 

For in the North is fituate a Towne, 
Bounding vpon the Riuer named Aire, 
Which for the Trade of Clothing is well knowne. 
And for ftrong nappie Ale hath great repaire, 

Whereas an honeft man did lately dwell, 

(A patient Cuckold, as Report doth tell) 

Which had a home faft growing by his eye, 

To (hew that homes belong to Cuckoldrie. "ifioo 

Loe here (comuted Seigniors) here you fee, 

It is no wonder for to weare a home. 

No (hame or blemi(h vnto your degree. 

No ftaine, difgrace, reproch, contempt, or fcorne ; 

But famous, full of glorie and renowne. 

As ancient Writers haue fet tmly downe. 

Tis but conceit, that homes will looke fo grimly, 

Doe but beleeue, and they will fit you trimly. 
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And, in my iudgement, if you had them growing, 

That each one'might difcerne them with his eye, 3610 

Fools would not vfe their mocks and apifli mowing, 

Nor knaues fo much deride your grauitie. 

For they perceiuing how the homes would grace 
The fuperficies of your honed face, 
Point with their fingers, as if that their taunting 
Did (hew, that fomething fro your heads were wating. 

Whereas if homes were prefent to their fight. 

What (hould they with their fingers need to (hew it ? 

Since by this meanes a purblind fellow might 

Perceiue your worth, and by the horns might know it. 3620 

And then would fcoffing Peafants ceafe to prate, 

Becaufe that others plainely fee your ftate ; 

Then fawcie fellows which their neighbors flout. 

Wold ceafe to mock, their own horns peeping out. 

Thus fhould your name be had in wondrous feare. 
And not a man, from greateft to the lead. 
Should dare to mocke a Cuckold for his eare. 
Nor once againfl the homes to breake a ieaft : 

Nor feeme anothers fortune to deride. 

For feare the fame good lucke might him betide : 3630 

And thus I hope your heads haue vnderftood, 

What fruit would bloflbme, if your homes did bud. 

But let us put the cafe, as fome suppofe. 

That fleering fooles for this might more deride you : 

Nought by their mifdemeanour doe you lofe, 

Neither (ywis) doth greater (hame betide you. 

Hereby your merit is the more augmented, 

If you with patience hold your felues contented ; 

The fcorn that childifli fcoffes fliould make you forie. 

The more you fuffer, more will be your glory. 3640 

Neuer 
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Neuer caft downe your heads, nor be alhamed. 
Though graceleffe wits vnkindly you entreat ; 
Your blefled fortune cannot be defamed, 
Nor prating flanderous tongues your praife defeat : 
For though your worth and credit in the fight 
Of fcoffing perfons be accounted light, 
Yet in the iudgement of the wifer fort, 
A Cuckold is a name of good report 



And in defence of all the Patient traine 
Here I, as Challenger, doe ready Hand, 
luflly to proue, vphold, and to maintaine 
Againft the proudeft Champion in this land. 

That no Promotion, Calling, or Degree 

Can be free from the ftate of Cuckoldrie ; 

And that the Hornepipe is as fweet a fit 

As euer Fidler playd vpon his kit*. 

What Countrey in this Vniuerfe is knowne, 

Which can afiirme from Cuckolds it is free ? 

What Kingdome, Prouince, Borough, Citie, Towne, 

In all the world exempted doe we fee ? 
Which hath not more or leffe (as Fortune pleafed) 
The number of kind Cuckolds ftill encreafed, 
Or could not yeeld at one time or another 
A horned Father or a horned Mother. 



3650 



PcLsquUs 
chalenge. 



• A kind of 
Instrument. 



3660 



Greatly tliis title through the world is carried, 
And fo encreafeth, as we heare by fame. 
That if it mought it would be to the married, 
As Homo is to men a common name. 
And this we fee apparant at this day, 
For as a ftranger trauailes by the way, 
If any married perfons dog doth sturre. 
Straight one or othet calls him Cuckolds curre. 
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Truly I doe not much miflike thefe words, 
Becaufe he is, or elfe may be hereafter, 
Although I would not haue them with their boords 
Mifcall the Cuckolds dog, to make a laughter : 
Nor would I wifli a Cuckold goe to law 
For fuch an idle ieft, not worth a ftraw ; 
Neither for this difgrace to brawle or curfe, 
His ftate is better, and his dog no worfe. 
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Much is his ftate the better, as we may 
Perceiue by that which is alreadie said, 
And if with patience he can beare away 
The Api(h mockes, which fometimes will be made : 
Befides his glorie (which before I quoted) 
A valiant^minded man he fliall be noted. 
* Stronger he is that holds his furie downe. 
Than he which winnes a Fort, or walled Towne. 

Great is a Cuckolds honour and his fame, 
And wondrous is the glorie of his fate, 
Which makes fome perfons fo defire the name 
And with fuch greedineffe the home await, 
That for becaufe none other will aread 
To make them Cuckolds, and to arme their head, 
They are content, when time and place importune, 
To be the earners of their owne good fortune. 
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Thus Cephalus in Athens vnperceiu'd. 
Like to a merchant clad, his wife did trie : 
And thus another man his wife deceiu'd, 
Which did belong to Lotus kind Familie, 

Thus on their own heads fome haue graft the horn, . 
For very loue they haue to Cuckolds borne, 
Which makes me thinke, becaufe of others wifh, 
That Cuckoes egges are fure a daintie difh. 
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Of all the men that euer I haue knowne, 
A Cuckold doth for kindnelTe beare the bell, 
Which for his proper vfe keepes not his owne, 
But giues in common to his friends as well : 

And fo to courtefie he is allyed, 

What ere you aske fliall hardly be denyed : 3710 

That if his wife would any way befriend you, 

He will not fticke his very wife to lend you. 

But to his wife, the world doth not containe 
A kinder man, replete with all ciuilitie : 
Doe what (he will, he murmures not in vaine. 
But giues her fcope with all facilitie : 

Nor (though (he graft the horned doth he cdplaine. 

Since he can doe as much for her againe. 

If I by nature had beene borne a woman, 

A Cuckold I would haue, or marrie no man. 3720 

In vaine it is, and needle(re for to fpend 
My worthleflTe prayfes on a Cuckolds name : 
Words I should fooner want, them to commend. 
Than make a Period fully to their fame : 

Or yeeld them all the honor which is due, 

And doth of right 'long to the homed crue \ 

Onely a glimpfe I giue vnto their glorie. 

Not able tVeach the height of fuch a stone. 

For how (hould I a Cuckolds prayfe enchaine 

Within the compa(re of my fhallow quill, 3730 

Which all the fpacious world doth fcarce containe. 

Such ftore of Cuckolds euery comer (ill : 

And fuch a wondrous troupe the Hompipe treads, 

One cannot pa(re another for their heads. 

That (hortly we fhall haue (as Skelton iefts) 

A greater sort of homed men than beafts. 

Q3 If 
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If all the Cuckolds in the world were preft, 

And ranged for the field in battaile-ray, 

So great an Armie there would be addreft, 

As neuer was the like feene to this day : 3740 

For fuch a number would encamped lie, 
That Xerxes Hoaft, which dranke huge Riuers drie ; 
Nor all the Armies which haue beene prepared, 
Might with this band of Cuckolds be compared. 

Cast vp the number of the birds that flie, 
Reckon the fands which are vpon the Ihore, 
Or tell the golden ftarres which pane the skie, 
Then mayft thou count the Cuckolds all of yore : 

For millions of men that haue beene married, 

Haue vnto Corn well without boat been carried ; 37 5^ 

And fuch a crowd are of that reputation. 

They neuer can be put in numeration. 

But though a Cuckold were a word of (hame. 
And flander and difgrace did ftill attend it, 
(As all men know, it is a famous name, 
And many married perfons (hould defend it) 

Yet let no Cuckold take it to the heart, 

Since both his friends and neighbors beare a part : 

It is great comfort to a Cuckolds chance, 

That fnany thaufands doe the Homepipe dance. ^j^ 

Then to conclude (my friends of Cuckoldfhirc) 
Grieue not to beare the home vpon your creft ; 
Let not the fonne be prouder than his Sire, 
Your name is famous, and your fortune bleft, 

Your life is void of forrow and of care. 

Your greateft croffes are but neighbors fare ; 

Spit in the face of Enuie and of Scome, 

There is tw credit like the Cuckold's Home 
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LET none fuppofe I weare the Home, 
Becaufe the famous Home I praife ; 3770 

Or that I am a Cuckold fwome, 
Becaufe his worth I feeke to raife : 
No, no (poore fooles) in tmth you are deceiued, 
Into that Order I was nere receiued. 

All are not rich that talke of gold, 
Nor Merchants, which the Burfe doe walke, 
Nor all Diuines, which Pulpits hold, 
Nor ftrong, which doe of Samp/on talke : 

Nor doe my words fo fure my ftate proclame 

To be a cuckold, though I praife the name. 37^0 

And yet by Vukans head I fweare. 
Let fleering Apes their pleafure fay, 
If I the richeft Cuckold were 
That is in England at this day, 

I know not how the homes might well content me, 

But of his Lining I Ihould fcarce repent me. 

Non liber indicium eft animiyfed tumefta voluntas 

Plurima mulcendis auribus apta refers. 
Accius ejjet atrox: Conuiua Terentius ejfet: 

EJfent pugnaceSf qui f era bella canunt: 3790 

Cr^ mihit Diftat Cafus d carmine noftro. 

Vita verecunda eft^ Mufa iocofa mea eft. 

Quid. 

Quamobrem licet irrideat, ft guis vult ; 
Plus apud me tamen vera ratio vaUbit^ 

qudm vulgi opinio, Cicero. 3795 

FINIS. 
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The original title-page of "Palinodia" is identical with 
our text, viz: of 1634 (?)> except that for *pinte' it has 
'pynte/ for 'Taverne' has 'Taueme/ for 'furvey' has 
* furuey/ for ' vivere ' has ' viuere/ and under the woodcut 
is this : 

''LONDON: 

Printed by THOMAS SNODHAM, and are to be fold 

by Francis Parke at his (hop in Lincolnes Inne gate, in 

Chauncerie Lane. 
1619." 

In the only known exemplar of the 1634 edition (Douce 
in Bodleian) the bottom line is cut through and accordingly 
is filled in by us conjecturally. The third figure might as 
well be ' 2 ' as ' 3 *. The former Sir Egerton Brydges {Cens. 
Liter, vol. vi, p. 195) gives, the latter Mr. J. Payne Collier 
(BibL Account vol. ii, p. 132). See Notes and Illustrations 
for more on the two editions. — G. 
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Lafciva ejl nobis pagina^ vitaproba e/l. 
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M. Valerius Martialis. 



THE PRINTER 

To the Reader. 



1^ ENTLEMEN, / underftattd that the 

L AVTHOR is fo farre out of patience, 

\ to heare that this Pafquill is preft for 

S the publicke view, which was enten- 

' ded onely for tJu private fatisfaSlion 

of his peculiar friends, tJiat hee will 

not greet the READER fo much as with a Letter of 

Commendations; yet coufidering that in thefe dayes 

we are altogether carryed away with Fashions, and 

that it is quite befide the cuflome to put forth a Poem, 

without a Dedicatory preamble ; let mee I pray you 

make bold, for want of a better fckoller, to falute the 

courteous Reader with a few words of Complement. 

Who the Author is I know not, and therefore on his 

behalfe I unll be filent ; yet I heare that hee is of the 

minde of that merry Huntfman, which would neither 

giue nor fell his Hare, but when fie f aw the Trauailler 

gallop away with Iter, and that hee was out of hope to 

haue her again, he cried out, Take her, Gentlma, I wil 

beftow her on you. Concerning tlie Poem, although 

I fhall be thought to be futor ultra crepidam, yet in my 

opinion, it is a tollerable Pint of Foeticall Sherry, and 

if the Mufes Celler afford no worfe wine, it will make 

facke better refpe^led. and goe doune the merrier. 
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To the Reader. 

H7iat the peeuijhy puritanically attd meager Zoilift imt 
of his malicious humour Jhal calumniate^ itjkils not, for 
as the Proverb is, aut bibat, aut abeat ; This difh was not 
drefi tofet his Dog-teeth on work, & tJterfore if he like 
not thefe Lettice, let him pull backe his lips, for as the 
Lhm-e' ^ott faith, Non lux, non cibus eft fuavis illi, 

Nee potus juvat, aut fapor lyaei, 
Nee fi poeula Jupiter propinet, &c. 
He was bom with teeth & grynd when he firfl came in- 
to the world, he feeds upon fnakes, drinks fmcd-beer & 
vinegar, keeps no good company, Hues without charity, 
and dyes without honefty ; hie finis Zoili. Notwith- 

flanding for the ingenious and candidous Readers, 
and all tJwfe fat honeft men which are of a franke and 

fociable difpojition, I dare be bold to promife, tltat this 
difhe of drinke will not be diflafifull unto any of their 

flomackes \ for as tJiey haue bodies of a better conjliiuti- 
on, fo are their minds mote fairely qualified, and their 
iudgements freer from corruption : & therfore to their 
tafle is this Pinte of Poetry dedicated, which if it feem 

pUafant to tJteir Palate, let me be well payd for prefen- 
ting them with it in paper, and I refl fatisfied. 



Libellus ad Leftorem ex Martiale, 

RVmpitur iwvidia quidam, chariffime Letflor, 
k quad me turba legil, rumpiiur invidia, 
RwnpUur invidia, quod/um iucundus amicis, 

quod C09wrua frtqwns, rumpitur itwidia; 
Rumpitur invidia, quod amamur, quodq, prohamur, 

rumpatur, quifquis rumpiiur invidia, 
Non minimum euro; nam cana ercula noftra, 
malim convivis quam placuiffe Cocis, 

Pafquils 
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OR. 
His Pynte of Poetry. 

LOe. I the man whofe Mufe whilome did play 
A horne-pipe both to Country and the City, 
Am now againe enioyn'd to fmg or fay, 
And tune my crowds unto another ditty, 

To comfort Moone-fac'd Cuckolds^ that were fad, 
My Mufe before was all in homes yclad, 
But now (he marcheth forth, and on her backe 
She weares a Corflet of old Slurry Sacke, 

Therefore it is not as in dayes of yore, 
When bloud-fhed and fierce battailes were her fong 
And when her Trumpets did Tantara rore 
Till all her murth'ring Souldiers lay along, 
A milder tune (he now playes on her ftrings, 
And Carrots to good company (he fings, 
To all good fellowes that are wife in feafon, 
Liften a while and you (hall know the reafon. 

Long had (he Chaunted for the homed Crew 
And reaped no praife nor penny from their hands, 
Nor cup of drinke, which is a Fidlers due 
(As every good companion underftands) 
And therefore unregarded being dry. 
My Mufe grew melancholy out a-cry. 
And angry forth (he runs into the ftreets, 
Curfing each churli(h Cuckold which (he meets. 

A3 
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When I beheld her in that moody vaine. 

Which wont to be fo blythe and full of fport, 

After I ran, to call her home againe, 

Least fhe might chaunce to meete fome man of fort, 

Some wealthy tradefman, that hath bin Comuted^ 

Of whofe large homes it mull not be difputed, 

And in this crabbed humour fall to rayle, 

And fo be had to Counter^ without fayle. 

When I my fuUen Mufe had overtooke, 

I gan reproue her for her wild behaviour, 

And charged her to returne, as flie did looke 

Ever to be receiu'd into my fauour : 
But (he as mad, as is in March a Hare^ 
Did like unto a Bedlam ftampe and dare, 
And for an houre her patience was fo weake, 
And rage fo preft her, that flie could not fpeake. 

At laft when paffion was a little fway'de, 

And that the raynes of fury gan to flack, 

A thoufand curfes on the head^ flie faid, 

Of every Cuckold^ that cries What de^e lacke^ 
May all their homes grow vifible to fight, 
May they proue lealous, and their women light. 
And care not who looke on, that all may geere 
And laugh aloud when their Rams heads appeare. 

And may difcredit, fcorae, and foule difdaine 

Light on the homes of euery Englijh Goate, 

Vngratefull churles, that reward my paine 

Not with fo much, as with a fingle groat : 

Haue I wip'd off the fcurrilous difgrace 

Which every Varlet caft upon their face, 

And righted all their wrongs, yet none fo kinde, 

As with faire words to fliew a thankefuU minde ? 

If 
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If I had chronicled the hungry Rats 
Which eate up Corne, and made provifion deare, 
Or Regiftred what price a Cade of Sprats, 
And pickVd Herrings, fare in fuch a yeere, 

What grim fac'd Collier flood upon the Pillery, 
And who did march mod brauely at TK artillery, 
Or how men walked on Thames the laft great froft, 
Then I am fure my paines had not beene loft. 

But I haiie labour'd to redeeme their fame, 
And h'ft their heads to honour with my pen, 
Difolu'd all clouds that did obfcure the fame, 
And ranckt them with the worthieft forts of men, 
I crown'd their horns with baies, & grac'd the more 
Then euer any Mufe hath done before, 
And yet no Cuckold from the forked rankes 
Puts out his Weathers-face to giue me thankes. 

If for their wives I had my lampe-oyle fpent. 
And in their fervice drawne my Inke-horne dry, 
Thofe loving creatures would withall content 
Haue fought me out, my love to gratifie, 
Kiffes and confefts had falne with my wifhes, 
And many other delicates in difhes. 
And even the pen, that writ in their defence, 
Should haue beene guilded for my recompence. 

HapleiTe was I to leave thofe gentle Soules, 
Poore wormes, that fuffer more then all men fee, 
And take the part of peruerfe lobomols, 
Void of good nature, loue, and cotirtefie: 
Now I perceiue my error, and repent 
That I againft them was fo vehement, 
And that the world may know that I am turned, 
Here I doe wifli thofe bitter lines were burned. 
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For now I finde thofe Doues are Innocent. 

And that the Cuckold chiefly is in fault, 

Whofe ftubborne carriage, and Heme regiment 

Makes upright women many times to halt : 
For when a man is of a fowre condition, 
Churlifh and froward in his difpofition 
It thrufts fuch things into a womans minde 
As fhe nere dream'd on, if he had beene kinde. 

And blame her not, for (he is not of Steele^ 

Nor made of Iron, Brajfe, or fuch hard Mettle^ 

Neither fo fenceleffe that fhe cannot feele 

When (he is us'd as Tinkers doe a Kettle, 
She is a tender thing, refin'd and pure. 
And harih rough handling cannot well endure, 
But like a Venice-Glaffe^ (he breakes afunder. 
When boiftrous man wil ftrive to keep her under. 

Let the mad Ctickold ponder his wiues cafe 
In equall ballance iuftly with his owne. 
And he (hall finde, that (he doth onely trace 
His crooked footfteps ; for if (he but frowne, 
Or fomewhat (harpely fpeake a word or two, 
When good occafion moues her fo to doe. 
Then ftraight he calls her halfe a dozen whores, 
And to the Taveme gets him out of doores. 

And what is then his prattle with his mates 

His fellow Drunkards, fitting or'e the pot ? 

There he begins the (lory, and relates 

What an infernall fury he hath got, 
An everlafting Scold^ thats neuer quiet 
But checks him for his company and ryot. 
Why bang her well quoth one, for by this quart, 
If (he were my wife, I would breake her heart. 

Well 
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Well, quoth another, fill a cup of Sacke^ 
And let all Scolds be damb'cj as deepe as hell, 
Abridge her maintenance, and from her backe 
Pull her proud cloathes , for they doe make her fwell. 
And thus in diuellfh counfell there they fit, 
Till with old Sherry they have drown'd their wit. 
Then drunke, at mid-night, home the knaue doth 
And beats his wife, and fpues, & fals afleep. (creep, 

There lyes the bead untill he rife againe 

Next day at twelve, when being not halfe well, 

A haire of Bacchus dog muft cure the paine 

In which by laft nights furfeiting he fell : 
Then he at Taverne, as he did before 
Drinks himfelfe drunke that day & many more. 
And in this thriftles courfe his glaffe doth runne 
Till he runne out at heeles, and be undone. 

And what excufe doth then the Bankrupt frame 

For his profufe and prodigall expence ? 

Mary forfooth, his Wife did caufe the fame, 

Againft whofe fcolding tongfue there's no defence. 
For when a man at home cannot be merry, 
Hee's forc'd to run abroad to drinke old Sherry : 
Thus fhe, poor Turtle, wrong and flander beares, 
Who fits, mean while at home in griefe & teares. 

Shall this mod falfe and flanderous accufation 
Be currant for the man, and his abufe ? 
And ihall a woman fuffer condemnation. 
And not be heard to fpeake in her excufe } 

It is too great a wrong, and moft uniuft. 

The weaker to the wall fliould thus be thruft. 

And when fhe hath a more indifferent caufe 

To be deny'd the favour of the lawes. 

B Shall 
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Shall a vaft unthrift with a falfe pretence 
Wrong his poore wife, and be exempt from blame ? 
And (hall a woman which hath iuft offence, 
And forc'd by dogged ufage to her fliame, 
If flie another friend do entertaine, 
To give her fome content, and eafe her paine, 
Shall (he be cenfur'd with difgracefuU fpeeches, 
And he ftand cleere becaufe he wears the breeches ? 

Mars was Awake great Mars^ for fure thou art afleepe, 
^-?^ Or fuch iniustice thou wouldft not let paffe : 

Cuckold t rt 1 

maker. There was a time, when thou didft love to keepe 
And in a corner kiffe a pretty Laffe : 
And therefore if within thy fiery breft 
Any quicke fparke of warlike courage reft. 
For old acqaintance fake doe women right, 
And let them not be overthrowne with might. 

But Mars is deafe, and lujlice will not heare. 
And lawes are partiall againft womens fide, 
And for becaufe the cruell lawes are cleere 
When women in another cafe are try'de. 

That by their booke they shall receiue no fauour, 
Which unto wicked men is oft a Sauiour: 
They now fuppofe it is a great offence, 
If they be heard to fpeake in their defence. 

But they fliall speake you forked vnicomcs, 

And you (hall heare them to your fmall content. 

And in defpight of your ambitious Homes, 

He ftand as Champion for the Innocent : 

And fo difplay your bafeneffe and difgrace, 

That children (hall deride you to your face. 

And towne and country both, (hall notice haue, 

That every Cuckold is a foole or knaue. 

Peace 
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Peace idle Mufe, quoth I, and be content, 
Thou art too bitter, vehement and loud, 
Thefe rayh'ng words will make us both be fhent, 
But Ctukolds are growne mighty, rich, and proud, 
And wife-men thinke it is the part oifooles 
To be too bufie medling with edge-tooles : 
And therefore be aduis'd, I do implore thee, (thee. 
Leafl with their horns, for barking, they doe gore 

I care not for their greatneffe, (he reply'de, 

Nor do I feare them though their horns looke high. 

For presently let come what will betide. 

Into the City (hall my ioumey lye ; 
Where I will ring all Cuckolds fuch a peale 
As (hall quite (hame them in the Common-weale. 
Well then, faid I, if nought will bring thee backe 
Yet ere thou goe lets drinke a pinte of Sacke. 

For now I faw, that in this raging fit 

To vfe perfwafion was but further folly. 

And that her pa(rion had exil'd her wit. 

And drown'd my Mufe so deepe in melancholy, 
That for to cure her was no other charme, 
But with a cup of S€u:k to make her warme, 
And heate her braines, which as all Poets finde, 
Doth quicken wit, and quallifies the mind. 

Betweene the Mufes and the God of wine^ 

There is a league of kindneflfe, peace and loue, 

There confanguinity doth them combine, 

Being begotten both by lufty loue^ 

So that, no Mufe well bred, and truly borne, 
Her naturall brothers companie can fcome, 
And by their crownes their amity is feene, 
One wearing Lawrell, th' other luye greene. 
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And this to be the reafon I fuppofe 

That every loviall Poet loues good liquour, 

It is the Heliconian Butt, that fweetly flowes 

With fprightly Sack^ which makes inventio quicker, 

And hee's no lawfull fonne unto the Mufes 

That loues fmall Beere, and better drinke refufes, 

Nor can a watrish wit the Lawrell win, 

His Mufe is lanke, and his conceit is thin. 

And not alone haue Poets thefe conditions. 
Merry conceited lads, and like their mothers, 
But all their fervants, Rymers and Mujiiions, 
And red-fac'd Trutnpetters, with many others 
Which have with crochets ftuft ^^it pericranids^ 
Are ftill reputed to be good Companions, 
And for this reafon which is here prefented. 
My Mufe to fee the Taueme was contented 

Yet to the Citty faine (he would have gone, 

Yeelding a reafon for to draw me thither, * 

As that their wine was better ten to one 

Neer to th* exchange^ where Marchats meet together. 
But I halfe iealous, where great numbers be 
That fome grand Cuckold fhe might chance to fee, 
And in this heate of fury fall to iarre. 
Drew her along at last tlirough Temple-Barre. 

Keepe in your heads my neighbours of the Strand^ 
And looke not out untill my Mufe be pad, 
Your Wiues are good, for ought I underftand, 
And you may be no Cuckolds^ and they chad. 
Yet lead my Mufe might chance for to difcry 
Something might ftirre her bile as (be walkes by, 
For peace-fake, I intreate you every one, 
You would pull in your heads, till (he be gone. 

Fairely 
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Fairely we marched on, till our approach 

Within^the fpacious paflage of the Strand 

Obiected to our fight a Summer-broach^ 

Ycleap'd a May-pole^ which in all our Land 
No City, Towne^ nor ftreete, can parralell, 
Nor can the lofty fpire of Clarken-well, 
Although he have the vantage of a Rocke, 

'"' Pearch up more high his turning weather-cock. 

Stay quoth my Mufe, and here behold a figne 
Of harmelfie mirth and honeft neighbourhood, 
Where all the Parilh did in one combine, 
To mount the rod of peace, and none withstood : 
Where no capritiaus Conjlables difturbe them, 
Nor luftice of the peace did seeke to curbe them. 
Nor peevifh Puritan in rayling fort. 
Nor over-wife Church-warden fpoyl'd the fport, 

Happy the age, and harmelefie were the dayes, 

(For diem true loue and amity was found.) 

When every village did a May-pole raife, 

And Whit/on-ales, and May-games did abound : 
And all the lusty Yonkers in a rout 
With merry LafTes daunc'd the rod about, 
Then friendfliip to their banquets bid the guefts. 
And poore men far'd the better for their feafts.. 

Then raign'd plaine honeft meaning and good will, 
And neighbours tooke up points of difference, 
In Common lawes the Commons had no skill, 
And publike feafts were Courts of Confcience. 
Then one grave Serieant at the Common-pleas 
Might well difpatch the motions at his eafe, 
And in his owne hands though he had the Law, 
Yet hardly had a Clyent worth a straw. 
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Then Lords of CafUes, Mannors, Townes & Towers 
Reioyc'd when they beheld the Farmers flourifh, 
And would come downe unto the Summer-Bowers 
To fee the country-gallants dance the Morrice, 

And fometimes with his tenants handfome daugh- 
Would fall in liking, and efpoufe her after (ter 

Vnto his Seruing-man, and for her portion 
Beftow on him fome farme, without extortion. 

But fmce the Summer-poles were overthrowne, 
And all good fports and merriments decayd, 
How times and men are chang'd, fo well is knowne 
It were but labour loft if more were faid : 
And therefore He be filent, for I hold 
They will not mend although their faults be told. 
Nor is it fafe the fpur-gal'd world to pricke, 
For shee's a lufty lade, and lades will kicke. 

Alas poore May-poles^ What should be the caufe 
That you were almoft banifli't from the earth ? 
You never were rebellious to the lawes, 
Your greatest crime was harmelefTe honeft mirth ; 

What fell malignant fpirit was there found, 

To caft your tall Phamidis to ground ? 

To be fome envious nature it appeares, 

That men might fall together by the eares. 

Some fiery zealous Brother, full of fpleene, 
That all the world in his deepe wifedome fcornes, 
Could not endure the May-pole fliould be feene 
To weare a coxe-combe higher then his homes, 

He tooke it for an Idoll, and the feaft 

For facrifice unto that painted beaft ; 

Or for the wooden Troian AJfe of finne. 

By which the wicked merry Greeks came in. 
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But I doe hope once more the day will come, 

That you (hall mount and pearch your Cocks as high 

As ere you did, and that the Pipe and Drum 

Shall bid defiance to your enemy ; 
And that all Fidlers which in corners lurke. 
And have beene almoft ftaru'd for want of worke, 
Shall draw their Crowds, and at your exaltation 
Play many a fit of merry recreation. 

And you my natiue towne, which was of old, ^^'^' 

(When as thy Bon-fires bum'd, and May--poles flood, 
And when thy WafTall-cups were uncontroFd,) 
The Summer Bower of Peace and neighbourhood. 
Although fince thefe went down, thou ly'fl forlorn 
By factious fchifmes, and humours over-borne, 
Some able hand I hope thy rod will raife. 
That thou maift fee once more thy happy daies. 

And now conceive us to be come as farre 

As the perfpicuous Fabricke of the Burfe, 

Againfl which frame, the old Exchange makes war, 

Mifdoubting that her trading would be worfe 
By the erection of that flately front, 
Which cries what lacks ye, when men look upon't : 
But for thy takings, Grejham, take no care, (ware 

Thou wilt haue doings whilft thou haft good 

Whirfl Coaches and Caroaches are I'th world. 
And women take delight to buy fond Babies, 
And o're the flones whilfl Ladies will be hurld, 
For which their horfes are flill kept i*th flables, 

And whilfl thy fhops with pretty wenches fwarm, 

Which for thy cuflome are a kinde of charme 

To idle gallants, thou fhalt flill be fure 

To haue good utterance for thy furniture. 
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And therefore be not envious, nor confpire 
Againft thy younger Sifters fmall beginnings, 
Thou art fo rich thy trade cannot retire, 
And (he fo poor thou need'ft not feare her winnings. 
If ought doe raife her head, (as who can tell ?) 
It is her lowlinejfe will make things fell, 
Her fole humility will vent her wares. 
For if men wil not climb, (heel* come down (laires. 

If fhe this open courfe had kept before, 
And out of fight her (hops had not withdrawne, 
Doubtleffe her takings would have bin much more, 
For points, gloues, garters, cabrick, fmocks & lawne. 
The man of trade which doth the world begin, 
Seldome growes rich if he keep fhop within : 
For by this meanes no cuftome can be gotten, 
And ere he fell his wares, they will be rotten. 

And therefore let a Tradefman that would thriue, 
Firft get a fhop in fome faire ftreet of taking. 
My next advice is, that he fairely wiue. 
For fuch a toy, is many a young mans making : 
Then let his fliop be ftuft on every fide 
With new additions to increafe vaine pride, 
And he (hal fee, great Gallants with huge Broaches^ 
Light at his dore from Male and Female Coaches, 

The Burfe of Britaine left behind our backe. 
We now approach the crofle, ycleaped Oiaring^ 
A weather-beaten peece, which goes to wracke, 
Becaufe the world of Charity is fparing. 
Hang downe thy head, O Wejhninjier for fliame, 
And all you Lawyers which paffe by the fame, 
Blufh (if you can) and are not brazen faced, 
To fee fo faire a monument difgraced. 
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Doe not you fee how London hath repaired The Crojfein 

And trim'd her Sijler^ with great charge and coft ? ^^ 

And though her head was from her fhoulders pared 
Yet is fhe now reftor'd, and fairely crofts 

Brave Free-men^ I applaud you for this thing, 

And will one day your further praifes fing, 

Meane while my Mufe in commendation tels. 

You keep your wines mofl neate^ and all things elfe. 

It is a ihame you Gowfid men of the Law^ 
For tis with you that I muft put the Cafe^ 
Although I know you doe not care a ftraw, 
What I doe tell you, yet unto your face 

I fay, it is a (hame, and ill befits, 

That you fhould fell yonxjhreds of Law & Writs 

At fo deare rate, to many a poore mans loffe, 

And not beftow one Fee to mend this CroJJfe. 

For many pious A£ls and Monuments 
The City will for ever be commended, 
Many faire Colledges with goodly rents, 
From zeale of Kings and Bifhops are defcended, 

And many private men, our ages wonders, 

Haue unto famous Hofpitals beene founders : 

But where furviues that worke of Charity, 

That from a Lawyer drawes his pedigree ? 

Redeeme your fame, you law-full Barrijlers^ 
And let the world fpeake better of your zeale, 
The commons fay, which are no flatterers. 
That halfe the riches of the Common-weale 

Is in your hands, or will be if you liue, 

Becaufe you alwayes take, and nothing give, 

And that your Fees which certaine were of old, 

Are now uncertaine, like a Coppi-hold. ^^ ^y^^' 

C And 
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And yet they fay you are fo honed growne, 
You will not take your Fee to plead a caufe, 
Though once you had a Fee, you now haue none, 
That fingle word accords not with the Lawes : 
It muft come fliowring in a golden flood, 
Or fome of you will doe a man fmall good. 
And whatfo*ere men give, you'l not forfake it, 
Becaufe you know that by the Law you take it. 

Thus doe the viilgars talke, and you can tell 
Whether this fame be true, or elfe a Iyer, 
But howfo'ere it b^ you may doe well 
To let poore Charity come neere your fire 

And warme her felfe, that men no more may hold 

The charity o{ Lawyers to be cold : 

It will mens loue with admiration draw, 

To fee fome Go/pell ioyn'd with Ccmmofi'law, 

And for the firft good worke of your devotion, 
When next you trample to the fpacious Hall, 
Let Cfiaripig-crqffe entreat you heare her motion, 
That for your fuccour by the way doth call. 

Build up her ruines, and reftore her glory. 

Which time and graceles hands made tranfitory. 

And let her be as faire to looke upon, 

As is the ftately CrofTe at Abington. 

Profit and honour certainely will fpring 

Both to your foules and calling by this fight, 

Into your mind good motions it will bring, 

As you pafTe by to doe your Clyents right, 
To your vocation will arife from hence 
A good report, and greater reverence, 
When with a croffe fhe's top'd, & faire caru'd under 
This is the Lawyers worke, (good Reader wonder.) 

To 
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To leaue conceits, that vaniih as a dreame, 
And which our age fhall fcarce report as true, 
Let us proceede to our intended Theeme^ 
For now to Wejiminjler wee neerer drew, 

Which when I did confider, and withall 

Into what danger we were like to fall 

If we went thither ; I began to Chinke, 

It were not beft to goe fo farre to drinkc. 

The reafon why thus farre I did proceed 

And traine my Mufe along from Temple-Barre^ 

Was to avoid the obieft which did breed 

The raging paflion that did reafon marre, 
Therefore I thought the further I convaide her, 
Fro fight of Cuckolds^ which fo furious made her, 
She would be fooner pleafd, becaufe we finde 
That out of fight is quickely out of mind. 

But when I now conceiu'd, that it might proue 

As dangerous to goe forwarde, as retire 

(And that like to a Flounder I did moue 

Out of the Frying-pan into the Fire) 
Becaufe through Wejhninjler wild Courtiers range 
And if there be no Cuckolds it is ftrange, 
Forward I durft not goe, but turned backe, 
Greatly perplexed where to drinke our Sacke. 

Whilft thus I walk't, much troubled and difmaide, 

A voice I heard which from a window fpake, 

And cald, co^ne hither (fo I thought it faid) 

And thereupon my fpirit gan awake, 
And upward I did lift mine eyes to fee 
If that I knew the place, or who was he 
That did me call, when by the Signe I found 
It was a ihop whofe wares lay under ground. 
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It is a place whereas old Sherry Sacke 
Is kept in durance in a dungeon deepe, 
Attended by young Beagles at his backe, 
Whofe yawling throats will never let him fleepe, 

But when that he would take his reft, they fpowte 

And grieuoufly they hoope %Lpipe about him, (him 

And for to let him bl6od they neuer ftint, 

Into a Gallon, Pottle, Quart, or Pint. 

There lyes he Prif'ner to the God of Drinke^ 

Entomb'd within a Coffin like a Barrell^ 

Becaufe he was fo forward, as I thinke, 

With good ftale Engli/k-Beere to picke a quarrell : 
For he no fooner came upon our fhore 
And met March-Beere^ which he nere faw before, 
But ftraight perforce they two muft try a fall 
Where both were caft and fpewd againft the wall 

Which thing when Bacchus heard, he for them fent. 
And Sacke condemned to dungeon darke as night, 
Becaufe he was fo bold and infolent 
On Englijh ground againft March-Beere to fight 
Beere by his doome was barreld up alive, 
Becaufe that with a ftranger hee would ftrive. 
But was committed to a lighter vault, 
For in his owne defence he made th' afTault 

Not farre from Sherry facke in prifon lye 

Many braue Spirits, for the like offence, , 

Whom Bacchus ufeth with great tyrannie, 

And for their liberty will not difpence, 
Vntill the cruell laylour, with his fpawne 
Of little Currs, in peeces hath them drawne. 
And many hundred times hath let them blood, 
Which \i^ fophyjlicates, as he thinks good. 

In 
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In dreadful! darkeneiTe Alligant lies drownd, 

Which manyed men invoke for procreation, 

Next unto him briske Claret is fafl bound, 

Which addes to Venifon more acceptation : 
Another comer holds pale colou^d White, 
Which to fee lordane doth a man incite, 
And feeble Rhenijh on the Rack there ftrives, 
And calls for help to Merchants and their wiues. 

Strong hoop'd in bonds are here conftrain'd to 
Two kinfmen neere allyde to Sherry Sack, (tarry, 

Sweet MalligOy and delicate Canary, 
Which warme the ftomacks that digeftion lacke ; 
They had a Page whom, if I can make meeter, 
He let you know, they call'd him See me Peter, 
But being found, he did no great offence. 
Paying his fees, he foone was drawne from thence. 

Farre in the Dungeon lyes a dainty youth. 

With his fweet Brother, as their names make known, 

VnlawfuUy begotten in the South, 

And therefore are cal'd Baftards, white and brawne. 
For love to thefe haue women beene convicted, 
And Hill unto them fome are fo addicted 
Although with other drinks their minds are plea- 
Yet without Bajiard they are never eafed. (fed, 

Within the utmoft limits of this Cell, 
Surrounded with great Hogs-heads like to burft. 
Old Mufcadine without his egges doth dwell. 
And Malmfey though laft nam'd, yet not the worft : 

Yet thefe are better us'd then all the reft. 

For feldome doe the Beagles them molleft, 

But in a mome, for then our ufe is moft, 

To call for thefe, and drinke them with a Toft. 

C 3 Compaft 
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Compaft with fetters, thefe and many more 

Tumble in darkneffe one upon another, 

And never are in quiet, till the score 

Kept by the Taylors wife, an aged mother, 
Hath drawn them dry, and then again they vent 
And in another cafe anew torment them, (them, 

Porters. And fometimes cruel Sarajins do roll them, (them. 

Which are fo ftubbom, that none dare controule 

Yet none of all thefe are more hardly ufed, 
Than is that true good-fellow, Sherry Sack^ 
If you fhould heare how much he is abufed. 
You needs mud weep, or elfe remorfe you lack, 
Trodden with feet, fold like a flave, rackt, jumb'ld, 
Let blood, drawn dry, and by fell Porters tumbled, 
And left al thefe bafe wrongs fhould not provoke him, 
With Yejfo they him purge, with Litne they choak him. 

Thus cold and comfortleffe is he confin'd, 
Vnto a hideous Cave, refembling hell, 
Whereas the Suns bright beames yet never fliin'd. 
Nor can he heare Cock crow, nor found of Bell^ 
Nor know how time doth paffe, for all his light 
Is from a Candle, both by day and night, 
And all the company which do frequent him, 
Are only nimble Spirits that torment him. 

Late in the night when moft men are afleep. 

And few are ftirring, but theeves, cats, and crickets, 

Into the vault the laylor down doth creep. 

Where how he deals with bung-lwles and wi^ /pickets 

I cannot tell, yet fome men do relate, 

He makes thefe ftrangers prove adulterate^ 

And that's the caufe when women thereof tafte, 

They fall to lewdeffe and become unchafte. 

For 
148 



Pafquils Palinodia, 

For to beget a wife well featured childe, 

Some have prefcrib'd, that men muft ufe good dyet, 

With unfound meate, the body is defilde, 

And with bad Wine, the humours made unquiet. 

Good wine doth breed good bloud, which makes me thinke 

If wives are naught, tis long of naughty drinke ; 

For Woman is by kinde a vertuous creature, 

If vicious potions doe not change her nature. 

From thefe clofe-^S"^//^ iumblings doe arife 
Great harmes, and much annoyance to mans body. 
For falfe impoftur'd wines doe hurt the eyes. 
And tume a wife man oft into a noddy. 

Within the braine vile excrements they gather. 

Which unto moft difeafes are the Father, 

As deafnes, rheums, coughs, gouts, & diftillations, 

Convulfions, palfies, itch, and inflammations. 

Thefe are the caufe of quarrels and debate, 
Wrath, Wounds, Diforder, Luft, and Fornication, 
For note, how long men drinke immaculate 
And honeft Wine, without fophiftcation. 

So long mad paflion is ftayde Reafons flave, 

But when the Drawer once doth play the knave, 

And makes his wine difhoneft, and turn whore, 

Then prefently the Boyes begin to rore. 

And now I call to minde a pretty Tale 

My Tutor told me when I was a Boy, 

Of some old Souldiers (if I doe not faile) 

He cald them Greeks^ that fack't the town of Troy^ 

The facking was by bafe compounded Sacks, 

Which laid the Troians fenfeleffe on their backs, 

And ever fince good Fellowes for the fame, invadunt ur- 

True Troians and mad Greeks have had to name. ^' ^^' 
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TroyncvanL Where Troy did ftand, I almoft have forgot, 
Vnleffe it was where London now is feated. 
For fure no Troian better lov'd the pot. 
Nor with old Sack hath oftner beene defeated 

Than hath our City-Troiam ; yet I gather 

It flood about the He of Tenet rather 

For (as I well remember,) he did fay 

The Ifland Tenedos flood in the way. 

But let the Poets place it where they will, 

And tell of doughty warriors clad in fleele, 

How fliffe Achilles did flout Hector kill, 

And drag'd his body beaflly by the heele, 
Thefe are but fictions, for the truth is plaine, 
The Troians were but drunk, there was none flaine, 
And what wife man will fay, they were not drunk, 
To fight ten yeeres about a reflie Punke ? 

But when the Souldiers were with Sack fupprefTed, 
And fome of them lay weltring in their goare. 

And fome on Beds and Benches fowlie dreffed, 
So gap'd for breath, that one might heare them fnore, 
And all the drunken Troians were afleep. 
In their difgorged pickle laid to fleepe, 
Homewards the merry Greeks returned Tinging, 
Yet having little caufe to boafl their winning. 

For hereupon blinde Homer tells a fable, 

Of wonders that befell in their retire, 

How Circe with a potion execrable 

Converted them to hogs be-dawb*d in mire. 
And how the Syren with her pleafant laies, 
Sung fweetly unto them whom fhe betraies. 
Whereas the Morall is, that wine compounded, 
At Mermaid, into fwine thofe Greeks confounded. 

Tis 
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Tis not the virgin liquor of the Grape 

That turnes a man into a filthy Swine, 

A Goaty an Affe,B, Lyon, or an Ape, 

Such beaftly fruits fpring never from the Vine, 
Brisk bluihing Claret, and fayre mayden Slurry, 
Make men couragious, loving, wife, and merry : 
It is adulterous wine that playes the Puncke, 
And robs men of their reafon being drunk. 

By this time I fuppofe you may conjecture 
What this dark Dungeon is, and that the houfe 
Of which my Mufe hath read fo long a Lefture, 
Is nothing but a Schoole where men carroufe, 
And leame to drinke ; a little common-wealth, 
Where every man is free to drinke a health. 
And none denide that can difcharge ^^^fcore\ 
In briefe, it is a Taverne, and no more. 

The ftrangers there captiVd, you well difcover 

As being with them doubtleffe well acquainted, 

And therefore vainely to recite them over. 

My Mufe oi furplujfage would be attainted, 
Yet of their laylour I muft needs complaine, 
Which doth with fo great ftrianeffe them reftrain. 
That without money, none their fight comes neer, 
And then attir'd in Pewter they appeare. 

The Buflt did wag, the Dog did fhake his tayle, 
When firft my Mufe and I approached the wicket, 
The Drawers bid us welcome and al-haile, 
And ask't what was our pleafures with ihe /picket, 
I cald for their dire6lions how to finde, 
From whence the voyce was to mine eares inclin'd 
When ftraight anon a nimble Mercurie, 
Brought us up ftaires among good company. 
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It was the day of all days in the yeare, 
That unto Bacchus hath his dedication. 
When mad 'braind Prentices, that no man feare, 
O'rethrowe the dens of bawdie recreation, 
Whe Tailors, Coblers^ Plaisfrcrs, Smiths & Majos^ 
And every Rogue will beat down Barbers Basons, 
Whereat Don Conjlable in wrath appeares. 
And runs away with his ftout Halberdiers. 

It was the day whereon both rich and poore, 

Are chiefly feafted with the felfe fame difli, 

When every paunch till it can hold no more. 

Is Fritter-fild^ as well as heart can wifli. 
And every man and maide doe take their tume. 
And tofle their Pancakes up for feare they bume, 
And all the Kitchen doth with laughter found, 
To see the Pancakes fall upon the ground. 

It was the day when every kitchen reekes. 
And hungry bellies keep a lubile, 
When Flejh doth bid adue for divers weekes, 
And leaves old Ling to be his deputie, 

Though carnall Libertines are fo inclin'd 

That ftill they love to taft what is confin'd. 

For all their humours are fo violent 

They'le rather fad at Eajler^ than in Lent 

It was the day when Pullen goe to block, 
And every Spit is fiU'd with belly tymber. 
When Cocks are cudgel'd down with many a knock. 
And Hens are thrafht to make them fhort and limber, 
When country wenches play with ftool & ball, 
And run at Barly-breake until they fall, 
And country Lads fall on them in fuch fort. 
That after forty weekes they rue the fport 
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And on this day, the Feaft to magnifie 

Of merry Bacchus^ which did here refide^ 

Within this Tavern met a company 

Of true, kinde, honeft, hearts, quite voyd of pride, 
That good companions and good husbands are. 
And know both how to fpend and how to fpare, 
That can be merry and yet never quarrell, 
Nor drown their wits and reafon in a Barrell. 



And heare with many welcomes were received 
My Mufe and I, and fell to drinking Sherry^ 
Where after fome few cups, as I conceived, 
So it fell out, my Mufe grew pafling merry. 
And from her fullen humour which did raigne, 
She was tranfported to a better vaine, 
And gan to fing, like to a loviall drinker. 
In praife of Sack, and tun'd it to the Tinker, 



Hie liquor docuit 
voces inflectere 
caniu. 



Qui canit arte 
canal, qui bibit 
arte bibal. 



COme hither learned Sifters, 
and leave yowr forked Mountaine, 
I will you tell where is a Well^ 

doth far exceed your Fountaine^ 
Of which if any Poet, 

do tafte in fome good meafure. 
It ftraight doth fill, both his head and quill, 

with ditties full of pleafure. 
And makes him Ang, give me Sack^ old Sack boyes, 

to make the Mufes merry, 
The life of mirth, and the joy of the earth, 

is a cup of good old Sherry, 

D2 



* PanuUTus 



• Caftalius. 



Frujlra poelicas 
fores cptnpos/ui 
pepulU, 
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Apollo. 



. Tis not the God of* Phyjicke, 
nor his Apothecary^ 
Nor all his Drugs that ftand in luggs, 
with Potions ordinary, 
ExultaHo anima That now fliall be regarded, 

dr. corporis vinu. ^^ ^^^ j^ ^^^ ^onA^X, 

His Vrinall againft the wall, 

he now may pifTe afunder. 
For we have found old Sack^ old Sack boyes, 

which makes a ficke man merry. 
The life, &c. 



Facii adjucun- 
ditatem^ <idfanu 
taUm corporis f 
ad vita aquita' 
tern it bonos mores. 



It is the true Nepenthes 

which makes a fad man frolike, 
And doth redreffe all heavineffe, 

cold Agues and the Chollicke, 
It takes away the crutches 

from men are lame and cripled. 
And dryes the pofe, and rheumes of the nofe, 

if it be foundly tipled. 
Then let us drinke old Sack, old Sack boyes, 

which makes us found and merry, 
. The life, &c. 



Liberat fervitio 
cHrarum animu, 
&* ajferit vfgeti- 
oretn, 6f* audaci- 
orem^ in omnes 
conatus facit. 



In prodia trudit 
ittertnifn. 



It is the River Lethe, 

where men forget their croffes, 
And by this drinke they never thinke 

of poverty and loffes. 
It gives a man frelh courage, 

if well he fup this Neilar, 
And cowards foil, it lifts aloft, 

and makes them flout as He£lor, 
Then let us drinke old Sack, old Sack boyes, 

which makes us flout and merry. 
The life, &c. 
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It is the well of Concord^ 

where men doe take up quarrels, 
When love doth lacke, by drinking Sacke 

they draw it from the Barrels. 
If drunkards are unruly, 

whom Claret hath enflamed, 
With a cup or two, this Sacke can doe, 

they fleepe, and fo are tamed. 
Then let us drink old Sack, old Sack boyes, 

which makes us kinde and merry. 
The life, &c. 



^ Omnia onimi 
afperitas dulciori 
fucco mitigaiur: 
Unit tranfitum 
fpiriius^ ac mol- 
liores efficit 
meatus. 



Bibant, dffuro- 
risfui turn recor^ 
detUur, 

Qui ben€ bibit 
bene dormit. 



The Broth with Barly fodden, 

compares not with this licker. 
The Draymans Beere is not fo cleere, 

and foggy Ale\% thicker : 
Metheglin is too fulfome, 

cold Cydery and raw Perry ^ 
And all drinks ftand with Cap in hand 

in prefence of old Sherry, 
Then let us drinke old Sacky old Sack boyes, 

which makes us blythe and merry. 
The life, &c 



Multa cdieepoti' 
onesfunt^ pnhus 
inpenuria homi- 
nes utuntur ta' 
men inter omnes 
hoc vinum tenet prhnasy 
quia datur nobis 
ad necefitaUmy 
ad/anUaiem, &* 
ad hilatitatem. 



No fiery red-fac*d Clarety 

attended with his BorragCy 
No Rhenijh wine that's pilling fine, 

nor white, that cooles the courage ; 
No bafe begotten Bajlardy 

nor bloud of any berry. 
Can raife the Braine to fuch a (Iraine, 

nor make the heart fo meny. 
Then let us drinke old Sacky old Sacke boyes, 

which makes us blythe and merry, 
The life, &c. 
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omnia. 



The Citizen loves'fidling, 

that he may friske and caper, 
The Scholler lookes upon his bookes, 

and pores upon a paper. 
The gentle bloud likes hunting 

where dogs doe trace by fmelling, 
And fome love hawks, fome groves, and walkes, 

and fome a handfome dwelling. 
Yet all thefe without Sack^ old Sack boyes, 

makes no man kindely merry, 
The life, &c. 



Vinum dicihir 
quia znnculum 
Jocietatis, 



Sim Cerere ^ 

Saccofri^et 

Virtus, 



The knot of hearty friendfhip, 

is by good Sack combyned, 
They love no larsy nor mortall wars^ 

that are to Scu:k inclined. 
Nor can he be diflionell, 

whom Sack and Sugar feedeth. 
For all men fee, hee's fat and free, 

and no ill humour breedeth. 
Then let us drinke old Sack^ old Sack boyes, 

that makes us fat and merry. 
The life, &c 



Vt carper triJU' 
Ham conirakitur 
&* torpefcit, ita 
per vini laiitiam 
laxatur &* titil' 
lot, 

Rugaque frontis. 
obit. 



A quart of Sack well burned, 

and drunke to bed-ward wholly, 
I dare be bold doth cure the cold, 

and purgeth Melancholly. 
It comforts aged perfons, 

and feemes their youth to render. 
It warmes the braines, it fils the veynes, 

and freih bloud doth ingender. 
Then let us drinke old Sack^ old Sack boyes, 

which makes us warme and merry, 
The life, &c. 
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Sacke 



Pafquils Palinodia, 



Sacke makes a faithfull fubie6l, 

that doth no treafon ftudy. 
Nor doth he thinke, when he takes this drink, 

of plotting murthers bloudy, 
He loues his King and Country, 

from whom he never flarted, 
The great blacke lack well fild with Sack^ 

doth make the Guard true-hearted. 
Then let us drinke old Sack, old Sack boyes, 

which makes true Subie£ls merry, 
The life, &c. 



In vino veriias. 



No care comes neere this fountaine, 

where ioy and mirth furpalTes, 
And the God of drink (lands up to the brink, 

all arm'd in Venice glalTes. 
And cals upon good Fellowes 

that are both wife and merry. 
That about this fpring, they would dance and fmg, 

and drinke a cup of Sherry, 
Then let us drinke old Sacke, old Sacke boyes, 

which makes us wife and merry. 
And about this fpring, let us dance and fing, 

and drinke a cup of Sherry, 



Eluit euros, ^ 
ab imo animum 



AUquando in ex* 
uiiationem &* li- 
bertatem eft anu 
mus extrahen' 
duSf trifti/que 
fobrietas remO' 
venda pauli/per. 



Thus fung my Mufe, and thus the ftorms were laid, 
And ihe grew debonaire and fairely calme. 
When any Mufe with rage is over-fwaid, 
Let Poets learne it is a foveraigne balme. 
To wet their pipes with good facetious Sherry 
Which makes the iocond & moft fweetly merry, 
And thus I brought her home, wher now (he refts, 
Thefeaji is done, fare welcome all my guejls. 

Aliquando in/anire iucundi/simum eft. 

FINIS. 
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Foecundi ealices 
quetn nonficert 
di/ertumf 



NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



I. Cornucopia. 

Procemium. — L. 4, *^ Francklins^*^ small land-holders ; L 9, ** FUsquiT^- 

our Introduction on this ; I. 20, ** JUering^^ =^ sneering ; 1. 27, 
"0^2x7a/!K»»'*==afiection,lengthened;L 35, " randan^ ^iKOiAom, 
by stress of rhyme with " abandon ;" elsewhere similarly there 
is "buxon" for "buxom" (L 636); 1. 37, "Aw</"=: foolish; at 
end Latin quotation, U. 1-2 are from Martial (Epigr I. 4, U. 
5-6) Ad Librum suum : 1. 3 (with the conjunction "Sed") 
from Martial, Epist. ad Lectorem prefixed to lib I. of the 
Epigr. 
CoRNUCOPiiG. — L. 9, *^ Broker^* =^ query, pawn-broker? 

L 17, ** MacAtui/ian" — the name of Machiavelli was given as a 
cant-word for every conceivable wrong-doing for many a day ; 
nor has it yet ceased to be used. 
L 18, ^'f^oir/'^ protuberance in front of the breeches of the 

sixteenth century — used as a pin-cushion also. 
1. 25, " 7y-/«;/"=toss-the-pot, a great drinker. 
L 40, " ^M/3tfM^"=keeper of a house or farm : A. S. ^us, house and 
buan to preserve, hence=good manager or economical, and 
the verb to "husband." 
L 43> " minums"= favorites (licentious). Cf. 11. 482 and 2089. 
L $2, " 7«r«j»^"= query, "tuning"? If not, » sere wing up, as 

in "tuning" a stringed musical instrument 

1. S3. " S^ni/k blocke''^ Spanish hat, or from a " block " like that 

on which such are moulded; cfl Wright and Halliwell- 

Phillipps J.ff.; L 54, ** Standing Pickadeir^ coVizx or tmS. 

L 57, ^^ horfe-taiU /iv>6^"= queues or long lock? L 61, **bourd*'^ 

jestingly invite or welcome (as at one*s own "board''). 
L 63, ''have to'' for "after" in 1623. 
L 75, " drab "= loose woman, or at least slovenly. 
1. 89, " Chapman "== merchant (in a small way). 

I. 99, "5/iiA/"= sleight. 

II. 103-4, The " would seem to indicate a quotation, but it may be 

simply a proverbial saying* 
L 105, " ctrts "=s certes. 

1. 119, ** Stohte bread is fweete" : cf. Proverbs, ix, 17. 
L 126, **gennet'*^ a small (spirited) Spanish horse — used here 

metaphorically. 
1. 135, " c^xecombe^^ Fool's symbol. 



1 60 Notes and Illustrations. 

L 149, "w^A^fifl^** = withered, as elsewhere "Where" for 
" Were." 

1. 156, " Piffin Squire"*^ ^im^l 

1. 161, " lVoodcocke"= sUly fellow. 

1. 173, "/Vwa»/"= provender; 1. 175, **p0ore /0kn*s**=^liakeot 
haik fish, dried and salted. 

1. 29s, "/«?"— -"to" and "too" were used without distinction 
anciently : see L 324 et frequentfr. 

1. 315, ** shoots his boW*^=^ arrow. 

1. 352, margin note, ** New ^m;§'M "— King James's "New 
Knights" were much ridiculed from their plentifiilness and 
cheapness of purchase. Probably Cornucopia was pub- 
lished, or at least composed, long before 16 12. 

V ZSn,'' blind Baiard''=\XaA bay-horse; L 359, '*preji**— 
ready. 

1. 361, ** Spurre blind,^ There is " spur-gaily "= extremely poor 
— probably allied to this. 

L 399, "^wM-yWi/"— printed with a capital, though it is "P in 
original. 

1. 415, "A<Kr>J«<ry-y2w/!?"= hired foole? 

L 424, ** would" — note rhyme with "gold," but gold was pro- 
nounced for long "gould," or "goold," as was Rome- 
Roome. 

1. 432, "ffji<^>i/*'= naughty, wicked; and c£ L 576; L 435, 
" affined " = assigned. 

1. 479» ">"— 1623 "find." 

1. 520, "r^^w/tww^"— collective nominative in 1. 519. 

1. 566, ** Patient Grefdl and True Conjiance'^—of the ballads and 
one Play (at least). 

1- 568, "^Ai/^-e^"— various early "Frosts" of the Thames are 
recorded. The dates of the publication of Cornucopia 
being uncertain, makes it impossible to say which was here 
intended. 

L 569, "^tfi^"=quote. 

1. 584, "to"=text 

1. 602, ** Long-tail fs^^'^^z singular Kentish legend, very frequently 
noticed on to Marvell, and even as late as Peter Pindar. 
For the myth see Lambarde's JCent, For a solution of 
the mystery consult J. F. Morgan's England under the 
Norman Occupation (p. 40) as thus: "There was a mile 
peculiar to Kent, as well as a customary field admeasure- 
ment These long tales are possibly the longtails, of which 
this county used to be so proud.*' 

1. 610, " Grauef-end ToJT— " toast" either =drinking-toast, or bread 
so called. 

L 615, *'new Virginians,** — the "colony" of Virginia was a recent 
and proud memory. 



Notes and Illustrations. i6i 

L 624, *'TUt'boaU''-^K boat corered with a "ttlt,'* to keqp off 

rain, ftc. 

1. 629, "wA«rAu**swliereat 

L 636^ **6uxon.*^ C£ note on Prooeminm, L 35. 

1. 643, V^'^" ""Fairies. 

L 649, "con her thanks '*s8tudied expression of thanks due. 

L 651, "vfu£ir-i^(iMr''sunder-props or supports (concealed). 

L 653, "Lodam "=old game at ctrds. 

L 680, "^/^^tttf^^dough: 1. 682, '<i^'iitf"»:lightand kindle; 1. 688, 
" baggage^* » pert and worthless women. 

L 707, ''/)9f^"=yottngofl&pring. 

L 734, "ito"-hindera. 

L 746, **ap€s m hell*'=itL woman who^lires and dies single. 

L 753, '*/omdim€S*^^9ome\3me,' 

L 757, "jhe** from 1623 instead of "they," caught from prior lines 
in our text (1612). 

m 767-8, C£ Pnmtrbs xzz, 15, 16. 

L 783, "aAw/"=a bout. 

L 795, "^/^A^achttch, for rhyme with "fetch." 

L 811, "qukke^^^Woig^ seeL 935. 

1. 820^ "which**: in 1623 "that" 

L 852, "/fesx/"Benlisted or fanpressed. 

L887, "w/.*»'=Yile. 

L 896, " coile "^to-do, noise. So in Much Ado about Nothing (iii, 
3), " The wedding being there to-morrow, there is a great 
coU to-night" Even in Hamlet the ordinary reading seems 
deeper than the changed one. Frequently used by Shak- 
spere : 1. 936 "/^^"sthan, and $oJrequinier, 

L 955, "the^** is misprinted "a" in other edition. 

L 962, "a^i^"»liked each other. 

1- 999» " 7>w&"'Kbad women. 

L loio, "abroadi**=m the country, or from home. 

L 1037, "»»yjA»y"= trade or guild: 1. 1038, *'ra£^"spresents 
or sJlowances : L 1039, "wings "spart of feminine dzess 
on shoulders. 

L 1050, " Take the wall "«keep next the walL Clever and deserved 
was the retort of the old Puritan clexgyman, who, when met 
on a narrow footpath by a fop, and being rudely addressed 
by him as he held his place on the path, " I never give way 
to fools," answered, " I always do," and stepped down. 

L 1055, "PanA>ffa/tf"==Fardingales, female dress. 

L 1 103, " Barbor-furgeon*^ ^"Bishfxs drew blood anciently, and 
hence the brass bason still displayed as 'sign.* 

1. 1136, "iff«v^"=broach or put on the spit. 

L 1178, "7i//f»^"=counting. 

1. 1237, " the leaueUJjre forked tree^-^c^a, the "gallows"? 

1. 1266, "/rf"«hinder. 

X 
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L 1285, **apprehffKi^^^]a.y hold of— noticeable use of the word. 

L 1302, "j^^A/"=made sere (as autumn leaves). 

L 1357, *'placka'' =^ocket 

1. 1408, '' Ba6awn^**=haiboon, anticipation of Lord Monboddo 

earlier and Darwin now. 
L 1416, '*Ufi^'tailes"=Seeon\. 603. 
1. 1445, "dS»a?A/"= cast down. 
1. 1490, " iVvw«»/r>f^"»anticipating. 
1. 1508, *' r^vtii^ "=arrow marks. 
L 1517, ''Ca/-^x^Mif^"=mountaitt«cat 
L 1539, " CaUeuers^^^z, kind of ordnance. 
1. 1543, '*Ar<7rr^'*~dance so named. 
L 1563, ^'^^/tf^sdraggle, or trail in the mire. 
L 1589, *^ Sea-marke**= light-house ; also beacon. 
L 1623, **infamotts^^—tax\y use of the word in its present sense. 

The " in£unous hUls " of Milton's Comus (!• 424) translates 

Horace's ''in&mes scopulos.** 
L 1635, "J^to**= shouts. 

1. 1639, " Charing-crojfe feU dawm {as Stmo doth fay). See s.n, 
1. 1 714, "mi>^"= miserable shortened. 
L 1740, *^Syper^*=^ cypres — a gauzy material, as crape, &c 
L 1826, ** Shepheards^holland'*^^ rustic cloth maker or merchant — 

" holland/' a kind of linen still used. 
L 1897, *'»Va^r^w:>5tf"= silly fellow. 
L 1898, "Z^j-/<72<ik/"= prison (humorously used). 
1. 1913, *Ukampeflriall^= residents on the champaign or plain? I 

have not met with the word elsewhere ; probably a coinage 

in "al" to match with " rur-aL" 
L 1917, "iWWfe«f"= Maries, i.e., after the "Viigin" Mary— a 

diminutive. 
1. 1958, ** white sheets" — penitent's garb under Church discipline. 
L 2051, "a}7ta^<^"= dismayed. 

L 2089, "Minion ''= feivorite (evil) — primarily inferior and less. 
L 2090, "^^V"s=imposedon, deceived. 
1. 2047, **Surquedfy**^ arrogance. 
L 2210, "<?^/2srr<2/M7n"s= beseeching. 
1.2454, ** cony-catch** — The slang name for sharper or cheat — 

appropriated by Rowlands, &c. 
1. 2509, ".Stoi^**** decoy. 
1. 2619, " whereas** sszs, elongated. 
L 2625, "w7</"=vile. 

L 2634, " lahes'farmers** sssmxanxt contractors (from privies^ &c.) 
L 2690, " toy "« trifle. 
L 271 1, "^m7>S^"=bear, endure, or digest. 
L 2727, " Tame a Shrow** — a proverbial saying immortalised by 

Shakspere's adoption of it as title of his play thereon. 
I 2733, " hourding**=B jesting, and more. 
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L 2744, '* defay " *» point it out or cause it to'be known. 

1. 2775, **cleped** B named or designated. 

L 2946, "/rf"= hinder. 

^ 3135* **hetile'bHnd^*^\XinA. as a beetle —insect so named. 

1. 3144, ^'Philip Sparrow "-^So in Sir Philip Sidney, in Astrophd 
and Stella (Izxziii), To a Sparrow : *' Good brother Philip, 
I have borne yon long" — whereon I annotate in my editions 
of Sidney. Shakspere has it thus : 
Gurfuy, Good leave, good Philip. 
Bastard, Philip 1 sparrow I^James, 

There's toys abroad. {Kingjohn^ act i, sc. I.) 

He being now Sir Richard. See also Skelton's Phyllp 
sparowe, and Lyly's Mother Bombie, a sparrow being so 
called on account of his "peep, peep'* (1. 6), when, as 
Catullus sajrs, pipilabit. 

L 3I96» ">«</"= foolish. 

1. 3257-60, ** Dauid Lindsey^'^Syx David Lyndsay of the Mount, 
whose Works have been recently collected and carefully 
edited by Dr. Laing, of Edinburgh (two vols.) 

^ 3346» "i«Azwa/"«= advanced; L 3347, **cA€u(/aftce*'=tc}ueYe' 
ment. 

L 3370 "cuci-^uean**^ female cuckold. 

1. 3594, ** river flamed Aire" — see our Introduction on this York- 
shire river. 

L 361 1, "m4?wing*'^wTyfticeSf as an ape does: "like apes that 
tfuwe and chatter at me ** ( Tempefi, ii, 2). 

L 3688, ** SiroHgier,'* &c Cf. Proverbs^ xvi, 32. 

1. 3724, "/Vrwi/"=end. 

t 3738, **battaili€'ray'*^9jmi,y. 

1- 3776f ''Bur/e*^*^ Bourse, or " Britains Burse," afterwards called 
Exeter Exchange. Cf. Palinodia, 



II. Palinodia. 



TiTLB Pagb. — ^Motto from Epist zix, II. 2-3, Ad Maecenatem. 

Ths Printer, &c.— P. 129, 1. 3, **/rc^"=ready; L 13, *' Complemeni'*^ 

compliment ; p. 130, 1. 1, "Z^^"=sfollower of Zoilus, or a 
carping critic; L 2, 'V$K&"»matters; 1. 13, *^ candidous** '^ 
candid ; L 14, *'fat honejt mm " — a common notion of " fat ** 
men, which experience does not confirm even in the lesser 
thing of (alleged) good nature, for historically the cruellest and 
basest men (and women) have been of the fittest ; Latin Lines 
at dose^ !• 7f in 1634 "nimium." 
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Pasquil's Palinodia.— p. 131, St I, L*4, "m?t«^"=fiddle, as "crowder" 

is a fiddler ; ih., L 5, " To comfort Moone-fae'd Cuckolds,'' 
&c. — ^this unmistakably links on "Palinodia** to "G>ma- 
copi8e;*'st 2,L 3, '^ 7biii!ar<i"«imitative word for the sound 
of trumpet or bugle ; st 3, L 6, **outa<ry** — a noticeable 
phrase— " out-cry " is the term for an auction, and "out- 
crier " for auctioneer. 

p. 132, st I, L 5, '*AatA" in 1619 is "had;" L 8, " Counter "= 
prison so-named ; st 2, 1. 5, '*tn March a Hare*^ — hence 
the proTerb " As mad as a March hare "— -qy. the rutting- 
season (supposed) ? 1. 8, "/r^"=urged or "pressed." 

P« I33» st I, 1. I, ^* hungry Hats'' — I have seen contemponury and 
later chap-books or tractates on this against "Com 
Hoarders " ; 1. 3, " Cade"^ a barrel holding 600 herring ; 
L 4, "J^Ury "—in 1619 " PiUory " ; 1. 6, " Th' artUler/'^ 
the Walk so-named for "gun" exercise; L 7, *'lqft great 
froft" : As before, in Coruucopice, the particular "frost" of 
many are uncertain — probably that of 1608 in both; st 2, 
1. 8, " IVieathfrS'face" ^shttp's face, sheepish ; st 4, 1. 3^ 
** /oiomols "'B'iohtmovltB or block-heads. 

p. 134, st I, 1. 3, " regimntt"^ government; st 2, L 7, " Vemct- 
Glajfe" — ^Venice is still celebrated for its glass work : the 
allusion is to the mythical or "Vulgar Error" that any 
poison put into a "Venice Glass " at once shattered it ; L 
8, "w/"isini6i9"wilL" 

p. 135, St. I, L 7, "</fw»ii^"is in 1619 "druncke." 

p. 136, st 4, 1. 7, "Aw'»/" is in 1619 "Towne,"and "country" 
is "cuntrie." 

p. 137, "st I, L 2, "Aw"— from 1619: "to" in 1634; L 3, 
",/U»/"~ blamed, scolded ; 11. 5-6, the hyphen inserted, as 
in 1619, in ' wise-men ' and ' edge-tools '; 1. 3, " For " is in 
" 1616 ''Nor" by error, and "ioumey" has a capital "I." 

p. 138, st 3, L 5, ''ieaious" in 1619 is **Ieaious," and L 7, 
''Furye" ; 1 8, " Tcmp/c-Barre— being taken down as I 
write this note ; st 4, L i, '* naghdours," a capital "J\r* in 
1619. 

p. 139, st I, t 3» "5'««f»wr-^nw<:A"= bouquet, i,c,, the May- 
pole decked with flowers ; 1. 4, " Krto/V"= named ; L 6, 
"C^riw»-w//"=Clerkenwell; st 3, L 5, '* Vonhers" =^ 
youths. 

p. 140^ St. I, L I, " 7:S«ff "— from 1619: "The" in 1634; L 4, 
'* Morrice "= Morris dance — from the Moors — spelled 
"Morris"in 1619 ; and in 1. 8, "/am/ "has a capital "F" ; 
St. 3, L 6, *'Piramidh "—thus for long pronounced. 
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p. 141, sL I, L I (margin), " Leed'*^ is in 1619 " Ltede^^ and for 
"you" has " thou*'; L 3, " Waffall Cup "=wassail-cup ; st. 3, 
L 2, **FaMcke'' in 1619 "fabricke"; ib., ''Bur/e^'stt p. 
142 ; St 4, 1. I ; L 7, " Grejkam " — the illustrious citizen 
and founder of The Exchange; st. 4, L i, Caroaches*^=s 
large coach, 
p. 142, St. 2, L 4, "/^#ttlf"= tagged laces; st. 3, 1. 4, "toy"== 
trifle; L 6, **BroacAet"— bouquets; st. 4, 1. I, *'£ur/e 
cfBriiaine*^^ Exeter Exchange (as named later). 
p. 143, St. l| 1. 4, "<v^"= crossed, or made into a cruciform 

shape, 
p. 144, St. 3, L 8, "^^•«^<w''=" Abingdon"? 
p. 145, st I, L 3, *HnUnded Theerm'' is in 1619 ^HrUented 
Theame^^^ and in 1619, st 2, 1. 3, "reason" is printed 
with a capital "R"; st 3, L 3, **//w«&r"=:flat fish (so 
named). 

p. 146, st I, L I, " wA^«w "=whereat ; 1. 4, ">'aw/iwi^"=Scotice 
I "youling," /.<■., howling ; st 3, L 5, " doome'*^^ sentence ; 

I st 4, L 8, *^/ophyJlicates*^ ==s\j!!il used as a slangy term for 

adulteratioiL 
p. 147, st I, L I, **AlHgant.^* This and other wines herein enume- 
rated, I, as a water-drinker, must leave to those skilled in 
vintages to aimotate; 1. 6, ** lordane^^ — query, cause a 
man to wish death, i>., pass Jordan? or » to piss? I am 
aware that this querying may raise " the loud laugh " at my 
expense, for I have no esoteric knowledge on the diverse 
effects of wine-drinking ; st 2, 1. 6, " m^ " is in 1619 " mee." 
p. 148, st I, L 7, "aSan^if^f^Saracens— odd name for the 
Custom-house "Porters;" st 2, L 8, " K^ "—evidently 
an adulterative mixture ; st. 4, 1. 4« ".^^i^/r"= spigots, 
p. 149, st I, L 6, " iMM^i^ "snought — or perhaps =naughty, bad; 
st 2, L 3, "Mri/^^r'</"=»imposture, or made up, as in p. 
146, st 4, L 8, " sophysticates " is used; st 2, 1. 6, 
"2>r»n«r"=attendant, or here the hotel-keeper acting as 
such, 
p. 150, st i| L 4, ^*oW^ in our text is printed "old old," corrected 
I firom 1619; 1. 6, **Tmei''^9L joke on "Thanet"; st 2, 

1. 8, "A»A?''=prostitute; st 3, L 7, ** Greeks'* is in 
1619 "Greekes"; st 4,L8, ".A/iirm/m/"— ananachorism, 
but a welcome allusion to the fiunous Iim ; catch-word 
" Tis " is misprinted " This " in both editions. 
I p. 152, st I, 1. 5, " IVhl " is in 1619 " When "; st 2, L 4, 

^ " FriUer'JUii"=^med with fritters— a kind of pancake ; st 

3, 1. 4, "old ZAng — salted fish so-named; st 4, 1. i, 
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A//if«"=puUcts; L 4, " /«w3^r *'— this in 1619 is mis- 
printed **Hmberj" and the 1634 editor seeing a mistake, 
changed this to "tender," but of course "limber" is the 
word, and accordingly I so print; L 5, ** stool ^ ball** — 
game so-called ; L 6, " Barly-breake** — see the long poem 
on "Barley-Break," in these Occasional Issues, by W.N. 
p. 153, st 2, 1. 8, " Tinker** — a once popular air that is found with 

various licentious poem-songs or balladry, 
p. 154, St. 2, 1. 7, "rheunus** is in 1619 ** rheums** 
p. 155, st 3, 1. 2, ** Barrage** — " borage " is a plant of the genus 
'^borago,** but query here?; 1. 6, ** berry** in 1619 a 
cap. "B." 
p. 156, st I, L 5, 'Urace**^ follow (a hunting term), 
p. 157, st 3, L 6, "Mg" is in 1619 "them." 
%• From the slightness of the Notes on "Palinodia'* it was not deemed 
expedient to number the lines ; the references are to the foot-pagination and 
the stanzas and lines therein. It will be noticed that the various readings of 
1619 and 1634 are very slight In the Latin, several blunders of 1634 are 
corrected from 1619, and one marginal bit (p. 157, opposite last stanza) dropped 
in 1634 is replaced. The u and v and spelling and trivial punctuation differ- 
ences are not recorded. 

A. B. G. 
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XIII. CORNUCOPJyE, Etc. 

Line 9, * Broker ^^^zs Cotgrave says, a Fripe^ (from Fr.)> a mender of old 

garments and a seller of them so mended ; or qu. =» go between? 
57, delete * quene or ' and read * love or* 

6i| 'Bound her*^ to lay alongside of, Le,, to companion her to the play. 
Admiral Smyth says that it is still a colloquialism [qy. a 
nautical one ?] derived from the old sense of accost for — "to 
ask, make acquaintance with, to fasten on *' [as one does on 
boarding or before laying aboard]. Cf. aboard, in Merry 
Wwes^ II., i. 92 ; Much Ado, II., 1. 149. 
103-4,— quotation ^^™ Gascoigne (edn. Hazlitt, I. 64. ) 
1 5$. 'Pippin Squire*-^ 9. variant of the usual 'Apple Squire,' the name 
given to him who waited on a woman of bad character, and 
who was not uncommonly ' kept ' by her. 
357, 'Baiard*= Bayard, t>., brown horse, but here a proper name. 
361, *Spurre Mff</'— Halliwell-Phillipps says Latimer uses it in the 
sense of 'purblind,* 
„ 568, * great froft,^ It is * The * and a * strange ' one— hence the frost of 

1608. 
» 795* Another reminiscence of a hackneyed passage in Southwell (Fuller 

Worthies' Library edition, p. 91). 
„ 1225, * Cxfrriuals * — Shakespearean word. 
„ 1237, * leaueiejfe forked tree* — Cuckold's Haven, which used to be so 

marked. 
„ 1302 — note has ' seered* but the text '/eared* — the former the word. 
„ 1506, * TUlier *— cross-bow — properly the handle only of the cross-bow. 
„ 1714^ 'M^r'— Latinate form. 

,, 1826 — the words ' maker or merchant ' should have been enclosed in [ ]. 
„ 2733, ' bourding^^ laying alongside, also 'jesting ' — used with a punning 

and equivocal meaning. 
,9 321 1, 'gaggie* — German, gackeln ; also of the goose. 
„ 3668. Cf. L Henry IV,, ii. i. 104. *'Go to : homo is a common name 
to all men." 

PALINODIA, ETC. 

Page 131, 11. 3-6, ' out a-cry '= out of cry, beyond all whooping ; in a degree, 
beyond recovery. 
,, 141, St 4, 1. 3, ' hurled* 'ore the stones whilst Ladies will be hurl'd' — now 
a Scotticism. Lately a good old Scotch lady of the old school 
in describing her journey from Fife to Blackburn, said, ' £h ! 
but it's a lang lang hurl,* 

(48) 



1 68 Notes and Illustrations. 

Page 143, L 17, * Acts and MoHHtnenis^=Yox\ 
„ 147, L I, 'i4//r>'<'^'= Alicut— rthe name of a town and wine — as 

'Afa/Itgo 'htiow is *Malaga'\ L 6^ < Jiirdiiiyr/— delete from 

• query to . . . Jordan ? or **. 
„ 1489 L 16, * Yejfo'*^ qu. Yssope,-" hjrssop? 

149, IL 3*-4, *And* misprint for '^fi '; L 6, ^long rf* — now a vulgarism. 

150, L 16^ * re/tie^ ^ changeable. 
155, II. 3-2 — delete 'bat query here?' and read— steeped in wine and 

used as an exhilarant 



I* 
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INTRODUCTION. 




S Shakspere in his native Stratford- 
on-Avon was within easy distance of 
the Cotswold Hills in neighbouring 
Gloucestershire, it is of allowable 
'Pleasures of Imagination' to think 
of him as going thither to witness 
frequently, if not to take part in, the 
"Sports and Pastimes" that from a 
date anterior to his birth brought together gfreat crowds from 
all the surrounding counties. More than this, in the late Rev. 
Richard Webster Huntley's posthumous Glossary of the 
Cotswold (Gloucestershire) Dialect (London : J. R. Smith, 
1868), a local tradition is found, which we may do worse 
than read, and 'weigh' the use to which it is turned, as 
thus : " Nothing will need an apology which may tend to 
throw a light on any part of the life of Shakespeare. We 
will therefore, without further preface, offer the following 
matter, kindly supplied to us by a friend residing at Dursley. 
We may take it for granted that the tradition which states 
how the young poet fled before the enraged face of Sir 
Thomas Lucy, on account of some illegal intrusion in the 
knight's park in Warwickshire, is based on some fact It is 
surmised that he sought shelter in Dursley, a small town 
seated on the edge of a wild woodland tract. Some pass- 
ages in his writings show an intimate acquaintance with 
Dursley, and the names of its inhabitants. In the second 
part of Henry IV.y act v, sc. I, " Gloucestershire," Davy says 
to Justice Shallow — "I beseech you, sir, to countenance 
William Visor of Woncot, against Clement Parkes of the 
HilL" This Woncot, as Mr. Stevens, the commentator, 
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supposes, in a note to another passage in the same play 
(act V, sc. 3), is Woodmancot, still pronounced by the com- 
mon people " Womcot," a township in the parish of Dursley. 
It is also to be observed that in Shakespeare's time a family 
named Visor, the ancestors of the present family of Vizard 
of Dursley, resided and held property in Woodmancot. This 
township lies at the foot of Stinchcombe Hill, still em- 
phatically called "The Hill" in that neighbourhood, on ac- 
count of the magnificent view which it commands. On this 
hill is the site of a house wherein a family named "Purchase," 
or " Perkis," once lived, which seems to be identical with 
"Clement Parkes of the Hill." In addition to these coin- 
cidences, we must mention the fact that a family named 
Shakespeare formerly resided in Dursley, as appears by an 
ancient rate-book ; which family still exist, as small free- 
holders, in the adjoining parish of Bagpath, and claim kind- 
red with the poet A physician. Dr. Bamett, lately residing 
in London, and who died at an advanced age, was in youth 
apprenticed at Dursley, and had a vivid remembrance of the 
tradition that Shakespeare once dwelt there ; he affirmed, 
that losing his way in a ramble in the extensive woods 
which adjoin the town, he asked a person whom he met 
where he had been, and was told that the name of the spot 
which particularly attracted his attention was called "Shake- 
speare's walk." In the play, King Richard IL^ act ii, sc. 3, 
a description of Berkeley Castle is given, which is so exact 
that it is hardly possible to read it without considering it as 
if seen from Stinchcombe Hill. The scene is "A Wild 
Prospect in Gloucestershire." Bolingbroke and Northum- 
berland enter ; Bolingbroke opens the dialogue : 

" How far is it, my lord, to Berkeley, now ? 
North, I am a stranger here in Gloucestershire ; 

These high wild hills and rough*uneven ways 
Draw out our miles and make them wearisome." 

** But, I bethink me, what a weary way 
From Ravenspurg to Cotswold will be found 
In Ross and Willoughby wanting yobr company," &c. 
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Enter to them Harry Percy, whom Northumberland 
addresses : 

" How fisLT is it to Berkeley ? and what stir 
Keeps good old York there, with his men of war ? 
Hotspur, There stands the castle by yon tuft of trees." 

Now this is the exact picture of the castle as seen from 
"The Hill"; the castle having been, from time immemorial, 
shut in on one side, as viewed therefrom, by an ancient 
cluster of thick lofty trees. Lastly, we would add that 
down to the reign of Queen Anne the Cotswold range was 
an open tract of turf and sheep-walk, which extended up 
into Warwickshire, and was famous as a sporting ground, 
particularly for coursing the hare with greyhounds, through- 
out the whole extent. It was consequently well-known by 
the gentry of both counties ; and this is evidenced by their 
pedigrees, wherein intermarriages between the houses of 
each county are frequently found The portion of Shak- 
spere*s life which has always been involved in obscurity is 
the interval between his removal from Warwickshire and his 
arrival in London ; and this period, we think, was probably 
spent in a retreat among his kindred at Dursley, in Glouces- 
tershire." (pp. 22-3.) Needing 'sifting' no doubt, most of 
this ; still worthy of the " New Shakspere Society's" spend- 
ing an evening conversation over it, with perchance corre- 
spondence with any Warwickshire branch of the Society.* 

Besides these Gloucestershire bits generally, it is to be 

* On the "portion of Shakespeare's life which has always been involved in 
obscurity," even Mr. F. J. Furnival has shed no light : for his Leopold Shakspere 
(Cassell, 1877, 4to) reaches me as I write, and it opens at page ziii-xiv, " It is 
generally supposed, though without any sure ground, that Shakspere left Strat- 
ford in or about 1586. As we have no tidings of Chaucer for seven years, from 
his ransom for;^ 16 from France in the spring of 1360, till 1367, so we have no 
tidings of Shakspere from the baptism of his twins in February 1585, till 1592, 
when he is successful enough as actor and author in London to be sneered at in 
Greene's posthumous Groatsworth of Wit J* I hope myself to originate such a 
conversation as is above suggested, by contributing a little paper on certain 
local names that appear in Shakspere, and that have not received the attention 
they seem to deserve. 

b 
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remembered that twice over Cotswold and its sports is in- 
troduced by Shakspere. First of all, in 2 Henry /K, Shal- 
low mentions " Will Squele, a Cotswold man," as one of his 
four swinge bucklers. Then in the Merry Wives of Wind- 
sor (act i, sc. i). Slender asks Page : ** How does your fallow 
greyhound, sir ? I heard say he was outrun on Cotsall." 
These references are of much interest. On the latter Dyce 
(Glossary, s. v) says: " *Cotsol,' Cotswold Downs in Glouces- 
tershire, celebrated for rural sports of all kinds: ^ I lieard 
say he was outrun on Cotsol* (" This might refer to common 
coursing, and therefore does not at all affect the date of the 
play, which Warton endeavoured to fix from the establish- 
ment of Dovet^s Games on Cotswold. They were not founded 
till the reign of James I." Nares's Gloss)*' It would seem 
that Dyce accepted Nares' adverse criticism of Warton ; 
but surely somewhat hastily. For the word 'outrun' sug- 
gests not 'common coursing', but the 'coursing' of the 
Cotswold Games wherein prizes were awarded for the fleet- 
est hound or overtaking ' wat,' i.e., the hare, as were other 
prizes for other sports and games. Then as the Cotswold 
allusion is not in the 1602 quarto of the Merry Wives (nor 
indeed in its reprint of 161 9), and is first given in the folio 
of 1623, it would appear that Shakspere mentioned it later 
in kindly remembrance of Dover and his patriotic efforts. 
Joseph Hunter taking the "forty years" of the alleged 
continuance of the " Cotswold Games" literally carries them 
back to the reign of Elizabeth, or 1598.* But the invariable 



* New Illustrations of Shakespeare, vol. i, pp. 204-5. '^^ ^^^^ ^^ Thomas 
E. Winnington possessed a MS, history of Broadway in Worcestershire, which 
contained an account of the sports practised on the Cotswold Hills, on the 
Thursday and Friday of Whitsun holiday week. This MS, expressly states 
that " they were instituted in the reign of James I. by Mr. Robert Dover, an 
attorney." After enumerating the ''sports and games," the MS, continues, 
"They were carried on with great spirit in the reigns of Charles I, Charles II, 
William and Mary. In the reign of George III<^ the fields were toclosed.*' 
(Notes and Queries^ 3rd s., ix, 80.^ Agreeing with this is Rudder in his History 
0/ GloueestersAire {ijj^.) "Even now," he says (1779), "there is something 
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testimony is that in so far as Dover was concerned, his re- 
vival was in king James's reign, I use the word 'revival' 
advisedly; for an Epigram of John Heywood {Proverbs^ 
part i, c. i,) so early as 1546-56, informs us that then at least 
the " Cotswold Games" were celebrated : 

" He fometh like a bore, the beast should seem bolde, 
For he is as fierce as a lyon of Cotswolde." 

the " lyon of Cotswolde" having been one of the sportive 
assumptions by the youths, in 'games' involving mirth "fast 
and furious.*'* It is clear, therefore, that Captain Dover 
was not the Founder of the " Cotswold Games," though he 
must have greatly extended them and widened the interest 
of gentle and simple in them. 

The following is Anthony-4- Wood's chatty account of 
our book and the occasion of it, being one of his always 
welcome 'asides' : 

" I have a book in my study entit. — Amialia Dubrensia. Upon the yearly 
Celebration of M' Rob. Dover's Olympic Games upon Cotswold Hills, &c. 
Lond. 1636. qu. [Bodl. Gough, Gloucester, 7.] This book, which hath the 
running title on every page, of Cotswold Games, consists of verses made by 
several hands on the said Annalia Dubrensia, but nothing of the Cotstuoid Muse 
of [Clement] Barksdale, relates to them, which some, that have only seen the 
title of it, think to be the same. The said games were begun, and continued at 
a certain time in the year for 40 years by one Rob. Dover an attorney of Barton 
on the Heath in Warwickshire, son of Joh. Dover of Norfolk, who being full 
of activity, and of a generous, free, and public spirit, did with leave from king 
Jam. I. select a place on Cotswold Hills in Gloucestershire, whereon those 
games should be acted. Endimlon Porter, esq; a native of that county, and a 
servant to that king, a person also of a most generous spirit, did, to encourage 
Dover, give him some of the king^s old cloaths, with a hat and feather and ruff, 
purposely to grace him and consequently the solemnity. Dover was constantly 
there in person, well mounted and accoutred, and was the chief director and 

to be seen of them every Thursday in Whitsun week, at a place about half a 
mile from Campden, called Dover's Hill." The scene of the *' Cotswold 
Games" was finally ploughed up by order of Lord Harrowby, as during the five 
years Mickleton Tunnel was in progress a body of navvies had converted the 
gathering into a riotous and dangerous assemblage. See Rudder, pp. 24, 319, 
691, and Bigland, vol. i, p. 279, and foot-note. 

* Hone notices this in his Introduction to Strutt's Sports and Pastimes, 1830 : 
p. xxzvii. 1855. 



X Introdtution. 

manager of those games frequented by the nobility and gentry (some of whom 
came 60 miles to see them) even till the rascally rebellion was began by the 
presbytenans, which gave a stop to their proceedings, and spoiled all that was 
generous or ingenious elsewhere. The verses in the said book called Annalia 
Dubrensia were composed by several poets, some of which were then the chiefest 
of the nation, as Mich. Drayton, esq; Tho. Randolph of Cambridge, Ben 
Johnson, Owen Feltham, gent capt. Joh. Mennes, Shakerley Marmion, gent 
Tho. Heywood, gent &c. Others of lesser note were Joh. Trussel, gent who 
continued Sam. Daniel's History of Engiand, Joh. Monson, esq; Feryman 
Rutter of Oriel colL Will Basse of Moreton near Thame in Oxfordshire, 
sometime a retainer to the lord Wenman of Thame Parke,* Will. Denny, esq; 
&c. Before the said book of Annalia Dubrensia is a cut representing the games 
and sports, as men playing at cudgels, wrestling, leaping, pitching the bar, 
throwing the iron hammer, handling the pyke, leaping over the heads of men 
kneeling, standing upon their hands, &c. Also the dancing of women, men 
hunting and coursing the hare with hounds and grey-hounds, &c with a castle 
built of boards on a hillock, with guns therein firing, and the picture of the great 
director capt Dover on horseback, riding from place to place. But all this 

being spoken by the by, let us proceed." {Athena Oxon., edn. Bliss, 

vol. iv, pp. 222-3.) 

In addition to the little that Anthony-4-Wood tells us of 

the contributors to Annalia Dubrensia, I am glad that I 

can give something new from manuscript sources. Passing 

Drayton, Thomas Randal, /.<?.,Randolph, Ben Jonson, 

Owen Feltham, William Basse, Captain Mennese, 

i.e., Captain Sir John Mennis, Shack. Marmyon and 

Thomas Heywood — all of whom are familiar names to 

the merest tyro in our early literature — I trust these Notes 

on others not commonly known will prove acceptable. 

(a) John Trvssell. He was of Billisley (co. Warwick), 

which is about ten or twelve miles, direct, from 

Dover's Hill. He was the author of '* Raptvs I 

Helene. The first Rape of faire Hellen. Done 

into a Poeme by I. T. (1595)." Greater honour 

* [Basse wrote some lines on the death of Shakespeare prefixed to the first 
folio edition of his plays, 1623, and since reprinted frequently. He was the 
author of several other poems, and, it would seem, meditated a collection of 
them in a printed volume, which has not been discovered. In Warton's Lifi 
and Remains of Bathurst, 8vo, 1761, is a poem by Dr. Bathurst, "to Mr. 
William Basse, upon the intended publication of his poems, Jan. 13, i6si.T 
Bliss. 
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than even his (mis-ascribed) continuation of Daniel, 
he was the Editor of Robert Southwell's Triumphs, 
which he dedicated to the Sackvilles, adding an 
acrostic poem on Southwell and his book, and 
another (not acrostic) to the Reader * Anthony- 
4- Wood says of him, "sometime a Winchester 
scholar, afterwards a trader and alderman of that 
city." (AthencBy vol. ii, p. 270, Bliss.) 

(b) William Durham. 

William Durham of Willersey,=j= 
CO. Gloucester. Will dated 1626. 



1 
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William Durham. Other sons. 

(c) John Durham. 

John Durham of Willersey.=T= 
Will dated 1588. I 

Tohn Durham, =T= Mary=FWm. Wells. 

bom 1573, died | 

1636. Will: Wells, 161 1. 



r 



Third son. Robert Durham, Joan.=FTho: Ballard. 

Will: Durham, eldest son- | 1 ' 1 1 

living in 161 1, of New Thomas. John. Josias. Martin. 

Inn Hall, Oxford, in 

1626, then aged 15. He was chaplain to William Lenthall, speaker to the 
House of Commons, died 1684. 

Willersey is from two to three miles west from 
Dover's Hill. 
(d) John Ballard. The Ballards were of Weston 
Subedge, only a mile from Dover's Hill, of Camp- 
den less than a mile, at which (latter) place, the 
chimes in the church were presented by one of the 
name, and of Pebworth, four miles northward from 
Dover's Hill, Anthony-a-Wood furnishes these 
details on our John Ballard — son of Edward 
Ballard of Weston-sub-Edge, Gloucestershire, was 
bom in Oxford in the year 1612. He was educated 
at Free School in Campden, and from thence pro- 

* See my edition of Southwell in Fuller Worthies' Library, pp. Ixviii-lx, and 
onward on TrusselL Wood must be mistaken in assigning the continuation of 
Daniel to our John TrusselL 
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ceeded to Exeter College, Oxford, where he was 
matriculated as a gentleman's son December 2, 
1 631; B.A. February 13, 161 3; B.M. November 
28, 1635. He fixed himself as a physician at 
Weston and practised physic " with extraordinary 
success." He remarks, " all that I have yet seen 
of his is a copy of verses which he composed, when 
very young, on the Cotswold hills." He died at 
Oxford, May 3, 1678, and was buried in the chancel 
of Weston church. His Latin epitaph is given. 
{AthencB, by Bliss, voL iii, pp. 1179-80.) 

(e) Ferryman R utter. 

Thomas Ferryman, Prebendary of Worcester, =|= 
Domestic Chaplain to l>i.shop Nicholas Heath 
when Queen Elizabeth visited the Bishop's 
palace in 1575, Rector of Harvington, near 
Eavesham. 



Ursula Ferrimian.=f John Rutter, Rector Thomas Ferryman, 

of Dorsington, co. Rector of Har^dngton. 
Gloucester, six or 
seven miles north of 
Dovers* Hill. 



Ferryman Rutter, 
Rector of Dorsington ; bap. 
there in 1600; di^ 1668. 



John kutter. 

Ferryman Rutter, 
son of John Rutter, bap. at Clewe 
Prior, CO. Worcester, m 1634. 



John Rutter, rector of Dorsington, married Ursula 
Ferriman at Harvington in 1595, and our versifier 
was their son. 



(f) Francis Izod. 

Henry Izod of Toddington, 
ca Gloucester. 



J 



Richard Gunne of Saintbury,: 
CO. Gloucester. 
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Henry Izod of Toddington. =T=Anne. 
Will dated 1632. 



T 



Francis Izod of Stanton, =t= 
CO. Gloucester, heir to 
his uncle John Izod in 
1623. 



Henry Izod, 
Rector of Stanton, co. 
Gloucester; bap. 1622. 



Ellen Gunne married 
John Tomes of Mars- 
ton Sicca. He died in 
1601. His son John 
sheltered Charles II. 
after the Battle of 

Worcester. See the 
Boscobd Tracts. 



Introduction. xiii 

Stanton is six miles south-west of Dover's Hill. 
(See Pedigree of the Visitation of the co. Gloucester 
in Harleian MS)^ 

(g) Robert Griffin. The Griffin family owned Bick- 
marsh, which is a hamlet of looo acres, in the parish 
of Welford, and adjoins both Dersington and Peb- 
worth. Lord Braybrooke is of this family. * (See 
my Introduction to the Fidessa of Bartholomew 
Griffin in these Occasional Issues.) 

(h) William Cole, John Cole. These were sons of 
Dr. Cole, the Dean of Lincoln. The Cole family 
was of Enstone, Oxfordshire. They married into 
the Loggin family of Marston Sicca and Swalcliffe, 
CO. Oxford, in 1704, when the latter became Log- 
gin-Cole. 

(i) John Monson. Probably son of Sir William Monson, 
who left behind him a MS, " written with his own 
hand": " Megalopsychy ; being a particular and 
exact Account of the last xvii years of Queen 
Elizabeth's Reign, both Military and Civil" (1585- 
1602) — not published till 1682, folio. The MS. was 
dedicated to his son, "John Monson." (Wood, s.n.) 

(j) William Basse. It may interest our readers to see 
the poem by Bathurst, referred to by Dr. Bliss in 
his note on Anthony-^- Wood quoted earlier. It is 
as follows : 

* AH Shakesperiana is welcome. Hence I find room for the following, in 
relation to above genealogical notes. Richard Gunne of Saintbury, co. Glou- 
cester, married in 1539, Mary Home of Aston-Sub-Edge. Their family — Joan, 
wife of Parrett — Richard (of Saintbnry), married Anne, daughter of Robert 
Fullwood of Little Alne. Their family, Anne, wife of Henry Izod, father of 
Francis Izod; Ellen, wife of John Tomes. In Mr. Halliwell- Phillips' book on 
the Stratford-on-Avon Records is notice of a case between a Margaret Young 
and Jane or Joan Parrett, widow, respecting a fraudulent conversion of stolen 
or lost property, consisting of female attire, valued at 20/. or 30/., the articles 
being of silk, satin, &c. It bears date 37 Elizabeth (1594). The goods, it 
would seem, were afterwards sold, and a note of the purchasers is at the bottom, 
in which is this, " Mr. Shaxpere one booke." 
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To Mr. W. Bafle, upon thi inUnded publUatum 
of his Poems, Jdrtuary 13. 1651. 

BASSE, whofe rich mine of wit we here behold 
As porcelaine earth, more preciotis, 'caufe more old ; 
Who like an aged oak fo long hail (lood, 
And 'art religion now, as well as food : 
Though thy grey Mufe grew up with elder times. 
And our deceafM grandfures lifp'd thy rhymes ; 
Yet we can (ing thee too, and make the bayes 
Which deck thy brow, looke frefher with our praife. 

Some poets, like fome fafhions, only fitt 
One age or place ; you to mankind have writt : 
Whofe well-way'd fancy flyes an even pitch. 
And neither creeps, nor foares beyond our reach : 
Like fome dear (Ireame whofe everlafting (lore 
Still fills it's bankes, and yet not drownes the (bore. 
Art governs nature's bounty, and your fead 
Feares no cooke's palate, yet contents the guell. 
Others compofe in verfe, but you create. 
As earth bore it's firfl man at man's edate ; 
And every rich conception you here Ihow, 
You bad it be a poem, and 'twas fo ; 
Not as hewn-out, but cad, and when it fell 
From you, at once was made, and was made well. 
Where wealth, like Guiana's gold, i' th' furface dwells, 
As the befl kernels have the thinned (hells ; 
Not le(fe in worth, 'caufe more attain'd with eafe 
You can ev'n criticks without criticks pleafe ; 
Seen by your own light dill, your vein fo flowes, 
It yeelds good verfe without the help of profe: 
Where a foft drength, and generous handfomneffe 
Shews like Achilles in his female drelTe : 
As polKh'd deele, 'tis iinooth, yet vigorous too ; 
The riddle of the drong and fweet meanes you. 

Go then fecure into the armes of £une ; 
Applaufe which others court is your jud claime. 
Go cenfure-proofe, (as when Apelles lay 
Behind his worke lidening what all would fay. 
The work dood yet unalter'd, and now more 
We praife his modedy, than (kill before) 
That, when fome greater names admirM lye, 
But let alone, men may read yours and buy. 
Though thefe, your happy births, have filent pad 
More years than fome abortive wits (hall lad ; 
He dill writes new, who once fo well hath fung : 
That mufe can ne'er be old, which ne'er was young. 
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The other names of the title-page have fallen into oblivion. 
I have spent utterly disproportionate pains in trying to re- 
cover something of them * 

Of Captain Robert Dover — the reviver and generous 
supporter of the " Cotswold Games " — in whose honour the 
Annalia Dubrensia was published, almost nothing supple- 
mentary to Anthony-i- Wood's little notice, has been dis- 
covered. Unfortunately, neither his birth-place nor birth- 
date in Norfolk have come down to us. The great folios of 
Blomeiield have no notice of him, and mere scraps instead 
on later Dovers. He died at Stanway (now the property 
and summer-residence occasionally of the Earl of Wemyss) 
and was buried in the Parish Church, in 1641. So that the 
autograph in the Grenville copy is no doubt his.-f* This 
may also be regarded as an assurance that he himself edited 
the Annalia, The last glimpses of the family obtained are 
in the Visitation of Warwickshire, 1682, wherein we learn 
that Captain Dover's wife was a daughter of Dr. Cole, the 
Dean of Lincoln, and that a grandson, who was a barrister, 
produced to the heralds a shield of arms, with crest, motto, 
and even supporters, which he alleged had been assigned to 
his grandfather ; an allegation which the heralds were slow 
to admit. The arms were a black, or probably a dark pur- 
ple cinquefoil, on an ermine field, with a bugle-horn sable, 
stringed or, and the supporters were a hound and a horse 
(allusive to the games), both in silver ; the motto, Do-EVER 
Good. (See K 3 in College of Arms, f. 117; Hunter, as 
before, vol. i, p. 205.) Further : Anthony-i-Wood informs 
us that there was a John Dover, son of Captain John Dover 

* I add these scrap (a) Wallington is a name at the present time between 
Stratford-on-Avon and Warwick; (h) Stratford was doubtless of the &mily of 
that name long resident at Farncomb, close to Broadway, and only two or three 
miles west of Dover's Hill : See Herald's Visitation, co. Gloucester, Harleian 
MSS,, 1041, 1543, and 1191; (c) Poule was a name of Mickleton and Welford, 
and the fiunily was intimately connected with the Rutters of Upper Quinton, 
near Mickleton and Dover's Hill. 

t See it at head of this Introduction, done by Robert Langton of Manchester. 

c 
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of Barton-on-the-heath [I intercalate that this Captain John 
Dover was son of our worthy, and was captain of the horse 
under Prince Rupert Hunter, as before, vol. i, p. 205], He 
became demy of Magdalen College in 1661, aged 15 years, 
departed without scholastical degree, became a barrister of 
Gray's Inn, lived at Banbury in Oxfordshire and practised 
his faculty, took holy orders about 1684, and became bene- 
ficed at Drayton near the said town, where, adds Wood, " he 
is resorted to by fanatical people." He wrote The Roman 
GeneralSy or the distressed Ladies y 1677, 4to ; 'Tis a play 
written in heroic verse and dedicated to Robert, Lord 
Brook. He hath written one or two plays which are not 
yet printed ; also The White Rose : or a word for tJie House 
of York, vindicating the Right of Succession^ in a Letter from 
Scotland, 9 March, 1679. London, 1680. {Athence, voL iv, 
p. S97.) I suspect good Anthony has mixed up two brothers' 
history here. 

Captain Dover's own Lines, near the close of Annalia 
Dubrensiay confirm the general witness that he was a whole- 
hearted, 'joviar and right mirthful "old English gentleman, 
all of the olden time." Not less pleasing is the foot-note to 
the Lines in our Appendix : " He was bred an Attorney, 
who never try*d but two Causes, always made up the Differ- 
ence" (p. 72). Without acquiescing in Anthony-A-Wood's 
acrid sentence on the " Presbyterians," perchance it may be 
allowed, that originally, and for some years, the revival of 
the "Cotswold Games" was a real service as against the 
over-gravity to sternness, of the elder Puritans. One thinks 
the kindlier of King James that he was the willing patron of 
the ** Games." That they deteriorated on a subsequent 
revival is evidenced by a graphic account of them in Richard 
Graves's Spiritual Quixote (British Novelists, vol. xxxii.) — 
whence I take chap, x, " Wildgoose's first harangue" : 

'* They now approached the place of rendezvous, where the revel was held, 
which was a lai^e plain on the Cotswold Hills. Their ears were saluted with 
a confused noise of drums, trumpets and whistle pipes : not those martial 
sounds, however, which are heard on the field of battle, but such as those 
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lumnless iastniments emit, with i»hich children amuse themselves in a coimtry 
&ir. There was a great number of swains in their holiday clothes, with their 
belts and silk handkerchiefs ; and nymphs in straw hats and tawdry .ribbands, 
flaunting, ogling, and coqueting in their rustic way, with as much alacrity, as 
any of the gay flutterers in the Mall. 

"A ring was formed about the wrestlers and cudgel players, by the sub- 
stantial farmers on their long-tailed steeds, and two or three forlorn coaches 
sauntring about with their vapourish possessors ; who crept from their neigh- 
bouring seats — to contemplate the humours of these awkward rustics, and 
waste an hour of their tedious month in the country^ where, as a great modem 
observes. Small matters serve for amusement* 

** Wildgoose and his friend Jerry, making but a small figure in this humorous 
assembly, were at a loss how to draw the attention of the multitude. As they 
had made a dry breakfast, and had drunk nothing the whole day, Jeriy asked 
his master, whether it were any sin, to call for a pint of ale at sick a time as 
this ? So with Wildgoose's consent, they went to one of the booths, and were 
refreshing themselves with the aforesaid potation, when the company began 
to divide; and proclamation was made, that the holland shift, which was 
adorned with ribbands and displayed on a pole, was going to be run for, and 
six young women began to exhibit themselves before the whole assembly, in a 
dress hardly reconcileable to the rules of decency. 

" Nice people have been observed to have the grossest ideas ; and perhaps, 
such chaste men have the most unchaste conceptions of things. Be that as it 
will, Wildgoose no sooner perceived that mysterious veil of modesty, the holland 
smock, thus rudely exposed to view, and those young women prepared to 
cng!^ in 'so loose a diversion,* than he perceived his wonted zeal revive; 
and mounting upon an inverted hamper near the booth, he beckoned to the 
mob, crying out 

'* For Christ's sake my Christian people, if you have any regard to the health 
of your souls, desist from these anti-chrislian, these more than paganish 
recreations, which are poison, and listen to my words I 

''The people, seeing a man of tolerable appearance thus exalted above the 
crowd and preparing to harangue, began to stare, and to enquire of each other 
what he would be at 1 As they heard, imperfectly, the word healthy and more 
words of a medicinal tendency, the prevailing opinion was, the mountebank 
was going to dispense his medicines, for the benefit of mankind ; and Tugwell's 
wallet was supposed to contain the sovereign packet of the learned doctor. 
Mr. Wildgoose, however, soon undeceived them, by addressing the crowd 
in the apostolic style ; though he had not yet acquired the true hon ton or 
gospel lingo of Mr. Whitfield and his associates. 

"Men, brethren, fellow Christians I you are here assembled to keep holiday 1 
that is to sacrifice to the devil ; to perform the most agreeable service which 
yon could possibly devise, to that enemy of mankind. 

"This festival is called Whitsuntide, and was appointed to commemorate 

• Life of C. Cibber. 
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the most solemn event recorded in the annals of our religion ; namely the 
effusion of the Holy Spirit upon the primitive apostles. But instead of being 
filled with the Holy Spirit, as the Apostles were, you are filling yonrsdves 
with spirituous liquors and strong drink : with the spirits of Geneva, with English 
spirits, and foreign spirits, and what not 

" Oh 1 my brethren, consider what you are about : is this renouncing the 
devil and all his works ? Is this despising the pomps and vanities of this wicked 
world? and resisting the sinful lusts of the flesh? The very purpose and 
intent of this ungodly meeting is directly opposite to your most solemn vow 
at your baptism. Instead of guarding yourselves against the attacks of your 
spiritual adversary, instead of bruising the head of that old serpent, the devil ; 
you are breaking one another's heads with cudgeb and quarter staffs : instead 
of wrestling against flesh and blood, you are wrestling with and supplanting 
one another. So far from renouncing the pomps and vanities of this wicked 
world, you are running for holland smocks, and making provision for the lusts 

of the flesh. 

• • • • • 

"Mr. Wildgoose was insensibly sliding into the nature of regeneration and 
the new birth ; and was going to explain some of the most mysterious doctrines 
of Christianity to these unruly disciples, when a good orthodox publican, 
thinking his craft in danger, cried out, Odzauterdins ! lift up the smock 1 come 
my maids I stand ready for the sport ! 

" He was seconded by a shrewd young carter, with a silk handkerchief about 
his neck, who could not but laugh at the familiarity of Wildgoose*s comparisons, 
and thinking also that this harangue would spoil the diversion, which they were 
now intent upon, he threw a rind of orange at the orator's head. Another 
levelled a piece of horse-dung, with an unlucky dexterity, exactly into Tug- 
well's mouth as he stood listening with a conceited attention to his masters 
eloquence. Their example was followed by a great part of the company ; who, 
as Jerry had foretold, began to bombard them so furiously with clods of dirt and 
horse-dung, that Mr. Wildgoose was soon forced to dismount from the top of hb 
hamper : and one of them, tilting up the form on which Tugwell was exalted, 
laid him sprawling in the moisture occasioned by the staling of horses, or 
spilling of the liquor ; where he lay wallowing for some time, being saluted 
with several bumps and jostles in contrary directions, which prevented him 

from emerging from the slippery soil. 

• • • • • 

''Tugwell who was a little disconcerted by the bad success of their first 
attempt, said that he did not doubt but God would bring everything about 
in his own good time ; but, says he, perhaps the time is not yet come. And 
having a great desire, though he did not care to speak out, to return to his 
chimney comer, he said, suppose master, we were to go and try first what 
we can do with the men in the vale : and now, I doubt if there was anybody 
on Dover's Hill that knew us : for I did not see one soul of our town,* and 
I know they are all busy in hay harvest ; so that we might slip home again 
at night, and nobody be ever the wiser." 

* Mickleton. 



J 
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Bibliographically Annalia Dubremia is of our rarest books, 
when complete. I know of only other three besides my own. 
Even the limited reprint of 1794 has fetched 12/. i Of. at a 
public sale, and other copies, Townley 3/. 3^., Nassau 
2/. \\s. &/., Thorpe 8/. 8^. The original quarto, at the 
Saunders* Sale (1818), brought 13/. 25, 6^., and at the 
Bindley Sale (1818), 12/. I2J.* 

Our text is taken from the Grenville copy in the British 
Museum, albeit the transcript has been re-read with an 
exemplar subsequently acquired by myself in pristine con- 
dition, having rough edges throughout. The Grenville copy 
has the following printed presentation-inscription : 

For the mvch Honovred 

S' Thomas Trevor Knight 

one of the Barons of 

the Exchequer. 

and below, in MS,\ 

Robr. Dover his 
Presentation. 

The Sir Thomas Trevor of this 'Presentation' was young- 
est son of John Trevor, Esq., of Trevallyn, co. Denbigh, and 
bom 6 July, 1586. He was of the Inner Temple, and 
Solicitor to Prince Charles. He was knighted i8th May, 
1619; serjeant-at-law 8th April, 1625; and baron of the 
exchequer 1 2th May in the same year. He held this last 
post until the death of Charles I., when he declined the new 
commission offered him by the Commonwealth authorities. 
Thereafter he lived in retirement, dying 21st December, 
1656. He was buried at Leamington Hastings, in War- 
wickshire. 

For the excellent reproduction of the Frontispiece I am 
indebted to the courtesy of Sir WILLIAM CHAMBERS, who 

• See W. Davis's Second Journey Romid the Library of a BibHomaniae, 1825, 
8vo. The reprint is a creditable production. It runs page for page with the 
original, except in the Epistle Dedicatory, where there are two lines fewer on the 
first page. Occassionally the spelling is a little different, e.g., "lubillee" for 
"lubilee," "Friend" for "Freind," and "May each object of each several 
sence ** for " every." 



XX Introduction. 

had it cut for the Book of Days, It is infinitely preferable 
to the 'improved' copper-plate of the reprint ; for we want 
fidelity, not ' improvement/ 

I do not know that there is any need for criticism of the 
Poems in Annalia Dubrensia, Those of Drayton, Ben 
JoNSON, Wasse and Randolph, have touches of ''the 
Roman hand." It is evident that many of them were com- 
posed and given to Captain Dover long before 1636, e^., 
John Trussell, who opens the collection, may have written 
his by 1600, if not earlier. For from a private deed it appears 
Thomas Trussell his son sold the family-property of Billersley 
in 1600. He would hardly have done so if his father (our 
Versifier) had been then living. Drayton again died in 
163 1, and so with others. The encomiums were doubtless 
laid past by Dover, and when they were accumulated suffi- 
ciently to make a volume, printed by himself. Ben Jonson's 
— en passant signed 'Johnson* not Jonson, as in Cunning- 
ham's edition of the Works — has either dropped a word in 
the first line or 'vies' is to be read as a dissyllable. A 
sapient correspondent of Notes and Queries, " T. W.," writes 
as follows : " The first line of Ben Jonson's epigram [ ! ] to 
his 'jovial good friend Dover,* ending with * to drop vies,' is 
evidently un-grammatical. The word 'vies' is manifestly 
derived from the verb to 'vie', whereas Jonson introduces 
it as a noun ; but poets, we all know, have great latitude 
extended to them. I am vain enough (although no poet) 
to suggest (agreeably to Mr. Bolton Corney's invitation) the 
following emendation, or rather substitution [ahem I] — as 
far as regards only thefirst two lines of the epigram in ques- 
tion, viz : 

"The 'Cotswold* with the 'Olympic* vies, 
Id manly games and goodly exercise." 

(3rd series, vol ix, p. 185.) 

The 'emendation' exactly reverses "Rare Ben's" intention. 
** Surly Ben" — so called — was genially ready with such 
laudatory verses to his contemporaries, in striking contrast 
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with Shakspere's reticence, save in "Love's Martyr.** 
Thomas Randolph's I have collated with the text of his 
own Poems, thereby correcting very flagrant corruptions of 
wording and punctuation. Perhaps I ought not to have 
left the Cotswold 'um* for *em'=them. Captain Mennis's 
is a gay little lilt. Thomas Heywood's summarizing Lines 
have a loveable ring. Most, spite of their grotesque hyper- 
boles, vivify the "Cotswold Games" and old "Merry Eng- 
land" for us. I have only happened on two express allusions 
to the Dover " Cotswold Games." The first is in Brome's 
Jovial Crewe, &c. (165 1.) "Will you go up to the hill-top 
of sports, there, and merriments, Dover's Olimpicke, or the 
Cotswold games." The other, overlooked by Anthony-i- 
Wood, occurs in verses by Stratford, among the poems pre- 
fixed to Clement Barksdale's Nympha Libethris, 1651 : 

" If your Mufe hither make her oft reforts, 
She'll be as much lov'd, as were Dover's fports.** 

Our reproduction, excepting the correction of errata (re- 
corded in Notes and Illustrations) is, as usual, faithful to the 
original, even where a different punctuation had been better. 

I cannot close this Introduction without expressing my 
hearty thanks to ROBERT F. TOMES, Esq., of Weston-on- 
Avon, for his notes on various of the contributors to the 
Anncdia Dubrensia^ and his interest in our little under- 
taking. 

ALEXANDER B. GROSART. 

SU Georges Vestry^ 

Blackburn^ Lancashire, 



Note. — At p. xv, the death-year of Captain Dover is given as 1641. It has 
hitherto been assigned to 1642. The following is the Parish Register entry: — 
"Anno Domini 1641. Robert the sonne of John Dover, Gent, buried the 6^^ 
of June." (Rev. A. Nettleship, M.A., Rector, to me.) 
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To my worthy Friend M"^^ Robert 
Dover. 

Worthy Sir, 

» F amongflfo many noble Poetts Iprefume tofilt^ 
\ tki Orator, blame me not. The incitements prom^ 
jr ting mee thereto, in any competent and indifferent 
I Judgment being excuf able: Firjl that their flying 
papers catne/o opportunely to my hand, which ha- 
ving conjiderately perufed (non obftante Dubrenfi patrono) 
I thought worthy to bee publijhed. Next fince your owne modeJHe 
feemedfomewhat adver/e, to have thofeyour deferved Enc&mions 
Imprefl,which in the hearts of all your Countrey'men,and others 
have iooke/uch deepe Impreffion : I held it more expedient to 
hazard the frowne of one by boldneffe, then the difcontents of ma- 
nybya timerous negligence. Laflly fince tliofe Quinquenalia, or 
Olimpick Games (celebrated every Fift yeere onely) begun by 
Hercules, and for many fucceeding ages continued, by a/l the Ss- 
mones. Heroes, and prime Princes of Greece, are now utter- 
ly abandoned, and their memorie almofl extinguifkt. Since you 
to whom I may not unpropperly give the denomination of an'^exo 
of this our Age, havein thefe your Famous Annalia, or yeerely 
Celebrations, notonely revived the fnemory of the Former; But 
adorned thefe your Cotiv/aXA HiWs with fuch Ovations and Tri- 
A 2 un^hs 
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untphSf as may continue their memorie to all poJUritie, {Firfi 
craving your pardoti) I commend my f elf e to you for theprefenti 
And your Name {thus decored by your Friends) to Perpetui- 
tie. 



Yours alwayes, 



Mat: Walbancke. 



TO 




TO MY NOBLE 

Friend M' Robert 

Dover, on his brave annu- 

all AJfemblies vpon 
Cot/wold. 

Over, to doe thee Right, who will not ftriue, 
That doft in thefe dull yron Times revive 
The golden Ages glories ; which poore Wee 
Had not fo much as dream't on but for Thee? 
As thofe brave Grecians in their happy dayes. 
On Mount Olympus to their Hercules 
Ordain'd their games Olimpick, and fo nam'd 
Of that great Mountaine ; for thofe paftimes fam'd : 
Where then their able Youth, Leapt, Wreftled, Ran, 
Threw the arm'd Z?art ; and honoured was the Man 
That was the Viftor ; In the Circute there 
The nimble Rider, and skil'd Chariotere 
Strove for the Garland ; In thofe noble Times 
There to their Harpes the Poets fang their Rimes ; 
That whilft Greece flourifht, and was onely then 
Nurfe of all Arts, and of all famous men : 
Numbring their yeers, ftill their accounts they made. 
Either from this or that Olitnpiade, 
So Daver^ from thefe Gatnes^ by thee begun, 
Wec'l reckon Ours, as time away doth run. 

B Wee1 
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Wee'l have thy Statue in fome Rocke cut out, 

With brave Infcriptions garnifhed about ; 

And vnder written, Loe^ this was the inan, 

Dover, thatfirji thefe noble Sports began, 

Ladds of the Hills, and Laffes of the Vale, 

In many a fong, and many a merry Tale 

Shall mention Thee ; and having leave to play, 

Vnto thy name ftiall make a Holy day. 

The Cotfwold Shepheards as their flocks they keepe. 

To put off lazie drowfinefle and fleepe. 

Shall fit to tell, and heare thy Story tould, 

That night fhall come ere they their flocks can fould. 



Michaell Drayton. 



TO MY NOBLE FREIND M' 

Robert Dover^ on his annual! Affem- 
blies upon Cotfwold. 

ONCE did I Vow, but who can all Vowes keepe ? 
That my dull Mufe eternally fhould fleepe, 
But now awaked, with the generall Fame : 
Of the revifement of the Olimpicke game 
Afted at Cotfwold, She adventreth thus 
To pipe a note to Dovers^ Genious, 

Fame is the life of Ailion ; for Report 
Makes good, or bad, each Aftion, every Sport : 
The Roman Lupercalia^ well intended, 
^ At firft were well applauded, more commended ; 
But when that Fame faid, Judgements better eye 
Found, that the Gapp was made to liberties 

Jhereby 
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Thereby to open, they were left, The merriment 
Of Chrijimas, Lords of Mi/rule^ Fame faith fpent 
At thofe times more in Hofpitalitie^ 
Then well conduced to FrugalitUy 
Now praflifd in this carefuU thriving age. 
In which a Coach, a Foote-boy and a Page, 
Make up a great mans Check-rowle, is cafheer'd : 
The countrie Wakes, and whirlings have appeer'd 
Of late, like forraine paftimes : Camivallsy 
Palme and Rujh-bearingy harmleffe Wkitfan-aleSy 
Running at Quintain May-games, generall Playes, 
By fome more nice, then wife, of latter dayes, 
Have in their Standings, Ledlures, Excercifes, 
Beene fo reprov'd, traduc'd, condemn*d for vices 
Profane and heathenifh, that now few dare 
Set them a foote ; The Hocktide paftimes, are 
Dedin'd, if not diferted ; fo that now 
All Publike merriments, I know not how, 
Are queftion'd for their lawfulneffe ; where by 
Societie grew ficke ; was like to die. 
And had not loviall DO VER well invented 
A meanes whereby to have the fame prevented. 
Love, Feafts, and friendly intercourfe had perrifhed. 
Which now, are kept alive by him, and cherifhed. 

Goe on Brave Sparke, and flie a pitch above 
The vulgar apprehenfion ; let thy Love 
To honeft civill mirth, and A6tive Sport 
Tranfcend comparifon, make both Towne and Court 
Admire thy invention, and applaud thy worke ; 
And let him like a lew, and heathen Turke, 
Bee bannifli'd good Societie, that denies 
To fecond thee in thy faire Enterprife. 

B 2 And 
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And while, that fheepe have woole, or Sheepheards fheepe, 

Fame fhall thine Aftions in remembrance keepe : 

And after thou art dead, all England Over, 

From Wefteme Totnes, unto Kentijh Daver^ 

Well-minded-jovialifts fhall tell the ftorie 

Oi ROBERT DOVER'S never^ying Glorie, 

By whofe fole induftry, a Second Birth 

Is given to honeft Paftime, harmleffe Mirth. 

lohn Trujfell 

TO MY NOBLE FRIEND M' 

Robert Dover, on his Dauncing Affembly 

vpon Cotfwold. 

TRVDGE hence, yee tender Flocks, fome gloomy 
Muft be this dayes refrefhment, now remove (Grove 
Your felves ye muft ; your walkes muft be refign'd 
Vnto a matchles troope of Female kinde 
Whofe beauty, fliould the Flat-nofe Satyres spie 
They would not live, but languifh, and fo die. 

Troy's lofty Towers, which once ore-topt the clouds, 
And menaced heaven, Hellens beauty (hrouds 
In Cinders ; for his tender Heroes fake 
Leander cutts the Helles-ponticke Lake. 
Yet thofe to thefe, were tawny, ryveFd, dun, 
Such as a glymiring Taper to the Sun, 
This Turret fwells (mee thinkes) as prowd to bee 
The feate, or foote-ftoole of that Company. 
And jEobis before hee will fet free 
The wynde his Tenant, fayes, now goe and flee 
Ore flowry-gardens, brufh the verdant Meades 
And fweeteft walkes, where faireft beauty treades : 

Yea 
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Yea ranfacke natures Wardrope for perfumes, 

More pretious then the choyfeft dame confumes. 

Then gently breath upon that lovely trayiie, 

That are a tripping on the fallow playne. 

For now vnleffe my kallender doe lie, 

Since fayre Dyana and her companie, 

Did trace theife fpacious plaines Bright Ptiosbus Carre 

Hath runne from Pifces, to the watry Starre : 

From thence to Leo^ for tis juft the day. 

That was appoynted for to daunce and play. 

That day which to pofterity fliall fhine 

In Ahnanackes, writ, with a Rubricke-line, 

In which dayes prayes, the Sifters that doe fing 

In pale Pyrene^ and Heliconian Spring 

Doe drinke of : fhall compofe more witty layes 

Then ere were heard of in old Orpheus dayes. 

Their chiefe Mufitians fliall indite a ftorie, 

Which fliall eternize this dayes, Founders glory. 

He's a fit fubjeft for all Poets-quills 

That brings Arcadia to our Cot/wold-hills. 

Me thinkes each Creatur's proud to fpend his breath 

In vindicating this mans name from Death. 

The candid winds, as they thefe Downes fly over 

Whiftle the praife, of praife deferving Dover. 

Heauens winged Quirifters doe warble forth 

More pleafant notes, and celebrate his worth 

In fweeteft Tunes, The till now Sullen Earth 

Hath deckt, her Bread, with flowers, fit for Mirth, 

Faine would fliee vent, but caufe fliee cannot fpeake 

His praife, flie weepes it, elfe her heart would breake, 

For where that Famous valley flie ore-lookes, 

Runne drilling from her eyes, fweete filver brooks, 
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Which when in progreffe, they falute thofe plaines, 

Whofe large increafe, yeelds Wickham men great gaines, 

In honour of the place they Leape on high, 

And friske and dance for loy they are fo nigh ; 

Each lumpifh pibble-ftone, they juftle farre 

As who (hould fay, bee frolick as wee are. 

Then they repine at their ftreight-lacing (hore, 

Prohibiting their pafTage to his dore. 

And to declare that they obliged ftand, 

In figne of homage, they falute the land : 

But when their haft, hath pofted them from thence 

Where his TutelarSy keepe their refidence. 

They butt againft each Nooke, and as they fwell, 

Look backe and cry, for ever, live, farewell. 

Then they to Avoan blazon out his worth. 

And fhee to Seveme^ Seveme fetts it forth 

To IJiSf who her fifter Thame implores : 

To tell the Ocean, and the Ocean roares 

It to the World. So that their is no ground 

Where his Encomions Ecco, doth not found 

The Bacchides, old Bacchus ! made to thee, 

(Their red-nofe pimple-faced deitie) 

Thofe feafts cal'd Orgia. And the Matrons chaft 

To Ceres celebrate a Nine-dayes feaft, 

Cald firft-fruit Offerings : To the Queene of May 

Card Floray youth did make a Holy-day, 

Where Garlands deckt the Temples of the Queene, 

And maidens meafur'd Galliards on the greene ; 

Th' enfuing age wants Patrons to fupport 

Bacchus or Ceres Rites ; or Flora's fport 

Till DO VER comes» who Flora, Queene of May, 

Doth re-inftall into her holy-day : 

Firft 
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Hee flights the reil, 'tis fure, becaufe they bee 

The grand Supporters of all Luxurie. 

Firft fliall the tender Lambes with Tigers dwell, 

And fearefuU Harts, fliall lodge with Lions fell 

Firfl: fliall the glorious Starre-beftudded skie, 

Want light, and Neptunes regiment be drie ; 

Firft fliall the Courtiers leave their fweete imbraces, 

Ladies to plafter ore their furrow'd faces ; 

Firft fliee whofe naftie breath offends her Love, 

Shall ceafe her mouth to fweeten with a Glove, 

Firft fliall Nyctimene^ that bird of night 

To flie at noone take pleafure and delight, 

Ere Cotfwold Shipheards on their joynted Reeds 

Shall ceafe to fing, his Fame-deferving-deeds ; 

Who, from their Tombes, wherein they were inthral'd 

The ancient dauncing Druidies hath cal'd. 

Which from the Woods did walke unto the Plaine, 

There dance a ligg, and fo returixe againe. 

Let him that dares thy dancing-greene deface. 

Be plagu'd as well as EriJiSlhon was, 

Who caufe he feld thofe Dancers facred tree, 

Was pinde with Famine, died in miferie. 

The Rufticke Swaines fliall henceforth take delight 
To cheate the tedious cold December night 
With fuch fweet Sonnets^ as the Poets frame 
In honor of thy, this daies worke, and name. 
Yea, they themfelves, fo long fliall fleepe in mirth 
Making of Lambes-wooU on the Winters hearth, 
Vntill Auroraes fnowe-white, limbes, they fpie 
Through nights blacke Courtaines, and the night to die. 
Thus fliall they daily fmg, fit, hatch a laugh, 
And to thy Health (brave Dover) freely quaffe. 

William Durham. Oxon. 

AN 
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AN ENCOMIASTICK TO HIS 

worthy Freind Mr. Robert Dover, on 
his Famous Annuall Affemblies at 

COTSWOLD. 

TIME long afleepe, is now awak'd by thee 
Fam'd Dover, who b^an'ft the pedigree 
Of Cotfwold-sportSy where each Olimpick game. 
Is parraleld and drawes, frefli breath from Fame. 
The Racer earft might tyre, his nimble foote. 
And in vnable ftretches, outward fhoote 
His lung-crackt-breath ; the WraJUers aftive catch, 
And tugging finews, often there did match ; 
The pondrous Bowie (round Embleme of the World) 
Strong Armes did throw ; as lave, when as he hurl'd 
Mountaines gainft Typhon, to whofe maffy fall 
The groaning Earth did give a Buriall. 
The warre-like Champion, with his powerfuU fifts, 
Contended for the Prize, as in our lifts. 
Rebated Edges Counter buffe at Barriers, 
An Aftive fport to Breathe our braveft warriers. 
Then did the hurling Charriot plough thy Top 
Sky fall Olimptis, who didft feeme to prop 
The pendent heavens, Men fo ambitious were 
Of vertues glory, that where Sol ftione cleere 
Sans Clowdes, on thee to gaine the prize, they made 
Each five yeeres, five dayes, an Olimpiade, 
Where whofo conquered, gain'd (befides renowne). 
An Olive Grarland as his merrits Crowne. 

Thofe 
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• 

Thofe Pythean games which from fell Pythons death 
Slaine by Apollo^ firft obtain'd a breath : 
Came neere Olimpus Tryumphsy gave defert, 
A Laurell wreathy for a6ling beft his part. 
And eke an Apple^ by hands facred tane 
Out from Appolloes high adored Fane, 
There Poets were admir'd and had the prize 
Of worth, whofe Mufe towr'd neereft to the skies. 
Nemaan fports, may them be plac'd next thefe 
Which firft were kept by conquering Hercules ; 
When thofe fell Lyons o' th Netncean wood, 
H'ad drown'd in Rivers of their out-let-blood. 
Each thre^ yeeres VUlor was with Smallage crown'd, 
Whofe pendant leaves, his head enfhadow'd round. 
Thofe IJlkmian games, which Thefeus did begin, 
To fwelling Neptune^ with Pine circled in 
Vi6lorious foreheads : Oh moft famous Greece ! 
That for brave Paftimes, wert earths Mafter-peece ! 
Had not our Englijh DO VER, thus out-done 
Thy foure games, with his Cotfwoldian one ; 
Where Shepheards wel-tun'd-pipes with dauncing breath 
And trembling fingers, feeke a Laurell wreath. 
While tripping Nymphes doe skip about the Hills, 
And in Meanders twyne, vale crowning Rills 
While Sheepherdefles fmg fweet RoundelaieSy 
In honor of the Sporty and thought of Praife, 
Each Hunts-man there, with skill and hope brings forth 
His beft bred DoggSy to fhew their ableft worth : 
ASleon nere had fuch, fo true, fo fleet. 
Nor fo well mouthed, as doe on Cotfwold meet. 
Thefe better natur'd bee, as doth appeare : 
None kill their Matters, though that fome bee Deare, 

C Then 
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Then throwe they in their Couples, and one ciy 

Of many Parkes do rin^ about the Skie, 

And eccho 'mongft the Hills^ while the feared Hare^ 

Nor leggs, nor lunges, nor labor beft doth fpare, 

T* out-ftretch their fury. Then each Hunts-man calls 

Vnto his working dogges ; at laft downe falls 

The heart-broke Hare, and clanging homes do found 

Viftorious changes on Cotfwoldian ground. 

The Swallow-footed Grey-hound hath the prize, 

A filver ftudded CoUer ; who out-flies 

The reft in lightnings fpeed, who firft comes by, 

His ftrayning copes-mates, with celeritie 

Turnes his affrighted game, then coates againe 

His forward Rivall, on the fenceleffe plaine, 

And after Laborinthian turnes, furprife 

The game, whilft he, doth pant her Obfequies. 

Then by and by, fwift racing Naggs contend 
Who firft, fliall meffage conqueft to the end, 
Of their appointed courfe. At firft begin 
All equall in their fteps, and hope to win. 
And Fortune hides her favorite from the eye 
Of each beholder, and joy'd Ryder, by 
Some mile, till one, that fcorns rivalitie, 
Bluftiing at this fo long Equallitie : 
Loofens his hard borne raynes, and then moft cry. 
Proclaiming him the hope of Viftory. 
The while a fecond, who no leffe afpires, 
Repells reports ; and tells them they are lyars. 
By his out-going ftretches. And a third 
Equalls the formoft, having fmartly fpurr'd. 
The reft with thefe doe ftrive, till that they come 
Within a myle of their defir*d home. 

Then 
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Then fome with fwitches, urge their utmoft fpeed, 
And others fpurr's are bath'd, in flanckes that bleed 
Out lazie dropps, and through the broached skin, 
Is then let out, what reft, erft gathered in. 
Whiles one that feares his allmoft finking horfe, 
With fwitch and fpurre, dooth labour on the courfe. 
Away, dame fortune bids the formoft ride, 
Whofe fleet-naggs heels, throw duft in fcornful pride 
At thofe which follow, and doth quicke obey, 
His favoVing miftris words, who fpeeds away, 
Bending his body as ' if he did addrefle, 
Vnto her words, his utmoft thankfuUneffe. 
Like halfe-ftiap'd centaures, all the reft do ride 
Not equalling, but envying the pride 
Of fortunes fore-man, who darts by the Poft, 
Like flafhing lightning : then thofe, that have Loft 
Both prize and glorie, after him do come, 
To magniiie his Tryumphe, too late home. 

Amid'ft thefe fports in hayrie cottages. 
Contents beft fare and welcome, all doth pleafe. 
While Homers Embleme, on his Harpe did play 
Admired Raptures and fing many a lay, 
More full and fweet, then all the quire of May, 
NeVe Gates fo fawc*d that every difli doth pleafe, 
Yet thefe are fo, and his fongs more then thefe, 
With feeming feeing, yet not feeing eyes 
And fmiling lipps, all eares, he extafies. 
When as he fmgs, and clafps his judging eare, 
Vnto his Harpe, on whofe firings doe appeare, 
His fingers dauncing : at whofe mirth the ftrings 
Ore-joyed, doe eccho, to his voyce that fmgs. 

C 2 Happy 
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Happy yee Swaines, on whom fuch Fate doth fall, 
To make approache to DO VERS feftivall, 
Compare your felves with th' old Theffalian Swaines, 
Amidft their Teinpe ; or thofe charming plaines 
Of fweete Arcadia's Sheepheards^ for your fumme 
Of happinefle, out-vies Elizium. 

In Cot/wolds Tents, are fports of all conditions. 
The ftudious game at Cheffe for Polititians 
To hammer plotts, and Iri/h for probation 
Of each mans vertue, how to mafter paffion, 
Cent for thofe Gentry^ who their dates have marr'd, 
That Game befitts them, for they muft difcard. 

Abroad to lolly Shepheards, Bagg pipes play, 
Of whom fome leape, fome wraftle for the day. 
Some throw the Sledge, and others fpume the Barre, 
All aft a part, which makes them fit for warre. 
For thefe moft noble fports, pofteritie 
Shall confecrate the living memorie 
Of worthy DO VER ; Cotfwold^s oflT-fpring Thame 
Shall fend forth Heraulds, to report thy Fame 
To ftranger Nymphes, and Shepheards moft remote, 
And as flie on her Chriftall waves doth floate, 
Shall fing thy Praife ; and even in Neptunes Court, 
Where all the nobleft floods doe make refort, 
Shall tell thy ftorie, and when there's no more 
To tell ; greife-breaking waves on fhelfes fhall roare : 
When thy name fades ; Marble pillars fhall 
Duft into nothing : Spaines Efcuriall 
Shall bee forgotten ; and thofe flocks and foulds 
Of faire fleec'd Sheepe, which beautifie the Woulds^ 
Shall with thofe teares, fhowr'd from each Shepheards eye, 
Receive a Surfet and fo pinejng die, William Denny. 

AN 
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AN EGLOGVE ON THE PALILIA 

And Noble Affemblies revived on Cotfwold 
Hills, by M' Robert Dover. 

COLLEN, THENOT. 

WHat Clod-pates, Ttienot, are our Brittifh fwaines ! 
How lubber-like they loll upon the Plaines ! 
No life, no fpirit in um ! Every Clowne, 
Soone as hee layes his Hooke and Tarbox downe, 
That ought to take his Reed, and chant his Layes, 
Or nimblie run the windings of the Maze, 
Now gets a Bufh to roome himfelfe, and fleepe : 
Tis hard to know the Sheepheard from the fheepe. 
And yet me-thinks our Englijh paftures, bee 
As flowexjr as the Lawnes of Arcadye, 
Our Virgins blithe, as theirs ; nor can proud Greece 
Boaft purer Aire, nor fheare a finer fleece. 

The, Yet view their out-fide ColUfi^ you would fay, 
They have as much brawne in their necke, as they ; 
Faire Tempe braggs of luflie Armes, that fwell 
With able finews, and might hurle as well 
The weightie Sledge ; their Leggs, and Thighs of bone, 
Great as ColaJJus, yet their ftrengths are gone ; 
They looke like yonder man of wood, that (lands 
To bound the limits of the Parifh lands : 
Doft thou ken, Collen^ what the caufe might bee 
Of fuch a dull, and generall Lethargie ? 

CoL Swaine ! with their fports, their foules were tane away, 
Till then they all were aftive ; every day 

C 3 They 
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They excerds'd to weild their limbes, that now 
Are numb'd to everything, but flaile, and Piowe. 
Early in May up got the lolly route, 
Cal'd by the Larke, and fpread the fields aboute : 
One, for to breath himfelfe, would courting bee 
From this fame Beech, to yonder Mulberie ; 
A fecond leapt, his fupple nerves to trie, 
A third, was prafticing his Melodie ; 
This, a new ligg was footing : Others, were 
Bufied at wraftling, or to throw the Barre ; 
Ambitious which fhould beare the bell away, 
And kiffe the Nut-browne-Lady of the Maie : 
This ftirr'd 'um up ; a lolly Swaine was hee. 
Whom Pegg and Sufan, after viftory, 
Crow'nd with a Garland they had made, befet 
With Dazies, Pincks, and many a Violet, 
Cow-flipp, and Gilliflowre ; Rewards, though fmall, 
Encourage vertue ; But if none at all 
Meete her, fhee languifheth, and dies, as now. 
Where worth's denied the honour of a bough ; 
And, TJienoty This the caufe I read to bee, 
Of fuch a dull, and generall Lethargic. 

Then, 111 thrive the Lowt, that did their mirth gaine-fay, 
Wolves haunt his flocks, that tooke thofe fports away. 

ColL Some melancholly Swaines, about have gone, 
To teach all Zeale, their owne Completion. 
Choler, they will admit, fometimes, I fee ; 
But Fleagme, and Sangvine, no Religions bee ; 
Thefe teach that Dauncing is a lezabell, 
And Barley-breake, the ready way to Hell ; 
The Morrice, Idolls ; Whitfon-ales can bee 
But profane Reliques, of a lubilee : 

Thefe 
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Thefe in a Zeale, t* expreffe how much they doc 
The Organs hate, have filenc'd Bagg-pipes too, 
And harmlefle May-poles ; all are rail'd upon, 
As if they were the Towers oi Babilon : 
Some thinke not fit, there fhould be any fport 
r the Country, Tis a difh proper to 'th Court ; 
Mirth not becomes *um, let the fawcie fwaine 
Eate Beefe, and Bacon, and goe fweate againe : 
Befides, what fport, can in their paftimes bee. 
When all, is but rediculous fopperie. 

Thenot, Collen ! I once the famous Spaine did fee, 
A Nation glorious for her Gravitie ; 
Yet there an hundred Knights, on warlike Steedes 
Did Ikirmifli out a fight, arm'd but with Reeds ; 
At which a Thoufand Ladies Eies did gaze, 
Yet was no better, then our Prifon bafe. 
What is the Barriers, but a Courtly way 
Of our more downe-right fport, the Cvdgell-play ? 
Foote-ball with vs, may bee with them, Baloone^ 
As they at Tilt, fo wee att Quintain runne ; 
And thofe old-paflimes relifh befl with mee, . 
That have leaft Art, and mofl Simplicitye. 
Collen ! They fay, at Court there is an Art 
To dance a Ladle's honor from her hart ; 
Such wiles, poore Sheephards know not, all their fence 
Is dull to anything, but Innocence : 
The Country Laffe, although her Dance bee good, 
Stirs not another's Galliard in the Blood ; 
And yet their fports by fome contrould have bin. 
Who think there is no mirth, but what is Sin. 
O might I but their harmlefTe GamboUs fee ! 
Reflor'd unto an ancient Libertye, 

Where 
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Where fpottleffe daliance traces ore the Playnes^ 
And harmlefle NimpfteSy jet it with harmlelTe Swaynes. 
To fee an age againe of Innocent Loves, 
Twine clofe as Vines, yet kiffe, as chafl as Doves. 
Me thinkes I could the Tkracian Lyre have ftrung, 
Or tun'd my WkiJiU, to the Mantuan fong. 

Collen. Then tune thy Whijile Boy, and ftring thy Lyre, 
That age is come againe, thy brave defire 
Pan hath approv'd ; Dauncing fhall bee this yeare 
Holy, as is the motion of a Spheare. 

Tetiot Collen / With fweeter breath Fame never blewe 
Her facred Trumps if this good newes bee true ? 

Col. Kxio^^thow not Cotfwold'hils. The. Through all the 
No finer Wooll runnes through the Spinjlet^s hand, (land. 
But filly Collen^ ill thou do'ft devine ; 
Can'ft thou miftake a Bramble, for a Pine i 
Or thinke this Bufli a Cedar ? or fuppofe 
Yon Hamlet, where to fleepe each Sheapheard goes. 
In circuit, buildings, people, power, and name 
Equalls the Bow Jlring'd by the filver Thame} 
Afwell thou maiefl, their Sports, with ours compare, 
As the foft wooll of Lambes, with the Goat's haire. 

Collen. Laft Evening Lad, I met a noble Sivayne, 
That fpurr'd his fpright-full Palfrey ore the playne : 
His head with Ribbands crown'd, and deck't as gay. 
As any Lafle, upon her Brldall day. 
I thought (what eafie faiths we Slieepheards prove ?) 
This, not the Bull, had been Europa^s love. 
I ask't the caufe, they tould mee this was hee. 
Whom this daye's Tryumph, crown'd with viftory. 
Many brave Steeds there were ; fome you fhould finde 
So flecte, as they had bin fonnes of the winde. 

Others 
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Others with hoofes fo fwifte, beate ore the race, 
As if fome Engine (hot *um to the place. 
So many, and fo well-wing*d Steeds there were, 
As all the broode of Pegafus had bin there : 
Rider and horfe could not diflinguifh'd bee, 
Both feem'd conjoyn'd, a Centaure's Progeny. 
A numerous troupe they were, yet all fo light, 
Earth never groan'd, nor felt *um in their flight. 

Such Royall paftimes Cot/wold mountaines fill, 
When Gentle-fwaines vifit her glorious Hill : 
Where with fuch packs of Hounds^ they hunting go. 
As Cyn4s never woon'd his Bugle to ; 
Whofe noife is muficall, and with full cries. 
Beat's ore the Field's, and ecchoes through the skies. 
Orion hearing, wifli'd to leave his Spheare^ 
And call his Dogge from heaven, to fport it there. 
Watt, though he fled for life, yet joy'd withall. 
So brave a Dirge, fung forth his Funerall. 
Not Syrens fweetlier rill ; Hares, as they flie 
Looke backe, as glad to liften, loth to die. 

The, No doubt, but from this brave Heroicke fire, 
In the more noble hearts, fparkes of defire 
May warm the colder Boores, and emulous ftrife. 
Give the old mirth, and Innocence a new life ; 
When thoughts of Fame, their quickned foules fliall 
At ev*ry glaunce that fhewes vm Cot/wold Hill, (fill, 

Coll, There Shepheard, there the folem-games bee 
Such as great Thefeus or Akides made. (plaide, 

Such as Apollo wifhes hee had feene. 
And love defires, had his invention beene. 
The Nemcean and the IJUimian paftimes ftill. 
Though dead in Greece, furviue on Cotfwold Hill, 

D Happy 
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Then, Oh happy hill ! The gentle Graces nowe 
Shall tripp ore Thine, and leave Citlterotis browe ; 
Pemajfus Clift (hall finke below his fpring, 
And every Mufe^ fhall on thy frontlet fing ; 
The Goddeffes againe, in ftrife (hall bee, 
And from mount Ida^ make appeale to thee : 
Olympus pay thee homage ; and in dread, 
The aged Alpes, (hall bow his fnowie head : 
Flora with all her ftore, thy Temples Crowne, 
Whofe height (hall reach the ftarres ; gods looking downe, 
Shall bleffe the Incence, that thy flowers exhale, 
And make thee both a Mountaine, and a Vale. 
How many Ladies on thy Topp fhall meete, 
And preffe thy Treffes with their Od'rous feete ! 
Whofe Eyes, when wondring men fee from afarre, 
They*le thinke thee heaven and each of them a ftarre. 

But gentle Collen fay, what god or man 
Fame wee for this great worke, Daphnis^ or Pan ? 

Coll. Daphnis is dead, and Pan hath broke his Reed, 
Tell all your Flocks 'tis loviall DO VEKS deede. 
Behold the Shepheards in their Ribbands goe. 
And (hortly, all the Nimplus fliall weare *um too ; 
Amaz'd to fee fuch Gloric met together, 
Bleffe DO VEKS Pipe, whofe muficke call'd 'um hither. 
Sport you, my Rams, at found of DO VEKS name ; 
Bigg-bellied Ewes, make hafl to bring a Lambe, 
For DO VERS fould ; Goe maides, and Lillies get. 
To make him up a glorious Coronet 

Swaines keepe hia Holy-day ; and each man fweare 

To Saint him in the Shepheards Kalender. 

Thofnas Randall. Cant. 
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AN EPIGRAM TO MY lOVIALL 

Good Freind Mr. Robert Dover, on his great 
Inftauration of his Hunting, and Dauncing 

At Cot/wold. 

I Cannot bring my Mufe to dropp Vies 
Twixt Cotfwoldi and the Olimpicke exercife : 
But I can tell thee Davery how thy Games 
Renew the Glories of our bleffed leames ; 
How they doe keepe alive his memorie ; 
With the Glad Countrey^ and Pojleritie : 
How they advance, true Love, and neighbourhood, 
And doe both Church, and Common-wealth the good, 
In fpite of HipocriteSy who are the worft 
Of Subjedls ; Let fuch envie, till they burft. 

Ben lohnfon. 



TO HIS MVCH HONOVRED VNCLE 

Mr. Robert Dover, on his Brave affemblies upon 

COTSWOLD. 

COme fellow Swaines, a while youi>flocks refigne 
To the proteftion of great Pan devine ; 
And let them wander where they lift to ftraie, 
Wee will unite them, when the glorious daie 
Is tum'd to darkneiTe ; and the welcome night 
Comes to refrelh each fad, and tired wight 

D 2 With 
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With pleafant fleepe, Encomions let us frame 

In his due praife, that each Ofytnpick game 

Hath Paralel'd, and made our Hills the Scene 

Where all his manly Paftimes afted beene. 

Loe ! where a cry of well-mouth*d-hounds ; which pafle 

A£laofts kennell, worke upon the Graffe 

To catch the Hare, who flies through untraft wayes, 

For to prolong the period of her dayes : 

But 'tis her fate, to bee in pieces tome 

By thofe that follow, which refrefhment fcome 

Till fhee be dead, and all the Hunters come, 

With Homes to fing, her Epicedium. 

See how the Swallow-footed Grey-houfids watch 

The ftarting of the Hare^ and thinke to catch 

Her in their chapps, ere fhee her leggs can finde, 

To fcape their furie ; but fh* out-goes the winde, 

And is perfude as faft, till want of breath 

Make her fubmit unto mod certaine death. 

Loe ! where the Racer mounted on a deed 

As fwift as Pegafus, or a fatall Reed 

Shot from a Scythians bow ; expefteth when 

The fignall fhall be giv'n, by certaine men 

Thereto appointed, that hee may begin 

His fpeedy race, and laboureth more to win 

The name of Viflor, then hee doth the Caftle 

Though made of Silver. There the young men wraftle. 

And throw the fledge, and fpurne the heavy barre 

As did the Romanes in the field of warre. 

In the circumfrence of that pop'lous ring, 

Youths intermixt with maides, to memorie bring 

The dauncing of the auncient Druides ; 

And Nimphs^ the which, compared unto thefe, 

Would 
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Would raife diriflon ; They did rudely move ; 
But thefe as truely, as the Spheares above. 

Noble reftorer of th' Olympick Game 
Vnto its former honour ; endleffe fame 
Shall crowne thy well-ment aftions with applaufe. 
And keepe thee from Oblivions envi'de lawes : 
And when to Calis ; wee dry-fhood may pafle over 
Without a Barke, or fhip, thy Praife (brave Dover) 
Shall be forgotten ; or when Cotfwold lies 
As proftrate, as the Valies, to the skies, 
Fame with her Trumpe, hath fo proclaimed thy Praife, 
That thou fhalt nere forgotten bee, while Dayes 
And nights fucceede each other, for the Swaines 
Shall make thee Patron of their fheepe, and Plaines, 
In fteed of Pan : whereby thy name fhall be 
Like lovesy made happy with Etemitie. 

lohn Dover. 



TO THE GENEROVS AND NOBLY 

Minded, M'- Robert Dover, on his Heroick mee- 
tings at Cotfwold. 

SVmmond by Fame (brave Dover) I can now 
Tell what it was, old Poets meant to Ihow 
In the faign'd Stories of their Pegafus 
Mufes and Mount, which they have left to vs. 
Nor neede wee wonder, fuch a flow of yeares 
Should rowle away, when yet, no light appeares 
Since Prophecyes ; and Fates PrcediSlions 
Come to be knowne, and are fuliiird at once : 

D3 So 
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So Delphos fpake and in^ a miftick fould, 

Hid that at once, which afted was and tould, 

What then was Tip'd by Pegafus ? But that 

Proud troupe of fiery Couriers, muftred at 

Thy Cot/wold} Where like rapid Spheares they hurl'd, 

Straine for a Salt, the feafoning of the world. 

Then the Sagatious hound, at lofles mute 

Alone, fliewes Natures Logick in purfuite : 

But at thy other meeting, hee is blinde 

That cannot, Mufes and their mulicke finde. 

Shewing that pleafure, would be cold, and dye 

Without converfe, and noble harmony. 

The Ladyes Mufes are ; there may you chufe 

A Patroneffe, each Miftris, is a Mufe, 

Nor does Apolloes harpe ere found more high. 

Then when tis vigor'd from a Ladies eye. 

Now to compleat the ftorie. I do fee 

How future times will learne to Title thee. 

THA T YOVTH APOLLO : So mount Helicon 

Will Cot/wold prove ; which fliall be fain'd alone : 

And facred all, unto thy happie name, 

That long fliall dwell in the faire voice of Fame : 

For great thou mud be, and as firft have prize, 

Or elfe, as th' exit of old Prophejies. 

Sic allujtt Ow: Feltham. 



TO 
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TO HIS NOBLE FREIND Mr. 

Robert Dover ^ upon his brave Cot/wold folemnities 
and the Infcriptions on the fame. 

HoNORi Perpetvo. 

ACHILLES I happy thrice, in his thrice happy A£is^ 
More happy farr, in that thofe much renown'd FaSls 
Of his Hand on record ; immortalized ftill. 
By facred accent of that fweet Meonian quill, 
Great Alexander reades, and is with en vie blowne, 
That fuch another was not left to blaze his owne. 
Ben\ lohnfofis fuUen Mufe (brave Dover) much envies 
To vie thy fports, with that Olimpicke Excercife : 
Nor do I drive to match thee, and thy gentle Swaines 
Gainfl Pelius warlike fon, and his couragious traines, 
Much lefle to ballance there, our fertile Englifh wits. 
With th' other Grecians, rare poetique, rapting fits. 
Yet queftionleiTe tis true, that herein ours excell, 
Caufe fain'd a£lions he, they do truths ftory tell. 

Nor fhould I Hatter thee, if I chance thus proceed 
Fam'd Allexanders hap was great, thine doth exceed : 
For he (thoughts cheifeft vote) one Poet could not have 
Alive, and therefore tooke dead Homer to his grave. 
But thy blythe Gettius doth dull fpirits fo awake, 
That all our IJland ftreight turne Poets for thy fake, 
Each driving for to fet a Laurell on thy head, 
Whofe trefles frefh and greene (hall live, when thou art dead. 
Drayton in marble rocke, inditeth forth thy ftory. 
And fayes, thou haft reviv'd the golden-ages glory. 
Tis needleffe to guild gold, and yet he doth the fame 
Whirft he enamells thy fport, by th' Olimpicke game. 

Denny 
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Denny unwinds the Clew of Antique-time againe, 
And of the ages pad, unreeles the fnarled skaine ; 
Shewes by fubflra6lion, thou contrived haft int* one, 
Fowre famous Grecian-games^ nay all of them outgone. 
Twenty pretty reafons Tom: Randall doth afTigne, 
To fre from obloquie, thofe froUicke fports of thine : 
Prov's that they fmoothly fayle on the full tide of pleafures 
And yet not treading forth, fmnes guilefuU mazi-meafures. 
But into fierie zeale, (irme reafon will not enter. 
And therefore TruJJell doth more boldly make adventure, 
To ftop thofe itching mouthes, and feales it with a curffe ; 
Denouncing him a Hetlten^ lew, or Turke, or worfe, 
That gainft thy harmleffe fports, do heedleffe clamors raife 
Nay that them feconds not, & crownes thy head with Bayes 
Now this forced Durham leape t' ymp feathers on thy fame, 
From Seveme vnt' IJis, from IJis unto Thame 
Vnto the Ocean thence, and that with rapting found, 
Makes Columns of the earth to dance with him this round. 
Thy nephew DO VER, rapt on th' Egle wings of love. 
With mounting Eagle layes his egge, ith* lap of love. 
This prov*s a finging bird, and away flutters Ihee, 
To chirp thy aftions forth, and to eternize thee. 
Feltham thefe doubts, which doubtlefle might have task'd 
The Druyd's and Gymnofophijls, had they bin ask'd ; 
Difolves thofe Gordian knots, and eafily he viewes ; 
The riddle of that horfe with wings, of mount, of mufe. 
Are not Chimceraes fond, fained, and lying fixions, 
But of thy Cotfwold'games, reall, and true prediftions. 
Thy greatneffe doth prefage, and with's prophetique quill : 
The Mufes acceffe fliewes unto our Cotfwold Hill, (check't, 
Which fhould nere force my Creed, had I not bin thus 
And taught thus much ftrang caufe by this more ftrang efe6L 

For 



2^ 



Cot/wold Games, 

For I that (truft me) ne're climb'd up Pamaffus mount, 
Nor ever fuck't one drop from the Pierian fount 
Paffing by chance one day nigh Doners Cajlles walks ; 
Strangely into my braines a Poets-fury falls (could mowe 
Whence ftraightway there (me thought) my lay-mans Sythe 
As full and faire a cropp, as in Fames-field doth growe. 
I could thy paftimes all, deliver with much eafe 
In verfe, and fuch verfe too, as beft witts needs muft pleafe. 
Tell of thy hounds quick fent, and grey hounds quicker paces 
Watts cunning doubles, and her double cunning mazes. 
I could with eafe thy horle, and horfe-men, eafly throw, 
As fwift as thought, more fwift then (hafts fr6 Rufsian bow. 
Thefe wedded in one caufe, by a well order'd skill, 
Poft, fo thy Pojl, as with one body, fo one will. 
I could in colours fet the Rofes glorious ftammell. 
The flowre Dluces rare, and dainty various ammell, 
Th' odiferous BafUly nay calculate the birth. 
Of all thofe gorgeous hearbs, that richly diaper the earth. 
All which attir'd in their frefli and beft arraie. 
With cleere Aurora^ helpe to ufher Dovers day. 
But queftion it who dares, yet doubtleffe prudent nature. 
In fairely portraying forth of various formes and ftature : 
From out her curious flioppe, nere formed fuch a feature. 
As is the earth's folace, and the heavens fweeteft creature. 
Woman, the fair'ft of which, that day, attends thy will ; 
And might obfervance have from this, my new found skill. 
But that prevented heere by a precedent pen, 
Fme loth in publique, to turne o're her leafe agen ; 
Yet when (he lift command, for her more choyce delighting 
He give her one fweete touch (which (he may put in) writing 
But fure her prefence had, at prefent ftrooke me mute. 
Had not the warbling ftringes of a well tun'd Lute, 

E Which 
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Which retrograds the heavens, nigh mov's the earth to prance 
And at fame inftant makes our frolick Nimphs to daunce ; 
Charmed my attention firft, and then conjured my tongue 
To beare fome one fmall part in Dovers glorious fong : 
But prettie chirping throats of little winged Quiers, 
Which fweetly Eccho, on the next adjoyning Bryers, 
The VioUs milder notes, and Cornets (hriller noife, 
To which the Bagg-pipes found, and Tabours, are but toyes, 
And witty Tickling tunes, with others Tore me prattle, 
Have drowned my weake voice, and make it feeme but tattle : 
Therefore my Sonnett I will period ; and fo end, 
Whifpring a word or two in private to my friend. 

Achilles name had bin interred with him (Brave Dover) 
Had not queint Homers mufe, fo queintly nam'd it over, 
And thou pechanc (fweet fir!) (hould'ft have outliv'd thy fam 
Had'ft thou not chanc'd to find thefe trumpets for the fame, 
Fell Envie might have nip't it, had not they, who can 
Severely fenfure too, as well as praife a man. 
Extolled thee ; but now, feare not aufterer eyes, 
Since fuch have giv*n applaufe to this thine enterprize, 
Whofe words thofe monuments of Fame on thee can raife, 
That none can cenfure give, when they doe once but praife; 
rie leave no coment, yet I adde this to their Text, 
Flatt'ry is gone beyond, and flander wants pretext 

ex tempore &r ex animo . 

Francis Izod. 



TO 
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TO THE GREAT INVENTOR AND CHAM- 

pion of the -£'«^/i/^01ympicks,Pythycks, Nemicks, Ifthmicks; 
the great Architeft, and Ingineere of the Famous, and admi- 
rable Portable Fabricke of DOVER CASTLE, 
her Ordnance and Artillery, a trve voice of 
Himfelfe, his Games, Mirth, 
Fortification. 

DOVER ! Brave witts have fram'd an Imagerie 
Of thee, thy games, fports, plays, and Chivalrie, 
And in their Rimes doe wondroufly excel!, 
Making thine auncient feates to paralell 
Thee, the inventor ; and have call it foe, 
As if this Image did the firft out-goe. 
Which when I heard, my Mufe it caufd to raife. 
And bring her mite, to fortefie thy praife : 
Thinke not to heare thy worth fet forth by mee, 
That art a Ballad for Etemitie ; 
And may'ft a myrhor of all Lawyers bee 
In thy Profeflion, for thine honeftie ; 
It is a wonder I that I nere could fee 
That creature yet, that ere fpake ill of thee : 
The beft are glad to gaine thy companie. 
And doe refort thy houfe moft frequently : 
Did not great love the cave of Ida grace, 
And it for ever make of Fame a place 
By his difcent : Wickham had never bin 
A Towne for Gods on Earth t'have lodged in, 
Had'ft thou not etemiz'd it as thy bower, 
And made it gheftly for fo great a power : 

E2 Thy 
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Thy equalls thinke it great felicitie, 

When they but dreame of thy focietie ; 

Inferiours, like a God doe thee adore ; 

Poore wretches, thine afllftance doe implore : 

No young, no old, nor virgin, maid, or boy, 

But doth at fight of DO VER, gather joy. 

His mirth, his games, hie engines, pleafing bee 

To every fort of men, age, fex, degree. 

Diana with her Nimphs did bleffe his birth, 

His Mother, daughter was to Goddeffe Mirth^ 

Who did him fwaddle in her Lillie fmocke, 

And Queene of Fayries made his cradle rocke ; 

King Oberon did him dandle in his armes. 

Pug fang By-Babie, with delightfull charmes ; 

His Nurfe did breed him in god Ludus Court, 

And made him Paragon of every fport, 

To rowfe the World, which drooping did begin, 

Vntill hee fet it on a merrie pin. 

The Birds doe chirpe fweet fongs, both nights and dayes, 

To give Invention to the Roundelaies. 

I thinke the Piles of graffe in time will daunce, 

As all the horfes, at his hunting praunce, 

A jade will mount, and reare, and leape, and neighe. 

As if he were worth Twenty pounds that dale : 

The heav'ns too's fports, doe feeme to give confent 

And ftopp the cloudes, to crowne his merriment ; 

For if with Thundrings, and with raine, the Aire 

Hath all the weeke beene mov'd, that day proves faire. 

Hee hath a power to fit all things that bee, 

And make them tuneable for melodie. 

What Ingineere, or cunning Architeft 
A Fabricke of fuch pompe did ere ereft ? 

Fve 
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I've heard men talk, of Caftles in the aire^ 

Inchanted Cells^ Towers^ Pageants moft faire, 

Fortifications, Trophies, Theaters, 

Laborinths, Puppet-workes, ftrange Meteores, 

Of thofe that have their fubflance wholie fpent, 

To fliew their Puppets dauncing with content ; 

Of Egypts Pharoes ^tt\y glafen-Tower, 

Built by King Ptolomies art, magick power, 

Of Cheops, Pyramids ; of Rhodes Colojfe, 

Of loves Olympick golden Ivorie Bojfe \ 

Thefe to thy famous workes compared, will bee 

Of fmall account ; like them in no degree : 

The walls of Babilon are not built like this, 

The World's great wonder too't, no wonder is. 

If any fiedge unto this Cajlle lay, 

Hee doth from thence, it prefently convey : 

A wonder 'tis, to fee a Fort to ftand, 

And be tranfported fuddainely by land ; 

No Forraigne might, though of great agilitie. 

To take this Fort is of abilitie. 

DO VER, ftrange Monarchs, and their force defpifeth, 

Hee bowes to none, his CHARLES hee onely prizeth ; 

Hee is Invincible to all, but one ; 

To's King hee yeelds, or elfe hee yeelds to none. 

For's Fealtie, when all forts are disbarr'd 

Of Battlements, of Gunnes, and Bulwarkes marr'd, 

His Caftle CHARLES gives free fruition 

Of Powder, Ordnance, all Munition : 

Who durft affemble fuch a Troope as hee, 

But might of Infurreftion chained bee ; 

His Souldiers, though they every one difcent, 

In mindes, in manners, yet his Merriment 

E 3 Ones 
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Otits^tm\LardStKnightSfSwainss,S/iepheards,Cfturles^:gc^tf 
To crowne his fports, Di/cords make Harmony, 

Th* Olimpicks firft invented by great love : 
When with the Titans^ combating hee ftrove 
For viftory, and got it. Or by HerculeSy 
When he had vanquifh't Auges king oi Elis. 
The Pytfiean^ Neman, IJlhman, all Greek-games, 
Trojan or Roman, all have loft their names. 
Or elfe obfcurely lurked till thy age, 
And fled to Cot/wold, for new patronage : 
Whofe love thou art, Gytonik-Hercules, 
Wicofiick-PreJUs, Broadwaick-Scyastes, 
And if more gods of games Inventors bee : 
Thou fhalt contend with them for mafterie. 
And what thou'aft done when thou art dead & rotten, 
Shall out-laft theirs, and never bee forgotten. 

When fports are ended, then appeare doe free 
Tokens o{ DO VERS liberallitie, 
His roome will Zerxes Armie all containe. 
His Tables nere are filFd with guefts, the plaine 
So ample is, fo fraught and full of ftore. 
To take ten thoufand times as many more. 
His drinke from Wickham, reacheth to the HUl, 
Runns night and day, carroufe may all their fill. 
This Neilar never fayles, no god need doubt : 
Of upper fittings, it to quaffe about 
Hee fpares no coft, this alfo doth aflborde 
To thofe that fit at any lower boorde. 
None ever hungry from thefe games come home. 
Or ere made plaint of viands, or of roome : 
Hee all the rancke at night, fo brave difmifles. 
With Ribbands of his favour, and with blifies. 

If 
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If thou'lt vouchfafe, a Ribband give to mee, 
He tak't, as largeffe, for my Poefie. 



NiCHOLAVS WALLINGTON. 



AN ENCOMIASTICKE TO THE 

Noble minded Gentleman, his honored 
friend, M'- Robert Dover. 

MY humble Mufe her fainting winges would raife, 
To fing the ftorie of thy games and praife : 
But fhe diftrufts her ftrength^and feares (he might 
With downy plumes, attempt to high a flight. 
The Cot/wold fports^ are taske and fubjeft fitt 
For higheft raptures of a Heaven-borne witt : 
Whofe choycer fpirits Phcebus felfe infpires, 
With pureft flames, of true Promethean fires. 
And fuch thefe fports, have found, ev'n fuch whofe veine 
Contemns the bafenefle of an humble ftraine : 
Invited by the generall voyce of Fame, 
Have blaz'd the honour of brave DO VERS name. 
And with fmooth pencill, of their various Arty 
So to the life have drawne, and limb'd each part : 
That my unpollifh't lines might foone deface, 
Their mafter-peice, and rob them of due grace. 
But may I then be mute ? can this excufe ? 
The rugged Poem of an Art-lefle Mufe ? 
It may, fith that to Royalize thy glory : 
The world tumes Chronicle^ and fpeakes a ftory, 
That when thy better part aflends the skie, 
Shall fliine example to pofteritie. 

Fam'd 
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Fam'd Dover flill a frefh applaufe fhall gaine 
In eVry age, and life from death obtaine. 
Some willing Genius, fhall thy Manes beare 
To heaven, and fix them in fome higher Spheare, 
To which they fhall add luflre, influence, 
And what's more glorious ; each intelligence 
Brow'd of that noble objeft they efpy. 
Shall tune their Orbs', to a new harmony. 
Thus fhall the world in fpight of death and Fate : 
Sing Cotfwold'games^ an ever-living Date. 

lohn Ballard Oxon 

ON HIS VNPARALELD AND MVCH Ho- 
nored freind M'- Robert Dover. Achrofticon. 

R enounce me Mufes if all Greece can bring 

O ne Lireck worthy, Dovers A£ts to fing, 

B linde Homer dead, whofe Rapture^ as 't appeares 

E terniz'd merrit, to a world of yeares. 

R epofe your toyling Witts then ; who would raife 

T rophies of endlefTe Fame, unto his Praife- 

D eferving Honor ; which with Glory fhall 

O utlaft Times-age, and the Worlds funerall : 

V nlefTe in your Encomions yee confefTe, 

E ach line yee write detraft, each word no lefTe, 

R ecording Dovers matchlefTe worthinefTe. 

Anagr : Mr. ) More du'or better Arts. F me Jure then mine, 
Rob, Dover, j Mujl raife his Praife, wortlu onely Magazine. 

ROBERTVS DOVERUS. 

Anagramma : 
DO ROBVR ET VERSVS. Sic ingenui confitetur. 

To whofe bleftname^byfomeDevine Inftinft, Timotheus Ogle. 

The Strength and Life cj/Toefie is Linck'L 

TO 
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TO THE WORTHY GENTLEMAN 

and his conftant true freind, M^- Robert Dover ^ 
on his brave affemblies upon Cotfwold. 

WOrld of Conceipts, thou magazine of fport, 
Quinteffence of Witt, without whom all amort, 
Flat lies the world, Thou natures Symmetrie : 
Cabinet of mirth, Defires Sympathy. 

Sol entertaining Thetis^ never gave 
More fatisfying Solace, then they have 
At thy brave Race, invented by thy skill 
(Heroick Dover) upon Cotfwold Hill. 

Would heavens delight in any worldly fport, 
Or love inhabite any earthly Fort. 
On Cotfwold'hillSf all day repaft they might : 
In Dover-Cajlle^ take repofe all night 

Pan may goe pipe in barren Malveme-chace^ 
The Fawnes and Satyres feeke fome other place. 
Cotfwold is now th' Epitomie of mirth : 
And joy prefaged erft, is come to birth. 

Olimpicke, Iflhmicke^ all Yee Pythkke playes, 
Refigne your right, let all Arcadia praife 
One Cotfwold, and preferre, by many odds 
Dover^ before your feigned merry gods. 

Tempe's a Toy, and what's Elizium ? 
To Cotfwold now, a very Barathrum, 
Summon the world, exenterate old (lories : 
They muft vaile Bonnet unto Dover's glories. 

F Heavens 
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Heavens Canonize your Saints. Earth will invent 
A better Tombe, then ever Mecha ment 
To Mahomet, of Pearle and Adamant : 
Materialls of a richer worth they want. 

Earth's fabrick be, Egipts Pyramids, 
On them Maufolus Tombe up to the skies : 
To beare his body, till love deifie 
His purer parts, with an eternitie. 

This Epitaph his Noble Vme fhall cover, 

COTSWOLDS ETERNIZER, ROBERT DOVER. 

Whofe Anagram by after ages read, 

Ecchoes his Fame thus : O moji rare ! True bred. 

Master Robert Dover. 

Anagram, 
O moft rare ! True-Bred. 

William Ambrofe. 

TO THE HEROICK AND GENE- 

rous minded Gentleman, M'^- Robert Dover ^ 
on his yearely affemblies upon COTSWOLD. 

DRaw forth the vivall fubftance of your fpring, 
You Sifters nine, and tune your notes to fing 
Some brave Encomions, truely to difcover, 
The well deferved praife, of worthy DOVER. 
Make him to live in fpight of Time and Death ; 
So long, as any mortalls draw their breath. 

That 
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That after ages hearing of the merrit, 

And true defert, of Dovers matchlefle fpirit ; 

May loofe their fences, in the winding Maze 

Of Admiration, when they heare his praife. 

Thofe Cotfwold-Hills, from whence his fame doth rife 

Above the clowdes, up to the ftarrie skies ; 

Shall be with old Olipmus paralleld. 

(Which for brave fport was never yet excel'd) 

For Dover now, on Cotfwold doth revive, 

Each yeare thofe games, which were but once in five. 

One fain'd Olimpus^ why then fhould we feare 

Thefe Cot/wold, to th* Olimpicke games compare ? 

For after ages will fo well improve it. 

That it may be compared, nay fam'd above it 

Then fhall the Cotfwold Shepheards roundelays. 

Be onely fram'd, to chaunt the Authors praife. 

And never fhall brave Dovers glorie die : 

So long, as Poets write a Poefie. 

William Bellas. 



TO HIS MVCH RESPECTED 

Vnde M"^- Robert Dover. 

LOv'd Vncle I could praife you, but I knowe 
Detraftion will be ready to undoe, 
And ravell out my skaines, ere they can well 
Bee ftrech't upon the Loome : elfe I could tell 
As others doe, how you renew the ftorie, 
.Of the Olimpicke games, adding frefh glorie 
Not to the Viftor ; but each feverall Vme^ 
That but entom'd the dud of him, durft fpurne 

F 2 Olimpick 
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Olympick duft ; But He not vrge your Meed : 
In mee, it would be thought for to proceed 
Not out of ludgement, but affeflion, 
Or fomething that I dream't not on ; 
But I will love, and cherifti their thank't paines, 
That to eternize you with powerfuU ftraines, 
Have drench't them in the Heleconian Spring, 
Thence for*d aloft, mounted on FanCs bright wing, 
And hovering over Cotfwold^ tun'd their Laies 
With all fweet Harmony, to chant your praife ; 
That I were worthy to aflift thefe Swaines ! 
But He looke on, and luftifie their paines. 

Thomas Cole, Oxon. 



TO THE NOBLE AND FAYRE 

Affemblies, the harmonious concourfe of 

Mufes, and their loviall entertainer, my 

right Generous Friend, Mafter 

Robert Dover 

upon Cot/wold. 

I. 

YOu faire affemblies, that renowne 
Thefe Mountaines with th' Olimpick fport, 
And Sifters fweete, that make this downe 
Pamaffus like, by your refort. 
Since Shepheards of each neighboured Towne, 
Enamour'd of your rare report : 
Their honours to this meeting bring, 
Yee looke your Swaine, his part fhould fing. 

2 For 
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2. 

For Songs as fweete, as hallowes deepe, 
Deferves the fport, whofe harmleffe ends 
Are to helpe Nature, life to keepe, 
And fecond Love, in joyning friends, 
That neither breakes the loofers fleepe. 
Nor winner, home Triumphing fends, 

Where none, a little gold fo fpent. 

Nor Time more pretious, need repent. 

3. 
Where no vaine Card, nor witching dy, 

Doth Gamfter ftrip, of lands, or clothes, 

No impious mouth, makes blufhing sky, 

Reverberate with thundring oathes ; 

Nor Earth's neate face, doth flubber'd lie 

In foule excefle, that nature loathes : 

Furies that Mafque, in fhapes of fport. 

And fled of lengthning, cut life fhort. 

4. 
But where men meet, not for delight 

So much, as for delight to meete. 

And where to ufe their Paftime right. 

They make it not fo great, as fweete ; 

Where Love, doth more then gaine invite. 

Hands part at laft, as firft they greete. 

And loofers none ; where all that's plaid, 

With friendfhip won, may not be weighed. 

5. 
Where horfe not for his price, doth ride, 

More then his truth (a match as faire) 

And Grey-hound is, for CoUer tride. 

More then for death of harmleffe Hare : 

F 3 And 
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And kennells pack't, that how they cry'd, 
Not what they kill'd, men may declare ; 
For hunters moft heroyick, are they, 
That feeke the prife, and fhun the prey. 

6. 

Where bountiful! horizons give, 
Vs fhepheards leave, that walke on foote, 
As long to fee the Leurett live, 
As hee that rides with bloodie boote, 
Where Cinthias home, and Floras five. 
Give Viletts breath, and Cowflipps roote. 
And Lillies chafte, by charter treades, 
Of Damfells, more perfume their Beds. 

Brave DOVER, from whofe loviall hand, 
Their yearely Life, thefe revells take 
In mid'ft whereof, doth fhining (land 
Thy Caftle built, for folace fake. 
Which is fo well, with vertue man'd. 
That vice, dare no approaches make : 
Still may thy ports, all good retaine. 
And Ordnance batter all that's vaine. 

8. 
The Sun, the day will then delay. 
Still more to view, thy Troupes fo fweete. 
The Earth will lay with carpets gay, 
Her bofome, for their gentle feete, 
Aprill, and May, ftrive which of they, 
Moft freflily ftiall thee yeerely meete : 
And learned Nymphs, by Stower fmg. 
As by the Pegafean Spring. 



9l For 



4^ 



Cot/wold Games. 

For of all honours to thy fport 
Tis not the leaft that thou did'ft chufe, 
To fumifli thy renowned Fort, 
With ftraines of every gentle Mufe, 
For by the power of their report, 
New ages flill, doe old perufe, 
Forbidding Time, or Hate, to kill, 
Deeds honeft, fav'd by honed quilL 

ID. 

Enough of this, the flendreft Oate, 
That Mirth hath to your Mountaine brought, 
But Mufes juft, from Shepheards throate. 
Except no more then they have taught. 
But now if Art will lend a noate, 
where (hee, has borrowed many a thought, 
To Pipe, or Lyre, or VioU ftrung, 
Which others reade ; let mee bee fung. 

dulda /unique 



Rarius eveniunt folatia William Bafle. 

TO THE YOVTH OF COTSWOLD, 

On M"^- Robert Dover, his annuall meetings. 

COme all you lively Swaines, 
Come all that haunt the plaines 
Of Cotfwold, let us bring 
Some timely offering : 

Firft Dovers Statue fix. 
Then Maides, and young-men mix, 

And 



43 



Cot/wold Games, 

And whirft you daunce a round, 
Let Eccho's fhrill refound, 
With lowd fhouts, This is Hee 
Renues our lollitie. 
Then let a Virgin led, 
With two Lads, crowne his head : 
And when the wreath is fitt. 
All once more, circle it 
And foUemnlie proteft : 
To keepe his yearely Feaft. 

By Captaine John Mettefe, 



TO THE NOBLE DISPOSED LADIES, 

and Gentlewomen, affembled in Whitfon-weeke, 

upon Cot/wold at the Revells there revived 

and continued, by Heroicke 

DOVER. 

HAd I the Pearles of Inde^ or gold of Ophir^ 
My duty to your beauties, now (hould offer 
Gems^ worthy the acceptance ; or if I 
Were able to expreffe fufficiently 
My will, to doe you fervice, I would ftrive 
In raptures, to tranfcend comparative : 
And beyond all degrees Superlative ; 
Make your beft glories, the laft age furvive. 
But fmce the mod of my beft meanes affords. 
Not wealth to correfpond my will, nor words 
PowerfuU enough, your glories to rechaunt, 
Vouchfafe mee leave, to wifli you, what I want 

May 
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May every objefl of each feverall fence, 
To each particular, you yeeld excellence, 
And let each thing, what's ever feene, or felt, 
Or howfoever tailed, heard, or fmelt ; 
Crowne all your paflime, with that full delight, 
Which may exceede, the wifh of Apetite. 
Let thofe ill motives, which croffe paflime, fcome. 
And pride, be wholy at that time forborne : 
And let each one^ drive to excell each other, 
In love and curtifie ; and the one with th' other, 
loyne heart and hand, with mutuall confent, 
To fymbolize, each others merriment 
Then if there may be found, an heaven on earth. 
(As nothing can come neerer then trve mirth. 
To heavenly joyes) let it be heere ; o ! never 
Let mirth decay ; but bee beginning ever. 
The Author fo, and Aftors of this Mirths 
Shall make Elizium vifible on Earth. 



lOHN TRVSSELL. 



TO THE DARLING OF THE 

MufeSy and Genius of Cotfwold^ his hono- 
red brother M''- Robert Dover. 

ONe boaft's his love, this man t'expreffe his skill. 
Makes thee the fubjefl, of his learned quill : 
{Deere Dover) whileft he fwears t'advance thy praife, 
Who had'ft alone the Art, and power to raife 
fad Niobe, no more a frozen (lone. 
But dauncing to thy Mirth, is frolicke growne. 

G Tis 
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Tis fo, and now the fwarthy Shepheard fmgs, 

Of loves, and fairy Knights \ charmes the foft ftrings 

Of fweete Alcceus Lute ; the Country LafTe^ 

Curies her fmooth treffe, then lookes her in the glafie 

If all be right ; can tell unto a haire, 

How farre the line will take, and whom, and where : 

If Thenot be not he ; Collen, fhe knowes 

Kindles into a flame, when fhe but blowes. 

Thine was this Magick DO VER ; Time will fay. 

Thou wert the Amphian, wonder of this day ; 

That thus, could'ft civilize, the untun'd Swaine ; 

And of rude cords, compofe fo fweet a ftraine. 

Cot/wold^ that barren was ; and rough before : 

Is Tentpe now become, Cot/wold no more. 

William Cole. 



A New-yeareS'guift 

TO MY NOBLE FRIEND, MASTER 

Robert Dover, upon his Olimpicke fports 

on Cotfwold Hills. 

IFeare my Mufe (Brave Dover) fhent will bee, 
So flenderly, for daring fing of thee. 
To fmg of thee, who is it will not aske, 
Do'ft not require, another Homers taske ? 
I never faw thy Caftle, nor thy Hounds^ 
Nor any part of thofe Olimpicke grounds, 
Thy Horfe-hoofe graceth on thy Hunting day : 
Wherewith more grac'd, then with fpangled May. 

But 
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But when I fee thy yearely favour ( Yellow) 
Wome in thy Hunts-mans-cap (the only fellow) 
I then doe mufe, why any Mufe (hould bee, 
Elfe way imployd, fave to fing of thee. 
And vow their beft, for ever more to keepe, 
Dover from death, and Dovers fame from fleepe. 
Such good decorum, in thy mirth to bee, 
In fuch a concourfe, fuch a companie : 
Such honed mirth, and company fo faire, 
No oath's, nor curffes, to infeft the Aire ; 
No fightings, quarrels (as I heare report) 
Makes it more lawfuU ; Thee admir'd for'L 
Could I bring up my Mufe^ unto my will, 
The earth's vaft ground, Tde with thy praifes fill, 
rde teach each Nation, in his propper name : 
To talke of Dover ^ and his hunting Game. 
I'de make the Sarazeriy and Prester-Iohn^ 
The ancient Saxon^ and the Spanifli Don 
Difcourfe of thee ; and when my lines, they view, 
Eameftly cry ; O that we Dover Knew. 

But foft (dull Mufi) fhent thou wilt bee indeed, 
The fubje6Vs lofty, thou had'ft beft take heed. 
End then and fay, if that thou had'ft thy drift, 
Dover fhould haue, a better New-yeares-gift, 

Feryman Rutter. 

TO MY KIND COSEN, AND NOBLE 

Friend, M^- Robert Dover, on his fports 

upon Cot/wold. 

^ \^ He Pythean games, made to Apolloes praife, 
J^ The Ly deans vf 'd in the elder dayes, 

Whofe zeale unto that deitie was fliowne, 
In Aftive fports, till then, were never knowne. 

G2 The 
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The Grecians next (a Nation of great Fame) 

To ftout Alcydes make the Olimpick game. 

Which Games each Luftrum, they with great expence 

Perform'd with flate, and trve Magnificence. 

Mycene, and Argos^ and prow'd Sparta hight, 

From thence, each SpritfuU Lord, and Aftive Knight 

Went up Olimpus Mountaine Top, to try 

Who in their Games could win the Viftory. 

Wraftling, Running, Leaping, were games of Prize, 

Courting with Charriots, a prime exercife. 

Contention there, with Poetts and Mufitions, 

Great emulation 'mongft the Rethoritions ; 

And crown'd with garland, from the Olive tree 

Hee was, in thofe games, wan the viftory. 

And to thefe games, came Nations farre and nighe, 

From Phrigia, Caria, and from Thejfalie, 

From Liciay Styria^ and from Dacia^ 

From Mifsiay Syria, and from Thracia ; 

But when thofe games, the Grecians left, they flie, 

To eafe, to Lull, from Luft, to Luxury. 

Then ftept the Souldier in, with Conquering Blade, 

And in a moment, of Greece, Conqueft made : 

Then lay the Argives honour in the duft. 

When none but Phillips fonne, Greece governe muft, 

Then Brutus Grand-lire, Pious Eneas, hee 

Reviv'd thofe games in firtile Sycilie, 

Amongft his wearied Trojans, then on fhore. 

To (hew the duty, hee Anchifes bore. 

Cloanthus in Boate-rowing, wan the Prife, 

Eurialus through Nifus fubtilties 

Gaines the reward in running : and anon. 

The Prize in {hooting, wins Eurition. : 

Eutellus 
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EuUllus, hee at Ccejbis had the bell, 

In mighty ftrength furpafling all the reft. 

Such were the old Worlds fports ; now transferred over 

Into our Cot/wold, by thee, Worthy DO VER. 

The Pythian, Grecian, and the Trojan playes, 

Are hardly match to thofe, that Thou doeft raife : 

Thy fports are meerely harmeleffe, fuch they bee, 

Augment the bond of Love, and Vnitie, 

And likewife are, more warre-like then the old : 

Inftance thy Roaring Cannons on the wold, 

Which from thy Caftle, rattle to the skies, 

As if loves Thunder, they did equallize. 

Thy Horfe-race, Grey-hound-courfe, hunting, with the reft. 

Are gentile Sports, approved by the beft ; 

And laft ; Thy favours which thou giv'ft away. 

Five hundred Gallants weare a Twelve-monthes Day. 

For which thy Fame, and thy deferved Praife, 

Is chaunted in each Shepheards Roundelayes : 

There's not a Bird that warbleth in the fpring. 

But chirps thy glory in his Carolling. 

Nymphes, Fawnes and Satyres, Thejfaly have fled. 

And pleafant Tentpe have abandoned ; 

Keeping their Revells now on Cot/wold downes, 

In thy great honour, dauncing Maskes, and Rownes : 

Which tunes the filvan Querifters doe fing. 

By Pan inftrufted for their Revelling : 

Since Nimphes and Fayres ftrive to grace thy playes, 

I cannot but applaud them in my Layes, 
Andwijh to thee all Peace, \oy,free Content 
For tfiefe thy Sports, and harmekjfe Merriment 

lohn Stratford, 

G3 TO 
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TO THE ETERNIZD FAME OF 

Cot/wold Hills, honoured with thofe Olimpick 
Affemblies of my worthy Father-in-law, M"^- 

Robert Dover. 

I Know (Renowned Hills) your Tumors ftrive 
To tell the world, That DO VER is alive ; 
(Whofe name, (hall profper to Eternitie :) 
And how your Swaines, will leave Pofteritie 
Sphaere-tuned Sonnets ; which his paftime call, 

The Authour, of their merry Feftivall. 
I know y are Fam'd, for Profpeft, wealth, delight, 

(Yet DO VERS meetings, graceth moll your fight ;) 
You hereby doe poffeffe the honoured names 

Of fweet Arcadia, and th' Olimpick Games, 
And though your ftor'd Tetnpean fields with pleafure 

Flow ; bringing out of your hidden Treafure 
Neptunes choice darling Thames, and Protean Ifis ; 

Thefe honors gain'd by him, of greater price is : 
And this augments your glory, that your flocks 

You'le deigne to fold, yeelding your brefts and locks 
Proflrate to th' hooffes of his Aire-trampling Naggs, 

When they approach (fummond by's yellow flaggs) 
Who is't not fayes, hearing his pack of Hounds, 

(Whofe (hrill-mouth'd mufick, ecchoing refounds) 
Apollo or Diana's hunting there ? 

Or fome great power, (hot from as high a Spheare : 
But why flrive I to amplifie your pride 

With thefe Applauds, when't cannot be deny'd. 

But 
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But yee are made the Theater of love 

On which the Mufes aft a Scene of Love : 
Frelh Aprills hunting, and lunes Roundelayes 

Contend (in Dovers name) to make your praife 
Out-fwell the Alpes^ or high Pyrenean Hills. 

And more ; two dayes, fore-feeing Fate, diftills 
In Kalenders ; as Tribute to his name, 

The Authour of your Glory, Cot/wold Fame. 
And Time growne old, hereafter poaring on 

His day-noates, in his Enchiridion, 
Finding perhapps fome Letters of thy Game 

Deleete, with Diamond (hall re-write the fame : 
And for no place beneath laves Throne, is fit 

T' infculp't ; when any Saint-like foule fliall flit 
From hence, to heaven, Let her reflefl her Eyne 

With the Tranfparant heavenly Chriftaline, 
And there, out of the reach of humane hands. 

She fliall difcoveer how Heroe (lands. 

Thomas Sanford, 



A DIALOGVE BETWEENE TIME 

And FamCy on M'^- Dovers anniverfarie fports 

on COTSWOLD. 

Time, Fame. 

TimeT^ Tl THat trumpets (hrill found, fills mine eares ? 

Y Y Fame. Tis Fames, (games, 

That brings thee joyful news (old Timi) of 
And princely fports, fprang up ; tranfcending farre 
The Grecian^ Roman, and the emulous Car- 

tfuxgian 
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tliagian Heroes prowd fhewes, when they moft 

Swolne with their wealth and leafure, would acoft 

Vulgar applaufe. On Cot/wold hills there meets 

A greater troope of Gallants, then Rotnes ftreets 

Ere faw in Pompeys triumphs : Beauties too 

More then Dianaes Beavie of Nimphes could fhew, 

On their great hunting daies : There in the morne, 

When bright Aurora peepes, a Bugle home 

The fummons gives, flreight thoufands fill the plaines 

On flately couriers ; whofe rich plumes and maines 

Excell th* admired Buuphalls there ; thefe 

Enuying each others pompe ; ftriving to pleafe 

Themfelues and mafters, champe their fcorned Lores, 

Trample the groaning earth, paying their fcores 

Of Provender in lofty curvetts : Thefe 

In their fwift courfe, beclowd the azure skies 

With fmoake from fierie noftrills blowne ; and flakes 

Of fire circle their fparkling eyes : Earth-quakes 

Their Iron-hoofes begett ; wherewith they rend 

Old Vejlcts verdant Roabe. The earth they fend 

In A tomes to the heaven : there the lowd cry 

Of hounds through liquid Aire, doe pierce the skie. 

And charmes the lightning gods ; and grey-hounds there 

Swifter then lightning, courfe the flying Hare. 

This done ; a Virgin-crew of matchlefle choyce, 

Nimbly fet forth, attended with a noyfe 

Of mufique fweet ; excelling that of Sphears ; 

Whofe well-kept Diapazon, ravifh'd theirs 

Of all that's fenfitive. Thefe Nimphes advance 

Themfelves, with fuch a comely grace to daunce ; 

Each with her Gallant pair'd, that all who fee 

Their cunning motion, and AgiUitie, 

Are 
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Are ftrucke with admiration ; thus they fpend 
Their fportfuU time, till th' envious Sun giv's end 
To it, and day. 

Tims. This newes revives my blood, 
Shakes off my Iron-coaU \ this brings the good 
And golden one, my infancie firft wore : 
Nere was this Famous IJle honoured before, 
With fuch brave games, fince that brave H$roe dy'd 
The world's chiefe worthy ; and ftout Brittons pryd, 
Arthur^ with his rotund of Knights. Whafs hee 
That inftituts thefe Kingly fports and glee ? 

Fame, It is a noble foule, joviall, and free 
As th' aire, hofpitable, and wittie. 
Well mounted comes he there, attended on 
By thoufands of the flower ol Albion. 
Grave as a Perjian Sophie^ his afpe£l 
Circled with beames of Reverence, drawes refpefl 
From each fpeftator. Noble DO VER hight, 
Well knowne to all. 

Time. Sure he's a worthy Wight ! 
What is each viftors prize } 

Fame, No fmall reward : 
A Caftle, Dover Cajlle, whofe true guard 
Speakes in the voyce of angrie love ; to foes 
Thunder, and lightning : but to friends, it flioes 
All courteous entertainement. 

Time, A guerdion fure 
Worthy the brave Dover, DO VER Ihall dure 
For ever ; For this a Monument He build 
To him of Parian Marble^ wrought by well skil'd 
And rare Artificers ; embof 'd, and chafd, 
T (hall be with occidentall gold ; quicke haft 

H Shall 
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Shall fetch me Rubies from the Orient Rocks, 
SaphireSy all gemms, which Menmons mother locks 
In her rich cheft ; t'adome this Peice : great love ! 
It Ihall furpaffe thy (latue plac'd above, 
Improved Olimpus \ the worlds third wonder : 
And heere lafl (maugre thy clapps of thunder) 
While I fliall live. 

Fame. And I will found his praife, 
Through the Earth's Center, to th' antipodes, 
Both Poles fliall ring therewith ; and th' axle cracke 
To beare its weight : fo Dovers worth fliall lacke 
No heipe of Fam£ ; 'tis fitting fuch as hee 
Should ftill be crown'd with Immartalitie, 

Robert Griffin. 

TO MY WORTHY FREIND, Mr. 

Dover^ on his fports upon Cotfwold Hills. 

WHo's this reneweth the old World ? and brings 
Tempe to Cotfwold} Drawes the fports of Kings 
From farre Olimpus hither ? Makes the Games 
Of Hide-parke common : as their Citie Dames ? 
Drawne in their Hackney-coaches : Heere none paie 
(As there) to fee the follies of the day ; 
(Nay of the night) committed ; And that fport 
Bought dearer by a fecond : Our refort 
Vpon thefe plaines is better : like the fpring, 
Each in his native habite ; where the Ring 
Of Country Gentiles, and the neighbourhood 
Praflife their fports (their Emblems) free and good : 
Sports harmelefle, where the Hound, and nimble horfe, 
Orerunes the quickeft eye (no mafters purfe.) 

Sports 
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Sports lawful! as their Authour (not within 
The Statute) warre-like fports, where the lowd dinn 
Of Cannons, drowne the common Peoples cries, 
And with their breath and fmoke, thicken the skies. 

Aske you the Authours name ? Dover is hee 

To whom Fame founds an Epiphonemy, 

John Cole, 



TO THE NOBLE, AND HIS MVCH 

Reverenced God-father M^- Robert Dover^ this 
Encomiaftick upon his anniverfarie meetings on 

Cotfwald Hills. 

WEre I a Stranger, and had onely pad 
Along the now fam'd Cot/wold hills, in haft, 
And Viewed your annual fports, perhapps my Pen 
By my conftrained haft had, filenc'd been ; 
But fmce I often in thefe paftimes fhar'd, 
(With which the beft that Greece ere faw compared. 
Are but meere toys ;) my tender infant Mufe, 
(Tis duty makes her fpeake, fhee cannot chufe) 
Weake though Ihee bee, will ftrive to lifpe a verfe, 
To fpread thy praife abroad the univerfe. 
Had that brave Huntf-man, beene fo highly bleft, 
(Whom chaft Diana blufht into a beaft) 
As that your deep-mouth'd pack had rang his knell, 
Or that his owne had done but halfe fo well ; 
H'ad nere made halfe that mone, and in his feares, 
Looke backe, in hope to rate them with his teares. 
Tis hard to fay, whether feare had made him flie, 
Or joy, to heare this killjng melodie. 

H 2 Had 
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Had Cephabis his Lelaps, which once chac't 

That bead, which Venus fent, for to lay waft 

The famous Thebes ; had hee beene halfe fo fleete, 

As are thofe Grey-hounds, which with feather'd feete, 

Fly ore your pleafant downes, it had not beene ; 

That after ages, ever fhould have feene 

Them turn'd to marble : no, this fpeed of his 

Prevented had a Metamorphojis : 

For then had furely feaz'd the Beaft upon ; 

Ere lave could thinke, or turne them into ftone. 

Had former times, feene with what nimble pace 

Your Couriers poafted, ore th* undinted face 

O' th earth ; their breath they never would have fpent 

In prayfing Alexanders hackney ; nor have fent 

An Embafly, to begge at PernaJJus, 

An Epitaph, for foundered Pegafus : 

No, they had learn'd more wit, and kept their praife 

For thefe unequal'd Prauncers of our dayes. 

Had niggard Tarquiny bought thofe precious Bookes 

Sybilla fent him by a Hagg (whofe lookes 

Perchance did fpoile her markets) wee had read 

What (hee of harmeleffe Mirth's Reftorer fed ; 

Which is your noble felfe : whofe famous deeds 

By learned Poets pens, and well tund reeds 

Of more Ingenious Shepheards (hall be fung, 

In fpite of Envies rotten teeth, as long 

As Phcebus is Heavens Curl'd-pate Chariter, 

And Twinckling Willy the Northern Waggoner. 

Robert Durham. 



TO 
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TO HER MODEST MIRTH-MAKING 

Friend M"*- Robert Dover, this paftorall Pipe, by 
the name of a Syrinx, dedicates her felfe, with 

her annexed Annagrams, 

Immeriti Authoris optis. 

Trfi €KK\rf<rla^ aylov ovavoOeif if>v\a/ca;. 

Dos et Robur verfu. 

Rubor et dos verfu. 

Robertus Dovems, 
Sing, Sing, Sing, Numen, Lumen, Numen, 20 

Pretty Lady Nimphs, and all yee young-men ; 19 

* Mirths deitie : for a laught at his birth, and lie will/mile at his ending: 1 8 
Ballanced reje£leth. But his merry, merry lieart doth inherit 17 
Lowdly ecchoed praifes : nor tifneroujly his jujl merrit, 16 
For he little valueth tlie pofnpious Turk-like Sopheys 15 

This fubjideriall rundle : him I deck with Trophies, 14 

Which whirry eth his Fame in circuit all over 13 5 

Whofe nimble motion is like thefirji mover, 12 ^ c^ 

Heroick,fpritefull, mirth-making Dover, 11 ^3 *« 

Above the rejl, my bejl dearejl loafer, \o .^ -^ 

* (Richejl favours) friendly befriending. 9 ^ « 
Showring downe, lovely fweet kiffes, 8 ^ .;5 
With more then humane blijfes, 7 ^ S 
To whom my ray es give light, 6 ^ g 
Doe deck, every wight, 5 ^ '^ 
Above the skie, 4 ^ S 
Modejly, 3 "^1 
Lady 2 Verus Rubor dotes. | ^ 'g S 
/ I Robertus Doverus. j ' c^ U^ 



H3 TO 
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TO HIS WORTHY FRIEND, M'- Robert 

Dover, on his famous yeerely aflemblies, upon Cot/wold. 

TO write thy praifes, how (hall I begin 
(O Noble Dover) who haft brought us in, 
Paftimes, of which, though we have often read, 
Yet nere before, did fee them praftifed. 
Fame makes report, of the Olimpicke games, 
The IJihmian, and the Pithean likewife names : 
Of Roman Theaters, wherein have beene 
All forts of fports, and exercifes feene : 
What they can boaft of, thou haft made thy owne. 
By imitating of the good alone. 
For fome of theirs, were full of barbarous ftrife : 
They tooke away, but thou preferveft life. 
Societie, the bliffe of human kinde. 
By thee's maintained, and exercif *d the minde ; 
And fuch thy paftimes are (the more thy praife,) 
As may deferve the Mirtle, and the Bayes, 
For though fome of thy fports, moft man-like bee, 
Yet are they link'd with peace, and modeftie. 
Here all in th' one, and felfe-fame fpheare do move, 
Nor ftrive fo much to win by force, as love. 
So well the rudeft, and moft Rufticke Swaines, 
Are managed, by thy induftrious paines. 
The ableft wits, (hall glory to thee raife. 
And both thy order, and invention praife. 
Ladyes, delighted with thy pleafing ftraines. 
Shall laud thee, as they folace on the plaines. 

And 
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And greateft Lords, they (hall admire to fee 

Old Cotfwold cloth'd, with fuch varietie. 

For when thy feverall paftimes, fhall be view'd, 

Who will not thinke, the golden age renewed. 

The Country laffes, in the mid'ft of mirth, 

Shall thinke of thee, that gave their pleafures birth : 

Shepeards, thy praife (hall fing, in well-tun'd verfe ; 

And even the rvrall Swaines, thy fame rehearfe. 

Lords, Ladies, Shepheards, Country people all, 

Shall fpeake in praife of DOVERS feftivall. 

And when thou'rt dead, all forts of men (hall ftrive, 

(Although not thee) to keepe thy fame alive. lohn Mon/on, 



TO THE HEROICK FOVNDER, AND 

maintainer of Dover Cq/ile. 

RVnne on thy race (brave DOVER) till thou gaine. 
The prize from Royjion, and New-market plaine, 
And call from the farr North, the Brigants bold, 
To doe their Homage, to thy Caftle hold. 
With Hound and Horfe : (hoot from thy fierie Fort, 
That Brackley may ftrike Sayle, at thy report. 
Bannjleed^ and Sarum^ all their glory yeeld 
To thy Olimpicke fports, and give the field 
To more fam'd Cotfwold \ where like Perfeus brave 
(The fonne oilove) who with his horfe foote, gave 
A fountaine to the Mufes \ thou mayft ftrike 
The hills with prowd hoofes, and caufe the like ; 
Whofe devine liquor, may new Poets raife 
In high ftrain'd numbers, to record thy praife. 
But yet thou need'ft no Poets to rehearfe 
Thy praifes, or to Impe with borrowed verfe. 

Thy 
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Thy fuU-plum'd glory, neither need'ft thou put 
Thy name in Braffe, nor yet in fculpture cut 
Thy comly vizage, for whiVft Dover-Peere, 
Her homed CHfts, into the Clowds doth reare, 
Thy name (hall flourifli, though there ftands a Fort, 
That threatens Warr, and thine inviteth fport : 
Yet both Ihall famous bee, to feverall ends, 
That, to repell foes, thine, to wellcome friends. 

Walton Poole, 



TO HIS WORTHY FRIEND, Mr. Robert 

Dover concerning his Dover Cajile, and Cotfwold Olimpicke, 

INgenious Dover \ did ambition draw 
Thy minde, out of the h'mmits of thy law, 
To make a Mountaine, but a monument 
For (hort Corps ? or was it thy intent, 
That thofe old hils, (hould be made young by thee ? 
And with thy name, ftrive for etemitie ? 
Or (tell me) could not ought, thy humor pleafe, 
But the great ftile, of Cotfwold Hercules 
Founder of our Olimpicks ? Shall I blame 
Thy building Caftles in the Ayre of Fame, 
Which will as long fland out, as (hall thofe Hills, 
Againft times envie, or time-pleafers wills ? 
O no, thy Caftle (hall exceede as farre, 
Th' other DoverSy as fweet peace, doth warre : 
Be of more vfe, then Sea-markes, or that hand 
Which in croffe-waies, points to the right by land. 
And thofe two days of thine, (perhaps) will ftir 
Some Saints to wrath, thruft out of Callender. 

Thou 
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Thou mai'ft lie ftill, but for fome Months, thofe gon 
Thou'It have thy yeerely Refurreftion. 
And when all other dead men, take a Roome 
Below, and fleepe, thou'lt live above thy Tombe. 

ROBERTVS DOVERVS. 

Anagramma, 
RvRsvs Vt Beor Deo. 

Totpecudes cemensy fegetes totpafcua mantis^ 
monticula hcsc dixit^ lam beor ipfe deo^ 

D O v E R I afpexit ludos, & Olitnpica clara, 
dixit, ei ecce deo rurfus vt ipfe beor. 

Richardus Wells. 



TO MY LOVING FRIEND Mr. Robert Dover. 
SIR, 

IT oft falls out (as now it doth to mee) 
That he which did intend to travell farre. 
And more then his own native Country fee : 
Falls by the way, into fome cafuall larre. 
So ftayes his Voyage, doth not croffe the Seaes, 
But foone returnes, where he may quiet bee, 
With his domefticks, and there take his eafe. 
This is my cafe, though thofe great witts agree. 
That fing in honour of thy Cotfwold Hills^ 
And write fuch lofty flraines of Poetry, 
As daunts my Pen, to mixe among their quills, 
Vntill it gaines a better faculty. 
For loth I am that my ill-tuterd lines 
Should by their bad reflefts difparage thee. 
And thou too much indulgent to my rimes, 

I Might 
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Might let them pafTe, and willingly ore-fee 

That which the world would taxe, Therefore I ftay 

My firft defigne, and to thy curtefie, 

Make it my fuite to gaine a longer day, 

Vntill my Mufe gets more abilitie : 

Then when her wings be Imp'd, and fit to flie, 

With thofe thy Noble friends, He come to thee, 

And crave my Name may be advanced fo hie, 

As to be honored with their Companie : 

Till then (Brave Dover) doe me fo much grace, 

To fpare for me within thy booke a place. 

Your Reall Friend 
William Forthe 



TO Mr. ROBERT DOVER, VPON HIS 

Annuall fports at Cotfwold. 

HEare you bad owners, of inclofed grounds. 
That have your foules as narrow as your bounds ; 
When you have rob'd the earth of her increafe, 
Stor'd up that fading treafure, and fpoke peace 
Vnto your wretched thoughts ; the barren field 
Of Cotfwold, and thofe emulous hills fliall yeeld 
A crop of Honour, unto Dovers Name, 
Richer then all your (lacks, or barnes containe. 
Shepheards rejoyce, tis hee (hall make you free, 
And every yeere proclaime a lubilee : 
He fhall invite there, many a luftie Swaine, 
To drive in hope of glory, and of gaine : 
Pan for his fake, (hall often pafTe that way. 
And make your Mountaines, his Arcadia, 

No 
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No venom'd rott, fhall caufe your (heepe to die, 

But all your flocks and folds fhall multiplie. 

For every Ewe, fhall bear^ two Lambes a piece, 

And every Ramme fhall weare a filver fleece ; 

The beft of all their wooll, the deflinies 

Shall chufe to fpin out Dovers happy dayes. 

No more let Ida now prefume at all, 

To boafl of loves theft, or the golden ball, 

Nor of the Graces, dauncing on the plaine, 

For heere are fairer objefts to detaine 

The gazers eye : Thoufands upon this greene. 

Shall each like Venus, and Adonis feeme ; 

And yet not one of all that numerous prefTe 

Shall feare his death, or hee, her wantonnefTe. 

They fhall be bufied with a better game, 

And fpend their flrength in a more vertuous flame : 

Heere fome with wraftling, fhall prove maflery, 

Others in hunting try their Chivalrie, 

With running, Leaping, throwing of the barre : 

And then the Nimphes, each like a moving flarre, 

Shall dance for prife, all with their aftive fport 

Make it like Mars his, or like Cinthids court. 

Apollo there, fhall plant his youthful! tree. 

And compafTe Garlands for their viftory. 

The ground, fo foone as with their feete tis prefl. 

Shall with a faire imbroidery be drefl, 

And trees fhall feele an influence from their heate, 

And every Thome, or Bufh, fhall Balfam fweate : 

The Ayre fhall raife up Eccho from her den. 

Who viewing thee, with as much zeale as when 

Shee lov'd Narciffus, fhall run poafl to Fame, 

And borrow her fhrill Trumpet to Proclaime 

I 2 Thy 



^3 



Cot/wold Games. 

Thy prayfe, whofe repercuffive founds, fliall ftrike 
Thofe playnes enamor'd on thy worth : then like 
Lines from the center drawne, (hall flie from hence, 
And fill this Kingdomes whole circumfrence. 

Shack : M army on. 



TO MY KINDE FRIEND, MASTER 

Robert Dover, upon his Cot/wold meetings. 

I Should much wrong my breeding, (hould I not 
In fuch a generall reckning pay my (hot, 
And fend in fomthing too of mine to raife 
The Piramis, intended to thy praife. 
Thrice happy Swaine, and well-belov'd, whofe worth, 
So many Poets have labour'd to fet forth : 
Whofe noble undertakings to report. 
Each Athens, and the feverall Inns of Court 
Have mufter'd up their ftrength's ; in whom doe meete 
Men of all Faiths ; and fomtimes in one (heete. 
Men of all faftions too : fave that I feare, 
Thou wilt not find a Zealous Brother there, 
Though as the fpirit moves, his mufe can runne 
All kind of feete ; even Satans cloven one : 
For know that hee, full of proud thoughts, difdaines 
Such heatheni(h paftimes, The heroick Games 
By thee reftor'd ; And hates both them and thee : 
Becaufe you favour of Antiquitie : 
Nor can his tender Confcience, but be grieved, 
To fee the old Gods, and Gode(res revived 
In thy difports ; And things there done in fa£l ; 
Which Poets did but fayne, and Players aft. 

But 
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But others praife thee for it, fuch as know 

Both men and manners, the time paft and now : 

They fay, that thou wert borne againe to raife, 

The golden-age, in thefe our Iron-dayes. 

That thou haft made thy Cot/wold as in hight, 

So equall to Olimpus in delight. 

That neither th* IJikman, nor Nemean games» 

More manly were nor of fo faire a fame. 

That on thy Hills more Gallant fpirits meete, 

To courfe the Hare ; and exerclfe the feete, 

Of Horfe and Hound : then in the dayes of yore, 

Greece drew together, to aflault the Boare. 

That on thy Downes, and at th' appointed day. 

The neighbouring Nimphes their beauties doe difplay : 

So glorious and attraflive, as would make 

Mod of the Gods, turne Shepheards for their fake ; 

That thou aifembleft on that famous Plaine, 

So many a comely Lad, and beautious Swaine ; 

That love-ficke Gulihia^ once a yeere doth come, 

To feeke amongft them, her Endymion, 

That when the Sheapherds, on their Gittefns plai's 

And thereto warble out their Roundelaies : 

The numerous flocks, that on thofe Mountaines breede ; 

To heere their Mulique, doe forget to feede. 

That when the Lads, and Lafles, hand in hand, 

Daunce their high Meafures, thofe of Fayrie-land^ 

At their next meeting finde, the place more greene. 

Then the knowne Circles of the Elfin-Queene, 

This they relate, and more, and this I mud, 

As men doe newes and Wonders, take on tnift, 

Expefting time to fee that brave refort : 

Which now I onely guefle at by report. 

I 2 Onely 
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Only He ad, what I am fure no man 
Is able to difprove, or if he can 
Will goe about it : Thou art he in whom 
All the brave Robins, meet to make vp one, 
Round-Robin, that's thy making, and I trow, 
For mirth, thou mai'ft be -^^^iVi-good-fellow. 
Next Robin Red-brejl, for obferve thy note : 
And never Robin had a fweeter throate. 
And as for Robin-Hoode ; thou'rt ip/e hee : 
Save that more out-lawes, have bin made by thee. 
But He no longer on thy prayfes dwell : 
Lead I be thought to flatter thee ; farewell. 

R.N, 



A CONGRATVLATORY POEM TO 

My Ppeticall and Learned Noble Friends, Com- 
pilers of this BooKE. 

I Cannot tell what Plannet rul'd, when I 
Firft undertooke this Mirth, this joUitie ; 
Nor can I give account to you at all, 
How this conceit into my braine did fall, 
Or how I durft aflemble, call together 
Such multitudes of people as come hither. 
Whilft Greece frequented aftive Sports and Playes, 
From other men they bore away the prayfe ; 
Their Common- Wealths did flourifh ; and their Men 
Vnmatch'd were for worth and honour then : 
But when they once thofe paftimes did forfake, 
And unto drinking did themfelues betake, 



So 
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So bafe they grew, that at this prefent day 

They are not men, but moving lumps of Clay. 

IVe heard our fine refined Clergie teach 

Of the Commandment, it is a breach 

To play at any Game, for gayne or coyne ; 

T'ls theft they fay, mens goods you doe purloyne. 

For Beafts, or Birds, in combat for to fight, 

O t'is not lawfuU, but a cruell fight ; 

One filly beaft another to purfue, 

'Gainft nature is, and fearefuU to the view : 

And man with man, their aftiveneffe to try, 

Forbidden is, much harme doth come thereby. 

Mix'd dancing is a wicked horrid fin. 

And by the fame much naughtineffe hath bin ; 

That I admire to fee fuch learning fhowne, 

That to our Churches Elders were not knowne. 

Had we their faith, to credit what they fay, 

We muft beleeve all Sports are tane away ; 

Whereby I fee, in ftead of aflive things, 

What harme the fame unto our Nation brings ; 

The Pipe and Pot, are made the onely prife 

Which all our fprightfuU youth doe exercife : 

The Meanes and Time, which they therein beftow, 

Is bravely fpent, and makes a gallant (how. 

And be it fo ; What is it unto me ? 

For to repine thereat, were vanitie, 

Or goe about to alter Natures courfe 

So well approoved, and of fuch high force ; 

Yet I was bold, for better recreation, 

T' invent thefe fports, to countercheck that falhion 

And bleffe the troope that come our fports to fee, 

With hearty thankes, and friendly courtefie. 

I 
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I never thought that any one of you, 
In written poems would the fame allow. 
Nor did I think, the fame could ere have wonne, 
The generall approbation it hath done ; 
And much it joyes mee, you of fuch great Fame, 
Have undertaken thus to praife the fame ; 
Whereby I am much incourag'd, who elfe might 
Forbeare the fame, and give them over quite: 
I were ungrate, and might be thought unkind, 
Not to give Thanks, where fo much Love I find. 
Though fome of you more fweetly have expreft 
Your felues each way, and fo excell'd the reft, 
Yet dare I not returne a greater praife. 
Nor thanke you more for thofe your wittie Layes : 
I muft efteeme your love a-like in this, 
Make you as one, or elfe I doe amiffe : 
For I beleeve, the weakeft line you write. 
Either it doth, or ftiould your Love recite. 
Let thofe that bee of MelancholHe forme, 
And penfive fpirits, fret themfelues, and ftorme ; 
Let fnarling Envie barke, pine, and grow mad : 
Let Carping Momus, powting bee, and fad ; 
And let Content and Mirth all thofe attend. 
That doe all harmeleffe honeft fports defend. 

Robert Dover. 



A PANE- 
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A PANEGERICK TO 

To the worthy M>^- Robert Dover. 

HAving thefe Panegeries now read over, 
To thy perpetuall fame, fweet Mailer Dover : 
What Enthufiafme? what rapture fhall I raife, 
To give to thee thy merrit, and due praife ? 
If any in this quaint and curious age, 
Who (allmoft) from the Cradle to the Stage, 
All fancies bring in rumor ; (hall of thine 
Make the lead queftion ? know tis his ; not mine. 

But when Ben\ lohnfon^ and brave Draytons name 
Shall be Infcrib'd ; I dare proclaime the fame 
To be a worke ennobled : For who dare 
With them (and thefe here intermixt) compare. 

Now to the thing it felfe : To give account 
Who cannot of two-top't Pemaffus mount } 
Of Pindus Hilly of Teneriff fo high, 
OJfa and Pelion } that fo brave the sky, 
That had the Gyants but in order laide 
The one upon another } They had made 
Such an high skale towards heaven, to make love ceafe 
His claime to Earth, and with man mediate peace. 

Olimpus mount, that (even to this day) fills 
The world with fame, fhall to thy Cot/wold-Hills 
Give place and honour ; Hercules was firfl 
Who thefe brave games begun : thou better nurfl. 

K Dofl 
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Doft in our Anniverfe moft nobly ftrive 
To doe in one yeare, what Hee did in five. 
Go on ; go on brave DO VERy my Mufe too 
Shall walke with thee ; great Hercules out-do. 
There is an equall ballance in your fames, 
He made the Olimpicky thou the Cotfwold-games, 
And who can fay is beft t not I, nor hee. 
Of him we have onely heard, but we knowe thee. 
Thee (noble Dover) Then go on ; bee ftill 
The man thou art t and maintaine Cotfwold Hill : 
So when thy glaife is runne ; and fand is pad : 
Thy name and Fame, ftiall Hercules out-iaft. 

Tkomas Heywood. 



FINIS. 
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APPENDIX. 



In a second co^ of the "A nnalia Dubrensid' in the Kin^s 
Library (British Museum) the following additional 
poem follows Thomas Heywood's. It commences on the 
satne page as tfte close of his, the word 'Finis' being 
cancelled and transferred to i/ie end of the new poem. 



I n celebration of the yearely Preferver 

of the Games at Cotswald. 

HEare me you men of ftrife t you that have bin. 
Long time maintain'd by the dull Peoples fin, 
At Lyons, Fumifold's and Clement's Inne ! 

With huge, o're-comming Mutton, Target-Cheefe, 
Beefe, that the quealie (lomack'd Guard would pleafe, 
And limber Groats, full half a Score for Fees. 

Heare you Gown'd Lackeys that on both fides plead : 
Whofe hollow Teeth, are ftufTd with others Bread ; 
Whofe Tongues will live (fure) when your felves are dead. 

Here you Alcaldos, whofe fteme faces looke, 
Worfe than your Pris'ners that's deny'd his Booke ; 
Than Pilot painted like a fcalded Cooke. 

Uft 
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Lift all that toyle for pow'r to doe Men wrong, 
With penfive Eare, to my prophetick Song ! 
Whofe Magick fayes, your Triumphs hold not long. 

The time is come, you on your felves ftiall fit ; 
Whilft Children finde (if they endevour it) 
Your learning, Chronicle ; Clinches, your Wit. 

Ere you a Yeare are dead, your Sonnes fhall watch. 
And rore all Night with Ale, in houfe of Thatch ; 
And fpend 'till Swords are wome in Belts of Match. 

Whilft Dover* (that his knowledge not Imploy's 
T' increafe his Neighbors Quarrels, but their Joyes ; 
Shall in his age ; get Money, Girles, and Boyes I 

Mony, at Cotfwald Games ftiall yearely fly ; 
Whilft the Precife, and Envious ftiall ftand by. 
And fee his Min'rall Fountaine never dry. 

His Girles, ftiall dowr'-lefle wed with Heires of birth ; 
His Boyes, plough London Widowes up like earth : 
Whilft Cotfwald Bards caroU their Nuptiall Mirth I 

Dover (the Gentry's Darling) know this flame, 
Is but a willing tribute to thy Fame, 
Sung by a Poet that conceals his name. 

* He was bred an Attorney, who never try'd but two Caufes, 
always made up the Difiference. 
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Title-page. — On the names of this title-page see the Introduction. The commas 

after " Gent," twice, answer to the original 

Page 3, L 2, "i>»ri(few^«/f"= incentives, or motives; ib,, ''promting"" — j*f=s 

prompting; 1. 8^ ''^n^^mii^Mf "=encomium, from the Greek 
(«7Miyuor), and scarcely naturalized at the date; L 17, "im- 
/n^l^^^^^s: improperly — as with the last word; 1. 18, **oJ 
this our Agg, hatfe/* &c. — misprinted ''of this our Age. 
Have," &C.; L 20, " Cot/waW—sic : on the spelUng of the 
name see Introduction. 
4, 1. 3y "<£ttvr^k/"=deco^lted, adorned. Every one remembers how this 

word occurs and re-occurs in The Bride of Lammermoor, 
6^ L 2, "^fttZtf^sBgrand, showy. 

7, L I, "ii>'*= too, so also p. 35, I 10; L 2, *^ Lords of Mifruie^'~-K 
festive Christmas entertainment, abundantly illustrated in our 
early poets and in easily-accessible works ; L 7, ^'Chech-rowle*^ 
B a roll of the names of the servants in a great house ; L 8» 
** whirlings **=» dances; L 9, " Palme" =pelm play or tennis : 
French jeu-de-paulme; /3., **Jiu/k-6ean'ng"'^{i) Merry-making, 
(2) anniversary of the dedication-day of a church ; i3., "JVhi(/bH- 
aies " s=ales drunk at Whitsunday ; L 10^ "Qutfitain " : an old 
pastime wherein a board, &c., was set up to be tilted at; L 12, 

Standings'*^! query — Church disciplinary punishment of 
standing " in a penitential white sheet, &c. ? f^., " Ledlures ": 
an ordinance of the Puritans earlier and Evangelicals later, 
whereby the Gospel was preached in lifeless parishes, without 
infringement of the law or intrusion; ib,^ ** Excercifes" i cate* 
chetical and kindred examinations; L 15, *^ Hocktide^ i an 
annual festival that begins on the 15th day after Easter ; L 24, 
**pitch^*^9i hawking term. 

8, L 23, "r>vtf^V=wrinkled; 1. 24, "^(v»MW«^"=glimmering ; ib., 
' ' dun "—misprinted (as the rhyme of " Sun " shews) '' dum " ; 
I. 29, "vmi^»/"— misprinted "vemant"; L 30, "where"-^ 
misprinted "were." 

9, 1. 4, "/fl//w"— misprinted "follow"; L 12, *' Jiubrieke-/ine'*=^nd 
(ochre) line; L 13, "/ngw "upraise; 1. 14, ** pale Pyrene^ ^ 
the Pyrenad Montes, <>., Pyrenees. Some derive the name 
from Pyrene, a daughter of the king of the Bebryces, and so in 
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the text (apparently), though perhaps "pale" is=snowy. L 23, 
**can€Ud^^ : A singular use of the word, with apparently a dim 
reminiscence of its etymology in "cant, " and so=to6sing as 
well as 'bleaching' winds. L 29, '*rtfij/?"=because; L 32, 
"drilling^^ : Now means "boring" : drill is a small stream or 
n//, the latter from rille a channel Richardson, x.v., gives 
this illustration : ^' There was no water on this island, but at 
one place on the east side, close by the sea ; there it drills 
slowly down from the rocks, where it may be recdyed in vessels." 
{Dam^ier Voyages, an. 1684.) Dr. Johnson quotes from 
Thomson : 

" Drilled through the sandy stratum every way 
The waters with the sandy stratum rise." 

Todd quotes Sir T. Herbert, &c. &c. (From my edition of 

Henry Vaughan's Works in Fuller Worthies' Library, I. p. 41.) 

Page 10, 1. 15, **^ww«"=Avon; L 19, "M«r"= there; L 20^ "JJhon 

mions^*: See note on page 3, line 8; L 28, '*G<dliards^^ 
a lively dance. ^ 

„ II, L 6^ "n5fr»Mw/"=govemment, or rule ; L 10^ **/wedmwitkaGi4ive^* 
—of old gloves were richly perfumed; L 11, *^Ny^limene^^ 
the owl. The daughter of Epopeus or of Nycteus. Pursued 
and defiled by her amorous father, she fied to a forest, where 
she was metamorphosed by Athena into an owL (Ovid Met,, 
ii, 590; Virgil, Georg. i, 403.) L 21, **/^/(/"=seldom ; L 30, 
" Courtaines "=scurtains. 
„ 12, L 19, "^<Ai6^"=blunted; ib,, ** Barriers** =^Tpa]mg in a tourna- 
ment or fighting within 'lists; 1. 20, **warriers** — ^period (.) 
left out in original, and so second limb of the parenthesis in 
1. 27. 

13, L 6, "/Jjw"— misprinted "Fame"; L 13, "A»fa//flipp"= virater 
parsley; L 21, *^ Shepheards** — misprinted "Shpheards." 

14, 1. 9, ^* Swallffuhfooted** This happy descriptive word is also found 
onward: cf. page 24, line 13; L 12, ** copes-mates** ^^cotdl* 
panions; 1. 13, "coates** — perhaps a misprint for "coasts "as 
meaning swift passing onward ; L 18, " m^age** =stnd a mes- 
sage of [conquest] ? 

>5» L 3, ** droaeAed**=pieTced ; 1. 19, ^'hayrie r<>//a^"=skin-covered, 
untanned; 1. 21, ^* Homers ^m^/nrf/"= representative, ue,, an 
old blind beggar and harper. 

16, 1. 9, **Iri/h** — a game resembling back-gammon. So Taylor the 
Water-Poet : 

" The taylor, millainer, dogs, drabs, and dice^ 
Trey-trip, or pafTage, or the mofl at thrice; 
At Irijh, tick-tacke, doublets, draughts or chefTe, 
He flings his money free with carelefTeneife." 
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« 

L II, "Cefii"— a game at cards, which is generally thought 
to have resembled ptequet : so called because lOO made up the 
game ; 1. 28, ^*Spaines E/curialV* — one of the most renowned 
of the royal residences of Spain — once a world's wonder. 
P<^ K7> heading, ** Palilia^ — a festival celebrated at Rome, annually, on the 

2 1 St of April, in honour oi Pales, the tutelary divinity of shep- 
herds. The 2ist of April was the traditionary date of Romulus's 
founding of Rome, and accordingly the festival was kept as the 
dies natalitius of Rome. On this Poem see our Introduction 
for notice of the text as compared with Randolph's own in his 
Poems. 1, II, **roome*' — misprinted "roame."; L 23, **maH 
o/ztHfod" — roughly put t<^ether figure of a **man" — often a 
* post * merely. 

iS* 1* 3 (from bottom), ** Barley-dreake": A game which gives title to 
W. N.*s poem that is reproduced simultaneously with this in 
our Occasional Issues. 

19, 1. 15, ** At which a thoufand Ladies Eies did gmse"i The reference is 
to the famous *' Guego de cafla " on which Mr. W. C. Hazlitt 
annotates thus in his Randolph (p. 623): ''This amusement is 
mentioned as one of the entertainments which were prepared at 
the Court of Pentapolis in honour of the marriage of Apollonius, 
Prince of Tjrre (Patteme of Painfull Aduentures, undated edit, 
Sig. E 2, verso)f * 1 may not difcourfe at large of the liberall 
challenges made and proclaimed at the tilt, barriers, running at 
the ring, ioeo di can, managing fierce horfes, running a foote, 
and daunfing in armour.'*' 1. 16, "Prifon ^(^"= prison-bars 
— a rural game often alluded to in our early writers, e.f., 
Cymbeline (v. 3): 

"Lads more like to run 
The country bafe^ than to commit fuch (laughter." 

L 19, "Balaane," Ben Jonson in Fox (ii 2) thus refers to this 
game: 

** While others haue been at the balloon 
I haue been at my books." 

Consult Wright's /^w. Diet., s,v, 

20, 1. 2, "/t/ "a strut; L 14, " •S]^/yj/&rj ":= spinners. A good example 
of the word as applied to unmarried females, who of old were 
supposed to be all diligent "Spinners." This reminds us of a 
story of an eccentric old Scottish clergyman, who having been 
somewhat disappointed with the response given by the ladies of 
his congr^[ation to an appeal for home-spun doth toward a 
benevolent object, addressed his fair auditory thus: "The 
Leddies [ladies] now-a-days put me in mind of the lilies" — 
pausing at this point, and with a roguish twinkle of his eyes, 
planning their chagrin, by adding, slowly — "they toil not 
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neither do thiy f pin."* In Elizabethan English "spinster" did 
not necessarily imply that the woman was anmamed. Hercules 
and Omphale will at once occur to the reader as the original of 
such references; but ^<t Arcadia (13, i.) best explains the term: 
"And this effeminate love of a woman doth so womanize a 
man, that if he yield to it, it will not only make him an Amazon, 
but a launder, a distaff, a spinner, or whatsoever vile occupa- 
tion their idle heads can imagine, and their weak hands per- 
form.'' a, my edition oiMarvdl in Fuller Worthies' Library, 
voL i, p. 335. L 30^ "im" — the period (.) dropped in 
originaL 
Page 21, L 8, "groat^d^* — misprinted grooned; L 12, "toi«wiV"= wound; 

L 19, "n^" Cf. note on p. 9, L 32, on ^^driUing.** 

23, heading. See Introduction on these Lines. L 5, '^todropp Viet.** 
It is plain a word has been inadvertently left out in this line: 
Vies = wagers, as in card-games. 

24, L 5, **acfy"'= pack of hounds. So in Midsummer Nights Drtam^ 
iv, I, "a cry more tuneable was never holloa'd to": and so 
elsewhere. 1. 7, " unira^ "=^ un-tracked, roadless or pathless; 
I 8, '*//wrf"-=end; 1. 13, '' SwalUnshfooted:* See before, 
and note on p. 14, L 9; L 17, "^^r^^^^s pursued. 

^5* 1* 7i **dry'Jhood**=^drf shod. As our reproduction of the Antudia 
is at press, tidings reach of progress and expected success of a 
" dry-shod " passage accross the Channel between Dover and 
Calais, f.^., by the tunneL The Anna/ia has lived to keep 
Dover's memory green thus long at any rate. 
26, L 20^ "/ain'd": qu. — fimed? i.e., be Dover's "fane** or monument 
More probably a misprint for "fam'd" or made fiunous by his 
"happiename." 

„ 27, L 10, "^/tf*f" = blazon; 1. 12, "w"« wager; I 14, "Pelius*'=^ 
Peleus. 

„ 28, L 2, "juar/ft/"- tangled; id., *' sAaine** ^ sVein ; L 15, ''ymp" 
imp or add ; 1. 18, '* round" =^daace; 1. 27, "fond" = foolish. 

„ 29, 1. ip, **watt** = hare. So Michael Drayton : 

" The man whose vacant mind prepares him for the sport 
The finder sendeth out, to seek the nimble wat. 
Which crosseth in each field, each furlong, every flat, 
Till he this pretty beast upon the form hath found." 

Poly. Song xxiiL 

29» 1* K5> *'Jiammell" ^ a kind of fine worsted. So the Water Poet : 
I adventure to piece a fcarlet roabe with my coarfe flam- 
mell": Suddaine Tume of Fortune's IVheeli 1. i6» ^^ammeU^ 
= enamel. So Phineas Fletcher : 

" Heav'ns richest diamonds set in amel whice." 

(P. L X. 33.) 
1. 28, "//#^//V«''" — misprinted "pubique," 
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P^ 30, L II, "period^ = ends Cf. note on p. 24, L 8; L 14, **quetntly^^ 
quaintly; L 15, "/&-^»<:/"=« perchance ; 1. 24, '^gonebeyofuT 
obliterated in the Grenville exemplar and supplied from another 
copj in the King's Library (B.M.) 

„ 31, L 16^ "r^&^"« resort to; L 22, ** gheJUy'* =^ fated for so great a 
"guest"? 

„ 32, L 14, ** Pug fang Sy-Sahie** See Introduction on this and context: 
By-Babie =^ hush baby. 

,f 33. L 'o. '*Bojre''= knob. 

»> 34> L 7, **Ngman**= Ncmean; in U. 11-12 are odd mis-spellings of 
proper names. 

,f 35, 1. 10, " /^" = too ; L 18, "biased'* = blazoned. 

»» 36, L 3, " Manes " =* ghost, shade. 

,f 37f L 3 (from bottom), " Barathrum " = abyss ; 1, 2 (from bottom, "^- 
e/Utrate** : qu. exheridate or disinherit? 

„ 38, 1. 21, *'vivali** = vital, living. 

99 39f L 6* ** skies** — misprinted **kies'*; L 6 (from bottom), **raveU. , . . 
skaines ** = entangle skeins or ' hanks.' 

„ 40, 1. 7, *^ftraines** — misprinted "ftaines." 

„ 41, L I, **hallowes** =■ hollows, vales. 

„ 42, L 8, "i>wnriy"s= leveret or young hare; L 10, **^iv** = sieve or 
basket ; L 20, "ports** = gates ; L 28, "Stower** — small river 
so named. 

»» 43> !• 3f **Eccko*s** = Echoes — not apostrophe but to mark elision of 
"e"; L 15, "r«wtt/''-- misprinted "revised." 

„ 46, 1. 20^ 'V^^w/"^ blamed. 

„ 47, L 3, "rfl/" — misprinted "e"; 1. 18, " ^f»jKif **« Saracen ; i*., 
" Presier^Iohn** — the mythical ecdesiastical-ruler located in 
Abyssinia. 

„ 48,1.23, 'Mr^«" — misprinted "Argins"; 1. 25, "i^w"— mis- 
printed "Pires.** 

„ 49, L IS, *«^wf/liV"= genteel, gentle; 1. 28, ••/iiyr^*'— fidrics. 

M 50^ 1- S» " TWjw^vj "= swellings, but qu.— misprint? L 21, **hooffet**^ 
misprinted **hofFes." 

», 52, 1. 7, "Beavie**^\>crfi L 13, "Z47w"=traming; L 26, "anoyfe** 
= concert of sweet sounds, as in a " noise of musicians. " This 
was its earlier and later sense, i.^., of a set or company of musi- 
cians, ^1^., Sneak's noise (Shakespeare) or Rupert's noise, 
meant Sneak's or Rupert's set of players or band. Similarly, 
George Herbert, in 106, The Familie, L i : 

" What doth this noife of thoughts within my heart 
As if they had a part?" 

and again, 144, Aaron, L 8: 

" a noife of paflions ringing me for dead." 

(Herbert's Poems, Aldine eda by me.) 



78 Notes and Illustrattans. 

Page 53, L il, ** rotund*^ ^ Round Table; L 17, *^ Sophie"^ ^ wise man. 

„ 54, L 20, ** Hide-parke**=^ Hyde Park — then a 'common,' open to all; 
L 27, "(?<M/^"» gentles, well-bom. So Allan Ramsay in 
7^ Gentle Shepherd, ue,, well-born, not soft or amiable. 

ff 55> ^ 7f "JSptph4memy=^ epiphonema or exclamation; L 24, *'6tu/kt'* 
— misprinted "bluft." 

„ 56, last line, " Twincklin fVi/I'*^ Will-o'-WUp? 

M 57* L 3» "Syrinx": An Arcadian nymph who, flying from Pan, was 
turned into a reed, which was afterwards made into a pipe by 
the pursuer. L 5, "Immeriti" — misprinted "Imerti**; 1. 6 — 
very inaccurately printed in the original; but again no need to 
record the mistakes. 

59, L 5, "Briganis"= brigands; 1. Ii, **-ft»/2r«j"— misprinted 'Pereines.* 

60, L 6, **C^j"=body; L 17, "53fti-jWfln4Kr'*= light-houses or beacons. 

61, 11. S-li. Very inaccurately printed in the original — not needful to 
reproduce the errors. 

62, L 3, "AMrr"= condemn satirically; 1. 7, "/»«/'</*'= strengthened. 

63, L 10, "^/"—misprinted "it" 

64, L 12, *'Piramis*' — transition-form for long of "Pyramid"; L 2 
(from bottom), "<i^ivilf"= sports elongated. 

66, L 14, R. N. NewbuTgh is written here, probably by Doyer. 

67, L 3 (from bottom), *^ /ports** — misprinted "spotts." 
69, L 3, "/*aift5p?rMtf"= transition-form of "panegyric.** 
78, L 2, ** Anniver/e" =^ anniversary or annual return of the sports. 

71, L 14, "/rm^^ss pliant, yielding — used metaphorically. 

72, L 7. "Clinches**— repartees or bon-mots. 

A. B. G. 
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XVI. ROBERT DOVER: ANN ALIA DUBRENSIA. 

Page 7, L 10, ' Rujh-bearing^ — this custom is still kept up in Grasmere. 

II, I. 10, ' G/Iw<',*qu. misprint for ' Clove*}: but 'gloves* were then ])cr- 

fumed; 1. 5 (from bottom), *Lambenvool *« spiced ale so called. 
13, 1. 9, for Uhem ' read *thm,* 
26, 1, 20, for *fdind*^ query *Jam*tL* 
37, 1. 2 (from bottom), ^ exenteraU* ^ disembowel, ransack. 
43, 1. 12, *«W5^*— qu. *«:/«■/'?; 1. 17, */untpu* — retA */unt qtu' 

(Le,^ quae). 
49, 1. I, • Eutdlus '— read 'Entdlus ' (Virgil. Aen. 5) ; 1. 7 (from bottom), 

* /bournes *= rounds, dances. 

52, L 13 * Lores *=^ Latin ^hra*^ bridles ; corrects note. 

53, 1. 17, * Sophie' (not = wise man but)= title of the Shah of Persia. 
54,1.17. — qu. read — . . . " Makes the Games 

Of Hide-parke, common as their Citie Dames 
Drawne in their Hackney-coaches." 
56, last line, * TwinckUng Will the Northern Waggoner'— is this a known 
name for the constellation alluded to ? evidently a name for 
Charles Wain. 
59» !• 3 (<>f Poole's poem), and note. Brigants ^ Brigantes, the ancient 

inhabitants of Yorkshire. 
64, L 8, 'Each Athens' (R, N. S's. poem) — this illustrious title of the 
Universities noticeable in the 17th century. 
I, 65, 1. 19, ' Gulthia' — qu. misprint for *CintAia'? 
n ^» !• S> * Round JRobin' — early use. 
,, 77, notes for p. 43, 1. 3, read p. 44, 1. 2, and for 1. 15, read 1. 14. 
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